


— 


What bird flies 120 miles per hour? 


Thomas Edison Luther Burbank 


Henry Ford 








ATURE 


abounds with magic. 
who know its lan- 
guage a wonderful story is told 
by the simplest roadside flower. The 
fields and forests are filled with a host 
of friends—the birds, the butterflies, the 
flowers, the trees—each with its own 
individuality, its personal charm. 

To know Nature is to love it—you 
find an endless fascination in its 
drous workings, you become absorbed 
in its extraordinary mysteries; you con- 
stantly. discover new and curious phe- 
nomena; you see new meanings in each 
changing season. Every stroll through 
the out-of-doors is filled with 


For those 


won- 


never- 
ending interest; the countryside be- 
comes a veritable Fairyland, teeming 
with .enchantment, peopled with the 


most interesting folk you ever knew. 
You, will find your happiest 
hours among your friends of forest and 


too, 
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NELSON ~~ 
DOUBLEDAY S\ 
‘Dest. t-163 «= WN 
Garden City,N.Y. X™ —S 
You may send me the .* = 


Little Nature Library in 

four beautiful volumes for he. 
Free Examinati I will 

either return the book at XN 
your expense in 5 days or send 

you $1.50 and ther 
month for three ths = 
coupon place 
obligation 


Name 
Addr 


city ‘ -«. State 


By eendiug cash with ur order y en secure this set for only §7 


illustrations on the covers. 
black and white pictures. 


field, just as have such famous men as 
Theodore Roosevelt, Thomas A. Edison, 
John Burroughs, Henry Ford and 
Luther Burbank. These men, with the 
means to command any form of recrea- 
tion, found nothing so enjoyable as their 
understanding and appreciation of Na- 


ture. 

This rare pleasure awaits you now in 
the delightful pages of The Little 
Nature Library —the beautiful four- 


volume set that brings to you the whole 
wonder world of Nature’s secrets. 


Sent for Free Examination 


In this, the most popular series of 
Nature books ever published, the story 
of the Birds, the Trees, the Butter- 
flies and the Wild Flowers is fascinat- 
ingly told by recognized authorities, 
profusely illustrated with 144 beautiful 
full-page color plates and many black- 


THE LITTLE NATURE LIBRARY 


Four beautiful books bound in silk cloth. cover decorations in gold and color 
illustrated with 144 full color plates, 48 
All the secrets of the Birds, 
Trees. Butterflies, Wild Flowers so interestingly explained that every member of 
your family will enjoy reading these wonderful books. 


Profusely 


465 subjects; 1200 pages. 


What plant lives on insects? 

How many eggs does ahumming bird lay? 

How long does it take for a butterfly 
to develop? é 

What tree is the woodman’s defense 
against death by cold and starvation? 

Wheredoes the whippoorwill builditsnest? 

What is the first wild flower to bloom? 

What is the difference between a butter. 
fly and a moth? 

Do trees really breathe? 

What bird is the first to go south? 

What bird eats one and one-half times 
its own weight every 12 hours? 

What plant kills animals if they eat it? 

What bird hangs a snake’s skin on its 
nest to ward off enemies? 


You, too, will find your happiest hours 
among friends of forest and field 


and-white pictures. +465 different sub- 
jects are covered, 1,200 pages in all. 

You are invited to examine the Lit- 
tle Nature Library without cost or ob- 
ligation. The coupon below brings the 
books to you for 5 days’ examination. 
Note the wealth of interesting informa- 
tion, written by such authorities as 
Neltje Blanchan; examine the lifelike 
illustrations in full, natural colors, ob- 
tained from the National Association 
of Audubon Societies and painted by 
such famous artists as Bruce Horsfall. 

If you decide tg*keep the books, pay 
only the special J price on the con- 
venient terms mentioned in the coupon. 
But take advantage of this Free Ex- 
amination offer NQW, before it is 
withdrawn. Send no money—just the 
coupon. 


NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Inc. 


Dept. L-163 + Garden City, New York 
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Taken on a 2 ti Bend core, rest ‘lure. come tigen sec trout fy. ins 
TROUT -ORENO in the in 12 colors. ease, Bat 16 in. ‘eiaas 
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Nipigon River, Ontario. 


FUZZ-ORENO,a 


rout Getters She A 
every one of em 


NE idea is uppermost in the design 
\ and creation of all South Bend Trout 
Lures—that is naturalness. 


































MOTH- ORENO. 
Effective moth 
lure. Supplied in 






6 natural colors. 


They are tied or made by master crafts- 
men in their art, as natural as human 
hands can devise. Frequently they are 
originated by trout anglers of national 
eminence. 


In the Trout-Oreno and Fly-Oreno anglers 
have the perfection of fly-rod plugs. 

While comparatively a new development 
in trout fishing, the effectiveness of the 
plug has been proven without a doubt 
in these two baits. They have met with 
unusual success in trout streams and 
lakes the country over. 

Other lighter lures of South Bend make include 
genuine buck-tail and squirrel-tail flies and bugs. 
In the water they give a most life-like appearance 
as they spread, wiggle and crawl. At the same 
time they stand the wear of constant whipping 
and casting. 

“Fly Rod Lures”— our book — gives detail descrip- 
tions and colorations of the various kinds of South 
Bend Trout Lures, and trout angling equipment. South Bond Crone 
Write a postal for it. It’s free. No. 1100 


Gongs silk {yy ‘ Mist color. 
no’ ‘oot length. 
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QUALITY TACKLE 


ee 


The trademark known for 


de endable tackle South Bend Enameled Silk Lines are of choicest pure 
all angler. S. Japan Silk. Six different brands, each in all sizes. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


2229 High Street - South Bend, Ind. 


















Ber 





be F ais. 


i * 


March, 1923 





EDITORIAL STAFF 
HY. S. WATSON, Editor-in-Chief 


CAPT. PAUL A. CURTIS, JR. FREEMAN LLOYD GEORGE W. SUTTON, JR. 


LADD PLUMLEY VAN CAMPEN HEILNER 











COVER PAINTING—“POST MORTEM” See dieane ee care ee Hy. S. Watson 

AFTER GOATS IN THE CANADIAN ROCKIES. . er Robert Frothingham 
Goats demand some stalking. 

SOME SHOOTING ei ‘ ...Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 
The novice and a pump gun. 

EDITORIAL naw nen ...Kenneth F. Lockwood 

ETCHING—SEVENTH OF A SERIES OF DRY POINTS..... Roland H. Clark 

STORY OF THE SNOW AFRICAN EXPEDITION LT. = =—hluae Oe 
Now showing at the Lyric Theatre, New York City. 

PICTORIAL ease ass ‘ Henry A. Snow 
Cut-outs from the movie. 

FLORIDA WATERS MAKE GOOD i pakwaed Pes Silloh B. Murc 
They showed mother. 

Anne Williams Giblon 

A story of trespass. 

THREE’S A CROWD David M. Newell 
Meaning Florida foxes. 

KEEPING YOUR EYE IN ; Eugene V. Connett, 3rd 
Spring practice in shooting. 

FISHING THE GLEN O’ THE FAERIES W. B. MaclIlrath 
Dammed waters in the Southwest. 

ANTI ANTI-PISTOL SITUATION 

GROUSE IN NEW JERSEY naw ; ..ssees+s...Howard T. Walden, 2nd 
Only forty miles from New York City. 

WOLF DOG OF LOST POND Travers D. Carman 
Nature and civilization in the heart of a dog. 

A FLOATING CAMP “s L. M. Hainer 
A good idea and practical. 

TALES OF RECORD FISH AND FISHING e Edited by Ladd Plumley 

BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION R. P. Holland 

ARMS AND AMMUNITION Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 
The Super Fox.—Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 
Notes on Rebarreling.—Van Allen Lyman. 

THE CAMPER ON TOUR George W. Sutton, Jr. 
Being practical dope on situations that confront one. 

FISH AND FISHING Ladd Plumley 
The Silver Cup Trophy.—Ernest V. Reed. 
Will a mullet bite on a hook? 

KENNEL DEPARTMENT Freeman Lloyd 
Among the Gun Dogs. — Elmer M. Simkins. 

WHERE-TO-GO DEPARTMENT Robert Taylor 








FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. Publisher—ELTINGE F. WARNER 


25 WEST 45th ST.. NEW YORK, N. Y. Western Advertising Office, Wrigley Building, Chicago, III. 
Issued Monthly. Yearly Subscription, $2.50 in advance. Single Copy, 25c. Foreign Postage, $1.00. 


Canadian Postage, 50c. 
ELTINGE F. WARNER, Pres. A. W. SUTTON, Gen. Mgr. 
IRVING T. MYERS, Vice-Pres. J. WILLIAMS MACY, Sec. 


Copyright, 1923, by the Field and Stream Publishing Company, in the United States. All rights reserved. 
Entered at the New York Post-Office as Second-Class Matter, March 25, 1898, under act of March 9, 1879. 


MEMBER OF THE AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS 












Field and Stream—March, 1923 1099 


No leaning over stern of boat 
to attach a Liberty Motor. 



























ein’ 


_ _— Mere” Fust fasten it to the boat on 
Rn eigen - cde * shore. Then shove out and 
RES ee _—* off you go. 


a s. A 


Beach ‘your Boat Anywhere 
With This Motor 


T’S the only motor of its kind in the world; the only motor that will 
drive a boat well up on the shore regardless of how shallow the water— 
the only motor that will go through weeds so thick as to be almost impass- 
able—the only motor that rises over rocks and sunken logs while maintain- 
ing its fell power ahead. And it’s the only motor that can be attached to 
the stern of the boat on shore and shoved right out into the water. 


Goes through weeds like an eel 
where even oars cannot get 
through. 


W The Caille Liberty Motor provides plenty of power, 
hat Users Say can be easily carried, has motorcycle control and, 
Carlsbad, New Mexico because of its simple design, can be sold for $75.00 
The Caille Perfection Motor Co, complete, ready to run. If you buy any motor before 
Detroit, Mich. investigating the Caille Liberty, you cheat yourself out 
Gentlemen: of added pleasures and your purse out of added cash. 
Ihave used the CAILLE LIBERTY DRIVE 
for six months on lake and river and it gives the So write us now. We'll send our complete 
pp recien skiff, 4 ft. wide and 18 in catalog which also shows the famous 
° > WwW 1 . s ~ . 
deep. The beauty about the LIBERTY Caille Five-Speed Motor—the highest de- 
DRIVE is that I can land any place—can drive velopment in a vertical type rowboat 
the front end of boat up on dry land. For going motor. Also name of nearest dealer. 
over shallow places or logs, it can’t be beat. 


Would not exchange it for any other rowboat 


motor. The Caille Perfection Motor Co. 


Very respectfully, 


Peter RockENnBAUGH 6217 2nd Boulevard Detroit, Mich. 


CAILLE 


and continues propelling boat. 
(PRONOUNCED “cait’) 


$ oo 
LIBERTY MOTOR 


PATENTS PENDING ** Drives Your Boat 


fe Or Row Boats Where’er *twill Float” 


Propeller automatically rises 
over sunken logs and stones 
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An Unusual Offer 6 voi set of 
Ernest Thompson Seton 


ao who loves the out-of-doors 
Evil be interested in this opportunity. 
No other author quite approximates the 
style and charm of Ernest Thompson 
Seton. A new achievement in the art of 
pook-making—that of the alchemic gola 
process—has made possible a binding that 
conforms entirely with the cheerful style 
of the writing, and with the unique illus- 
trations. Mr. Seton, himself, has drawn 
the unique pictures from which the pub- 
lishers have made the gold stamping. Thus, 
the personality of this outdoor genius is 
beautifully expressed on the outside of his 
books, before a single one is opened. 
Books that hold the mysterious thrill of 
the forest—that make you breathe the pine- 
scented air—hear the swish of green trees 
—and revel in the wonders of the woods 
as you enjoy the stirring, true stories of 
animals and the Great Outdoors! Read the 
dramatic story of the dogs who lived double 
lives of peacefulness by day and murder 
by night. Make the acquaintance of Coaly, 
the beautiful outlaw horse that would not 
be tamed by man. Follow the amazing 
history of a super-intelligent wolf, who 
evaded capture for five years and killed at 
least one doe every day. 
Interwoven with the dramatic inci- 
dents of the narratives are hundreds 
of details of camp craft. The great 
outdoors is for everybody who 
enjoys his or her life to 
the fullest. The wonder- 
fully attractive books of 
Ernest Thompson Seton 
are for boys and girls 
and all the older folks 
who are boys and girls 
at heart. Now, with 
some of the most in- 
teresting and pro- 
fusely illustrated 
books ever pub- 
lished, you can 
bring the outdoors 
right into your 
home, and keep it 
there to fly to at 
will, far from 
routine cares 
and troubles, 
The special 
binding, the 
cheerful style 
of the writ- 
ing, the hun- 


dreds of unique illustrations all combine to 
make a set of books that you and your 
family will always value. Nearly every 
page has its own special illustration; bunny 
plays dead, the cub climbs a tree, how to 
lay a camp fire, foot prints of grizzlies, etc. 


Dr. Frank Crane Says 


“T have turned to the livest man I know. 
He has lived much outdoors, knows the 
and, as Saint Francis of 


birds, beasts, 
Assisi would say, 
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The Beloved Author 


Mr. Seton is universally beloved because 
he has the unusual gift of doing three 
things well: he entertains, he diverts, he 
instructs. And in addition he is a most 
engaging artist. His pen pictures run all 
through his books. These are as quaint 
and full-flavored with the outdoors as are 
his word pictures. The newest book from 
his pen is included in this set-—WOOD- 
LAND TALES—this volume alone has 
100 drawings by the 





‘Our brother the 
sun and our sis- 
ters the winds 


Over 1450 Illustrations 
Drawn from Nature by 
the Author 


author. TWO LITTLE 
SAVAGES has 300 
drawings. And all have 








and woods.’ 
He is Ernest 
Thompson 
Seton.” 


price. 


half-tone engravings and 
pen-and-ink dra w- 
ings of every 
outdoor 
subject 
—from 
grizzly 

bears to 

Indian 

Wigwams, 
These are 
not ordinary 
books. They 
are printed on 
rich soft paper, 
with deep gener- 
ous margins, and 

open, clear type. 
Nearly every page 
has a whimsical il- 
lustration. The art 
Of books knows noth- 
ing quite so fascinating 
as this. In his wonder- 
fully refreshing style 
Mr. Seton makes you 
feel that you are living in 
the ever- fascinating wilds. 
You breathe the pine-scented 
air and listen to the rustling of 
green trees and enjoy the romantic 
mystery of outdoors to the fullest. 
It has been years since you could buy such 
beautiful books at such a remarkably low 
price. We will quickly dispose of the few sets 
we are now placing on sale. TODAY is the time 


to order, if you want to benefit by this special 
Don’t wait until the edition is gone. There are 


only a few, and they must go to those who order first. 


Send No Money 


Just mail the coupon and we will send a complete set to 


you on approval. 
over—admire their make-up—browse 


Keep the books for five days—look them 


through them—enjo 


them, then decide whether or not you will keep them. But don’t 
decide until you have first examined the books in your 
own home for Five Days Free. 


DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO. 


Dept. 93, Garden City 


New York 


| DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO. 
Dept. 93, Garden City, New York 
Please send me for FREE examination the 6-volume set of Ernest 


Thompson Seton. 
entirely satisfied. Otherwise I 
$2.00 a month for only five months thereafter, 


I will return them within five days if I am not 
will remit $1.00 in five days and 
in accordance with 


your special low price, or claim a 5% discount for cash. 
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Steel Fishing Ro 
Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 


Bristol Steel Fishing Rods are universal favorites, 
Their strength, their pliancy, their nicety of 
balance make fishing even a greater pleasure. 


Bristol, Meek and Kingfisher Catalogs mailed free on request. 
Write today toThe Horton Manufacturing Company, 
\Bristol, Conn. 
st Abe : The ood ed Lay keart Co,, 
tSt., San Fra Cal. 
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After 


OST kind and gentle Field & 

Streamer: as our guide would 

say—“This here’s goin’ to be 

some story ’bout a goat hunt— 
an’ from whut I hear, they’s goin’ to be 
somethin’ on the side "bout the dude 
wranglers.” Both of these sage observa- 
tions are strictly true. But, as I have 
pointedly remarked in these pages in past 
years, no lover of the chase and the trail 
goes into the wilderness for the sole pur- 
pose of bringing down his game; if that 
were all, there are a goodly lot of us who 
would find our sport nearer home. 

Our party was a sort of an “omnium 
gatherum” in point of varying individuali- 
ties: a “bunch” of four who many years 
ago learned how to get along with each 
other in the wilderness: Messrs. Joseph 
A. McAleenan, Col. Harlow Brooks, M.D.. 
John Mufgatroyd and myself, all of New 
York. 


Att of us having hunted in the Bra- 
zeau Country, north of the Canadian 
Pacific Road, on several occasions, we 
planned this time to go to the south, 
where the scenery was said to be unusu- 


Goat 


aad . 


in the Canadian Rockies 


By 
Robert Frothingham 





A Successful Hunt with Both Rifle 

and Camera, Including Some Inter- 

esting Observations Concerning 
“Dude Wranglers” 











ally beautiful and impressive and where 
we were at least sure of plenty of goat 
meat. It was a wise choice and turned 
out just as we had been led to believe. 
Never, in all my various trips into the 
Canadian wilderness, have I traveled 
through such marvelously beautiful coun- 
try as that which lies within a radius 
of thirty miles of the little town of Banff. 
It was so wonderful that we were simply 
eaten up by it, and that, despite the fact 
that out of twenty-five days on the trail, 
there were not more than a half dozen 
that were bright and clear from dawn till 


dark® -Snow and heavy clouds were the 
rule. Fortunately, however, there were a 
few hours in each day when Nature 
smiled and our cameras made eloquent 
note of the fact. The trip was planned 
to be an even break between hunting and 
photography, with particular reference to 
autochromes, of which we took along 200 
plates, including our good friend and 
companion, William I. Starr, who is some 
photographic shark and hibernates in 
Bridgeport, Conn. Starr went along to 
see to it that we didn’t waste all our plates 
in footless experimenting; and it’s a good 
thing he did because that’s exactly what 
‘we would have done. 

Arriving in Banff September 3rd, we 
proceeded to our first camp across the 
Bow River, about 15 miles west of the 
town. There we found an outfit of 40 
cayuses and eight men, quite enough to 
cover the two principal objects of the 
trip—hunting and photography—without 
either interfering with the other. Nearby 
we found the camp of our old friend, 
Carl Rungius, the well-known artist, who 
had been sketching in the neighborhood 
all summer and who expressed a desire 
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to join our goodly party on the trail. 
It was a remarkable cavalcade that broke 
camp the next morning and wound its 
way through Red Earth Creek canyon, 
south by southwest, the trail affording a 
superb view of the Bow River Valley as 
we slowly ascended the mountain side, 
en route for Simpson Pass, our first stop. 
Far off to the east and to the west the 
railway tracks gleamed in the morning 
sun like a pair of silver threads winding 
along the river’s bank, upon which a 
passing train looked more like a rapidly 
moving caterpillar than anything else, 
with a long, smoky feather in his cap 
streaming off behind. And, while none of 
us lacked appre- 

ciation of luxuri- 

ous transportation, 

it was, none-the- 

less, with a feel- 

ing of exaltation 

that we realized 

we were exchang- 

ing such remind- 

ers of an _ effete 

civilization for a 

mountain horse 

and a Mexican 

stock-saddle. Con- 

trary to our an- 

ticipations, we did 

not reach Simpson 

Pass camp that 

day. About mid- 

afternoon, during 

a halt in order to 

adjust a_ shifting 

pack, one of the 

cayuses idly saun- 

tered up to the 

scene of activity 

and planted a 

forty - horsepower 

kick on the thigh 

of a profane 

wrangler which 

put him so thor- 

oughly out of 

commission that 

we camped on the 

spot to properly 

celebrate the occa- 

sion. And yet it 

is claimed that a 

pack-horse lacks 

discrimination and 

a sense of proportion. 


T was a pleasing bit of information 
I next morning that our camp was sit- 
uated quite near the Yoho National Park 
boundary line and we hadn’t far to go 
before we could with perfect propriety 
unseal our rifles and go in search of some 


fresh meat. Of course, there are no 
bighorn south of the C. P. R. in the neigh- 
borhood of Banff except, possibly, one or 
two that may stray out of the park un- 
wittingly and run into trouble We 
weren’t looking for sheep, anyhow. We 
were looking for goat and we sure found 
them the first day. After a rather rough 
bit of a climb—the first for several years 
—both the Doctor and myself managed to 
bag one each. As trophies they didn’t 
amount to anything but they solved the 
question of fresh meat for the camp for 
a brief spell. There are some who pro- 
fess to disdain goat meat. Such may 
have brought down a diabetic old billy at 
one time or other and found the “going” 
a bit strong and hard to fletcherize. But 
if there’s anything sweeter or more tender 
than a yearling mountain goat I don’t 
know what it is—either fried or in a 
“mulligan.” And when Brooks and I 
came in with our contribution to the 
brotherly love and harmony of the trail, 
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the only reason we were awarded no 
medals was because the McAleenan de- 
clared we were working harder for our 
own stomachs than we were for those of 
the party. It was a difficult issue to meet 
and we acquired no merit whatsoever. 
If my memory serves me, those two goats 
lasted the camp about two days with no 
Fridays in between—thus suiting the fell 
purpose of the McAleenan to a nicety. 
It might be remarked, parenthetically, 
that when we presented him with a fine 
pickled eel on the first Friday out, the 
ingrate pulled a dispensation out of his 
pocket without even a smile and delib- 
erately devoured a double portion of goat 
meat. 


NE day’s rest in camp was enough 

for the bunged-up wrangler and the 
second day out found us enroute for 
Simpson Pass. I’ll never forget that day’s 
ride so long as I live. In the way of 
wondrous scenery it dwarfs anything I 
have ever looked upon, not excepting the 
Himalayas as they may be seen from the 
summit of the little old town of Dar- 
jiling. The latter are majestic beyond 
words, but oh! so distant. The wonders 
of Simpson Pass are within arm’s length, 
so to speak, and the constant changes 
in the atmosphere as a result of the bril- 


liant sunshine, the clouds and the snow 
registers an unforgettable picture upon 
the mind. Looking into Simpson Valley 
from the summit of the pass suggests a 
glimpse into infinity. It seems as if that 
vast hollow eo | easily hold all the 
armies of the world. Beneath our feet, 
a few hundred yards below, covering the 
jagged sides of the rockslides are innu- 
merable larches, their bright yellow foli- 
age tingeing the everlasting green of the 
spruce forest as it flows up the mountain 
sides to blend with its brighter colored 
neighbor. A half mile below, in the very 
heart of the valley itself, the Simpson 
River—a mere silver thread at that height 
—winds and wan- 
ders through that 
mass of forest 
green which re- 
sembles a_ vast 
lawn more _ than 
anything else as it 
fills the valley 
from side to side 
and masses itself 
on the mountain 
slopes right up to 
timber line—in all 
directions 
vast mountain 
peaks, each one 
crowned with its 
individual glacier; 
an eternal rampart 
dominated in the 
southwest by 
Mount  Assini- 
boine’s hoary crest 
towering over 
11,000 feet into the 
azure — and the 
gorgeous sun over 
all. Goat-hunting, 
did you say? Well 
—I laid my rifle 
down, took off my 
hat and unbut- 
toned my | shirt 
collar that I might, 
if so be, absorb it 
in my bosom as 
well as my spirit, 
and those death- 
less lines of my 
old friend Knibbs 
came to mind: 


— 
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We worship not what men have made; 
No thing so small is our desire. 

The little words of men that die, 

The little thoughts of men that dream 
Shall perish in their utterance; 

And build for these an altar fire? 
Our creed is written in the sky, 

Our song in the eternal stream. 


We journey on from star to star, 
Nor shall we find a dwelling place, 
Nor yet implore surcease from toil; 
To be and to adore is all; 

Beholding dimly from afar 

The glory of the Hidden Face— 
Our worship ever our reward, 

The Quest our golden coronal. 


EANWHILE my more prosaic guide 
ripped out an exclamation, as he 

had been sweeping the vast rock slide and 
precipitous cliffs immediately beneath our 
feet with the glasses: “Holy Smoke!” said 
he, “there’s a billy down there as big as 
a house; either that or it’s the biggest and 
the whitest rock I ever see.” It was quite 
a few moments before we could make up 
our minds just which it was, when the 
westering sun cast an errant beam down 
in that particular spot and cleared up the 
mystery; it was an unusually big billy 
stretched out on a ledge about 1,500 feet 
below in the shadow of a stunted spruce, 
and to all appearances sound sleep. The 
wind was right, and it was the work of 
not more than twenty minutes “pussy- 
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footing” down over the rocks and cliffs 
to a spot about 100 yards above him. My 
guide said the “going” was good; per- 
haps it was—but I know that my back 
hair “riz up” several times as he told me 
where to put my foot, considering the fact 
that I had to feel for the place instead 
of being able to see it. When we got 
down as far as we could without taking a 
chance of disturbing him, we saw that 
the ledge upon which he was lying gave 
over on to a sheer drop of about 200 feet 
to a mass of jagged rocks on which, if 
he fell, he would doubtless break his 
horns. Then again, knowing the suicidal 
tendency of a wounded goat, we knew 
that unless I killed him with the first 
shot, he would throw himself over any- 
way. And, inasmuch as he was lying 
with his back broadside to us, about the 
only kind of a shot that would be imme- 
diately fatal would be to break his spine 
which was a bit of a large order for a rot- 
ten shot like me. While we were think- 
ing it over and wondering just what was 
best to do, Mr. Billy solved the question 
for us. With that peculiar suspicion that 
characterizes all wild animals, even 
though every stalking condition is per- 
fect, the billy rose to his feet and looked 
around but not up. My guide picked up 
a fair-sized bit of rock and threw it down 
at the animal who, playing true to form, 
immediately started up the cliff toward 
us instead of running down. He was ab- 
solutely unconscious of our presence, al- 
though he could not have failed to see us 
if he had raised his head but—as anyone 
who has hunted goat knows, that is some- 
thing that animal rarely does, in which he 
differs very materially from his friend 
the Big-horn. Notwithstanding he was 
reducing the distance between himself and 
us rapidly, he was hidden at “every jump 
behind big rocks and there was no chance 
for a shot as the seconds went by. Appar- 
ently noting a ledge which ran off to the 
right, our friend turned very unexpect- 
edly and gave me a perfectly clear, though 
a not particularly desirable, shot, directly 
from the rear. It was my only chance— 
and he was getting farther away every 






































moment—and my first shot (about 125 
yards) broke his right hip. The second 
followed immediately afterward, just as 
he was turning the corner of the cliff 
where he disappeared from sight, appar- 
ently dropping into a clump of stunted 
spruce. “You hit him twice,” said my 
guide—“we’ll find him over there, all 
right,” and we made our way down the 
cliff, to the spot where the billy had dis- 
appeared. And he had disappeared, in- 
deed; when we got there about five min- 
utes later he was nowhere to be seen. He 
had as completely dropped out of sight 
as if the earth had swallowed him. We 
were looking in every direction, , when, 
finally, we saw him about 1,500 feet below 
us, traveling down the rock slide at a 
rapid rate, with his fore feet dragging 
his disabled hindquarters after him. He 
was too far away to shoot and, knowing 
that he would have to stop as soon as he 
came to a level spot, I watched him 
through the glasses, while my guide made 





a hasty detour with a view to heading 
him off. I never saw such a sight in my 
life. If you have ever seen a dog sitting 


with his hindquarters on one step and his 
forefeet on the step below, you'll under- 
stand just how that goat was traveling. 
It was quite apparent that with both 
hindlegs out of commission, he could 
keep going, nevertheless, just so long as 
that angle of 45 degrees down which he 
was traveling held good. Experienced 
mountain man that my guide was, he 
couldn’t travel as fast as that goat, and 
it was only a few moments before he was 
out of sight away down the rock slide. 
It was easily 2,500 feet down the moun- 
tain side from where I fired my shots to 
the bottom of the Simpson Valley and 
that animal never stopped until he was 
within 500 feet of the floor of the valley 
and then the thing that stopped him was 
a huge fallen tree across the slide over 
which he found it impossible to climb 
with only two good legs. And there he 
lay, as the accompanying photograph 
shows, when I got down to where he was 
a half-hour later. A third shot was nec- 
essary to finish him and when it was all 
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over I found that my first bullet which 
had broken his right hip had ranged 
downward and disembowelled him; the 
second had Broken his left hind leg close 
to his body—and it was in that condition 
that he ambled down a mountainside over 
a terrific rockslide for 2,000 feet, and he 
was ready for fight when I approached 
him with the camera. Some vitality! I 
have heard that a Rocky Mountain goat 
will carry as much lead as a grizzly bear, 
but I never believed it until now. 


IGHT here it may not be amiss to 

discuss the respective difficulties of 
hunting goat and the Big-horn. In my 
opinion, the latter is a “cinch” compared 
to that thick-headed, funny-looking pirate, 
the Rocky Mountain goat. I had several 
other days of goat-hunting besides the one 
just related, but was unsuccessful, owing 
to heavy snowstorms which caught us 
high up the mountainside among the 
cliffs, where the footing was decidedly 
dangerous and the wind blowing a gale, 
just about the time we were getting some- 
where near our game. It was provoking 
in the extreme. There was one afternoon 
when a regular blizzard came down on us 
so suddenly and so quickly as to make it 
impossible for us to even see a goat that 
I had stalked within 100 yards, at an ele- 
vation of approximately 9,000 feet. I 
have got my sheep at a less climb by 
1,500 feet, and in country that for diffi- 
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cult hunting is not in the same class with 
goat territory. The sheep is a much 
warier animal than the goat, consequently 
harder to stalk and the hunting is much 
more exciting, without reference to the 
superiority of the head as a trophy. But 
the Big-horn, so far as my experience goes, 
won’t climb as high, nor does he fre- 
quent such almost inaccessible places as 
the goat. It’s a peculiar sort of knuckle- 
headedness that the goat manifests when, 
after getting above him, you throw a rock 
down on him or alarm him in any way 
and he immediately starts climbing up- 
ward, right into your arms, so to speak, 
if the wind happens to be right, without 
raising his eyes sufficiently to note your 
presence. And—even when he sees the 
hunter and starts to climb to some un- 
scalable peak—he has been known to draw 
near enough to him in a diagonal direc- 
tion to offer an easy shot. Evidently his 
only idea of safety is to get up high where 
he can look down, and he seems to prefer 
those lofty spots more than a sheep and 
will stay there all day long, unless he has 
to come down to feed; and he won’t even 
do that if he can find a bit of sparse pas- 
turage in his own immediate neighbor- 
hood. sig-horn hunting calls for more 
craft and skill in stalking; goat-hunting 
is a gruelling job that takes every ounce 
of “guts” the hunter has in sheer physical 
endurance. Dr. Brooks got his goat under 
just such circumstances and both he and 
his guide were “all in” as the result of 
one afternoon’s climb. And, we may as 
well confess it: that’s why we go after 
the funny old thing with his little needle- 
like horns and his foolish-looking phiz— 
he makes us work and work harder than 
any other four-legged piece of meat in the 
mountains. 


HE snow had fallen all the morning 

of the day the Doctor had his inter- 
esting experience with his billy. We had 
been snowbound for a couple of days, and 
everybody was feeling the strain of the 
weather. About 2 o’clock it let up and 
the sun came out. Much to his guide’s 
disgust the Doctor said he was going out 
—and they started. It was after dark when 
they returned and Brooks said he knew 
he had got three bullets into a big billy 
that had gone over the range at an 
inaccessible spot just as darkness came 
down and he didn’t know whether he “had 
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him” or not—that, not for worlds would 
either he or the guide undertake to fol- 
low the animal at that late hour and that 
he had probably dropped about 1,000 feet 
sheer down on the other side of the ridge 
and was lying a mass of pulp down in 
the valley. They had spotted Mr. Billy 
quite late in the afternoon and had man- 
aged to get above him. With that pecu- 
liarity I already have mentioned, the goat 
which was out of range immediately 
began to climb and took a diagonal di- 
rection which brought him within range 
of the Doctor’s rifle, with the result as I 
have told it. The guide and one of the 
best climbers in the outfit went out after 
him next morning and found him about 
300 feet down the almost sheer side of the 
cliff, lying on a ledge not more than three 
feet wide, overhanging an abyss, where 
he had fallen across a ridge of rock in his 
dying moment, and which had prevented 
him from falling over the edge. The 
guides got down to him with great diffi- 
culty and skinned him under circum- 
stances which can better be imagined than 
described. The head and hide were un- 
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usually fine and, naturally, the Doctor 
felt much elated. Yes, sir—hunting Mr. 
Billy is no “cinch.” He’s a natural-born 
scrapper and is not afraid to die. He’s 
got it “all over” the hunter when it comes 
to climbing and he knows it—and it makes 
us tired to acknowledge it, likewise to 
follow him. And when it comes to giving 
up the ghost—why, he will throw himself 
off a cliff with pleasure in preference to 
being captured. And when you have filled 
him full of lead and broken all his legs, 
you’ve got to clout him over the head 
with a sledgehammer before he’ll give in. 
Yea, verily, he’s worth going after because 
no quitter ever brings his head and hide 
to camp. The Big-horn, on the other 
hand, is much more delicately organized. 
He can run like the wind and can afford 
to take chances down in the lush feeding 
of the “parks” and lower levels because 
when he finds someone looking for him 
he can get out of the country about as 
fast as any express train you ever rode 
on. Mr. Billy, however, travels a lum- 
bering gait and it’s a case of “follow your 
leader” when you go after him. The Big- 
horn is much easier to kill and it’s a 
simple thing to put him out of business 
with a heavy caliber bullet, whether it 
happens to hit him in a mortal spot or 
not. And that’s the difference between 
the two, which is why we like to go after 
them both; yes, sir—they are both very 
much worthwhile. 

After a few days in and about Simpson 
Valley camp the snow came and that 
ended our bright, sunny days for the rest 
of the trip. Oh! we had a bit of the sun 
every day, but it was fitful and anemic. 
Nevertheless, it was a veritable wonder- 
land through which we traveled the day 
we broke camp and went over the hills 
into the Mt. Assiniboine country—a pleas- 
ant little trek of 18 miles, through low- 

















land and range, over canyon-guarded 
streams, negotiating grades that nothing 
except a mountain horse would even dare 
to undertake. It was a memorable day 
and brought us in view of “The Ameri- 
can Matterhorn” about 4 o’clock. It just 
seemed that Old Sol determined to make 
up for some dour days because he had 
flogded that sky-piercing peak with the 
most brilliant afternoon sunshine imag- 
inable. We were all a bit tired from six 
hours in the saddle, and when we spotted 


(Continued on page 1180) 























Some Shooting 


= 
farmer in a mistake, despite the char- 


seldom that one catches the 


acterization of him in jokes, the 

movies or other fun-provoking me- 
diums. For innate keenness the American 
farmer is unsurpassed. He knows a great 
deal more about Thibet, the Andes Moun- 
tains, politics in the Far East or the latest 
invention in England than your so-called 
“well-informed” man about town. And 
particularly strong is his knowledge of 
mechanics. He has a novel way of patch- 
ing up the Ford that you never thought 
of, and can mend the clock or tell you all 
about the Lick telescope. But once I 
caught him in the wrong. 

I was hunting along the river farms one 
early fall morning with my dog, taking 
toll from a couple of coveys of partridge 
on the way, when I struck the Marshall 
place and got into a hot corner with a 
large covey that pitched down in a branch 
where the alders were thick. The little 
devils got up singly and scuttled along 
just over the tops of the scrubs, making 
the sportiest kind of shooting. I bom- 
barded them steadily for about an hour, 
when I heard a hail behind me and turned 
to see Denny Marshall waddling toward 
me waving his arm: 

“Hello!” he bellowed. “What ir thun- 
der are you-all doing? Thought it must 
be the Germans for sure!” 

A QUEER little man was Denny, under 

the average in height, his broad 
shoulders incased in a tattered coat which 
made one think of a scarecrow as it 
flapped about him in the wind. .A pair of 
overalls on his bandy legs and a battered 
felt hat cocked jauntily over one ear and 
pulled down in front, beneath which his 
beady little eyes twinkled with a merri- 
ment that bespoke a welcome as big as 
all outdoors. 

“Get any birds?” he asked, as I joined 
him and called the dog out of the thicket. 

“Ten!” I answered, lifting my pocket 
flap. 

“Ain’t it the truth!” he ejaculated and 
continued. “Missus says dinner’s ready 
and you better come up to the house to eat 
and rest for a spell. Besides, them black- 
heads are feeding off that corn we 
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throwed out in front of the blind. I 
spect they must have used it all up by 
now, ’cause they came in last night and 
I see ’em all there by moonlight a-dippin’ 
and a-drivin’-—must be nigh onto ten 
thousand of them makin’ a hell of a 
fuss. ; 

“T went up to the mill this morning and 
stopped on the way to visit Clayt, and he 
said you-all was coming down this a-way 
and he give me your repeater gun to 
bring back so you and me could give ’em 
fits this evening.” 

By this time we reached the house and 
sat down to a repast fit for a king—fried 
chicken and Maryland biscuits that the 
old mammy beats for half a day before 
they are ready for the quaint brick oven. 


FTERWARD Denny and I talked 
ducks while he fondled my pump. 

Denny was the most notoriously rotten 
shot on the Choptank River, and he had 
an old hammer gun with the thumb-piece 
broken off of one of the hammers, so that 
he had to carry a loop of wire in one of 
his many pockets to hook over the striker 
and draw it back to full cock. And it was 
a circus to see him wildly hunt through 
all of his pockets, after he had fired at a 
flock, to find it, as it never was in the 
same place. 

But he was a champion at rowing down 
cripples and that with his unfailing good 
nature made him a welcome companion in 
the blind. 

“Yes, sir!” he said, looking lovingly at 
the repeater, “I knowed I could shoot if 
I had a good gun, but I ain’t never had 
one, ’cept that old blunderbuss that Clayt 
give to me.” 

“Denny,” I said, “those birds will come 
in close this afternoon, they haven’t been 
shot at for a week and are as tame as 
moscovies, so you use the pump, the bird 
gun will do for me.” 

So it was settled and we rowed out to 
the blind, scaring up a few ducks off of 
the bait which we knew would come back 


with many more about an hour before 
sundown. 


OON after we got settled, three butter- 
balls came scuttling along low over the 

water, and swung in toward the decoys. 

“You leave ’em to me,” said Denny, 
and swung the long black barrel out over 
the cedar boughs in front of us. 

Bang!! And the last bird in the trium- 
virate hit the water with a splash, slowly 
wiggling its feet in the air. The first bird, 
I believe, that he ever killed on the wing. 

“Didn’t I tell you? How was that for 
a shot? I knowed I could shoot if I had 
a decent gun!!” 

After being enthusiastically compli- 
mented, for indeed I was as well pleased 
as he was, he retrieved his prize and we 
sat down to wait. 

Soon they began to come in, settling on 
the water about five hundred yards off 
the blind, as broadbill so often will, and 
then swimming in with the rear birds rais- 
ing and flying over the front ones to 
settle again. 

We kept quiet and soon could hear them 
as they softly quacked to the decoys. 
When almost into them, I raised up and 
as they jumped cut two down with a left 
and right at about twenty-five yards’ 
range. 

Denny jumped up after me, and I 
turned to watch him. 

Bang!! went the repeater. “No bird!!” 
The forearm worked. Bang!! the gun ex- 
ploded again almost instantaneously as 
the breech closed, for poor Denny had 
forgotten to release the trigger. 


LOOK of consternation came over 

his face. Bang! went the gun again, 
and consternation turned to fear. Bang!! 
Bang!! Bang!! she went off as he wildly 
worked the forend, and with a yell of 
despair he hurled the gun from him into 
the water. 

“What in hell did you do that for?” I 
snapped out. 

“W-what for?” he gasped. “Good 
Gawd! I had to throw the darned thing 
overboard to make her stop shootin’!” 

He salvaged the gun in about two feet 
of water at low tide. 








been forbidden. 
breech clout. 











The manner of the slaying is still a mystery. 


Extract from the Eden Gazette 


The entire community is shocked and grieved by the dreadful tragedy that occurred this morning. Abel, the 
second son of our esteemed fellow citizens, Mr. and Mrs. Adam, was killed by his brother Cain after a quarrel. 
The police hold to the theory that it was accomplished by 
a .45 automatic pistol, for the murderer was overheard to exclaim, “Oh for a gat to get your goat!” 
has been shown to be unlikely by Mr. Shurlok Oms, an amateur detective of great reputation, who points out 
that a couple of score of centuries must pass before gats came into style. 

After a careful examination of the body of the victim and the scene of the murder, Mr. Oms has deduced 
that the unfortunate Abel was beaned by a cobblestone. 

The police, however, ridicule this statement, showing that ever since stones were used to knock down apples 
in the Adam orchard to the great detriment of the family fortunes, all loose cobbles of throwable size have 
It is unthinkable that Cain would have defied this rule and secreted a cobble under his 


It is probable that the truth never will be disclosed, but a bill has been introduced to prohibit the manufac- 
ture, sale or possession of cobbles, as well as to prevent the invention of firearms. R. R. R. 


But this 




















EDITORIAL 4. 


A Law That Reeks 


NTIL every landowner in the United States posts his 
property against his less fortunate fellowmen the 
trespass question will be a serious one somewhere, 
somehow. For years big and little minds have 

tackled it in and out of legislative halls, but nobody has been 
able to settle it to the satisfaction of all concerned. The sorry 
part of the whole business is that almost invariably the man 
who hunts and fishes has been picked as the victim of our 
lawmakers, who, in many if not most cases, seem to have 
been less intent om serving the cause of justice than in curry- 
ing favor with the landowner, notably the farmer. 


UCH has been spoken and written recently about New 

York’s notorious Betts law, but the odor of that measure 
is only mildly inoffensive compared with that which rises to high 
Heaven from the statute books of New Jersey, on which is 
inscribed an act so unjust, so discriminatory, so flagrantly 
biased that it is little wonder the blood of the sportsman boils 
when he thinks about it. 


RIEFLY, the New Jersey law provides that if a man be 

found trespassing with rod or gun on “occupied” land— 
which need be posted at only one point, however great the 
extent of the property—he may be arrested without warrant 
by owner, occupant, lessee, licensee or any officer of the law 
and, on failure to produce a written permit, is subject to a 
maximum fine of $20, half of which goes to the person appre- 
hending him. 


A$ plainly discernible as if directly stated in so many 
words, the intent of that law is to put an end to hunting 
and fishing except by those who control land through either 
purchase or lease, because, even should one be able to find 
open ground to enter, he could not be certain of avoiding 
arrest unless he were positive as to the boundaries of the prop- 


erty upon which he was privileged to be. The lot adjoining 
might be posted and the single sign required by law might be 
a mile away at the entrance to the owner’s dooryard. Even a 
written permit, if obtainable, would not be insurance against 
unintentional straying onto posted ground, barring precise 
knowledge of its limits—a knowledge all of us know probably 
would be exceedingly difficult to secure. 


OWEVER, the one-sign provision in combination with 

the written permit requirement is not the only knife thrust 
in the back put over by that delightful measure conceived and 
executed in the year of Our Lord Nineteen Hundred and 
Twenty-two—that Christian year which saw New Jersey take 
a long step backward toward the days when poachers were 
hung and quartered and the rack and thumbscrew were signs 
of man’s love for man. 


Y their action the legislators responsible made known in 
another unmistakable way their prejudice against the men 


who hunt and fish, for their law, in the light of the statute 
on trespassing by others, plainly sets forth that sportsmen are 
the most dangerous class of potential trespassers, and fixes, 
in effect, a standing reward for their apprehension on the first 
excuse. Just regard these facts: 


OR TRESPASSING WITH ROD OR GUN, $20—AND 
NO DEFENSE. 


OR TRESPASSING WITHOUT ROD OR GUN, $3 AND 
COSTS, TO BE RECOVERED IN CIVIL SUIT. 


NDOUBTEDLY you have gathered ere this an idea of 

how high you stand in the eyes of the merry little legisla- 
tors of New Jersey—you men who have been proud to call 
yourselves sportsmen, and who have thanked God for sons 
whom you have sought to imbue with the thoughts and ideals 
that are ever first in the sportsman’s mind and heart. 


i you want a little more, consider the “occupied” land propo- 

sition. What is occupied land, anyhow? Possibly you have 
an idea that it is land occupied by or immediately surround- 
ing a tenanted house, or, perhaps, land occupied by growing 
crops. Under this New Jersey law you will find the warning 
sign on land upon which the owner in his wildest flights of 
imagination never dreamed of erecting a house, or growing a 
crop. “Unoccupied” land indeed! The turning of the knife 
in the raw wound inflicted by as rank injustice as ever was 
perpetrated ! 


D O you get, too, the full possibilities of that standing reward 

for your scalp when, innocent as you easily may be, the 
iron grip closes on you? Have you thought, for instance, of 
the malevolent trickery and treachery for which the law opens 
the way? Have you realized what a brilliantly novel idea it is 
to hand a man a cash reward for protecting his own prop- 
erty? Do they treat you so, Mr. Urbanite, or are you merely 
permitted to dig down year after year for taxes with which 
tc support a police department? What a great world it is! 


S igeanges have been several stories as to the origin of the 

law, but, being aware of the predilection among legislators 
to look with extreme and unctuous favor on any legislation 
proposed in behalf of the rural population, we believe that which 
insists it was enacted at the behest of an organization which 
purports to represent the farmers. 


| | Preagtdgee no matter whence it sprung, it reeks. It is a 
blot on the statute books, a malodorous violation of the 
very basis of all law. With a vigorous hand it should be 
wiped out forever, and in its place substituted an act built on 
that vital principle which is the foundation of our Constitution, 
and which is totally missing from the State law— 

JUSTICE FOR ALL! 
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Story of the Snow 
African Expedition 


By Henry A. Snow 


UNTING Big Game in Africa 
with Gun and Camera” was the 
result of a vision of nearly five 
years ago when first came to 
mind the possibilities of a Far West 
hunter invading the African wilds. 

I had hunted for many years through- 
out the rough country of the West. 
Friends said my collection of American 
mammals, birds and eggs was one of the 
largest. I shot the game, tanned the 
skins, mounted the specimens. My son 
had begun fooling with a camera, and 
had shown no little aptitude in record- 
ing the scenes. Backers of the projected 
Oakland (Cal.) Museum of Natural His- 
tory acquired some of my trophies. They 
with other friends decided to organize the 
African Expedition Corporation of Cali- 
fornia, and to equip us for a round-the- 
world journey. We left San Francisco 
early in 1919. 

What a glorious feeling, the realization 
of one’s dreams about to come true, and 
limited only by 


thousand miles of trek to our credit, we 
jumped _steinboks, kudus, bush bucks, 
duikers, giant elands, a few of which we 
killed for our food supply and our taxi- 
dermy. 

Behind a _ well-constructed blind, the 
camera-shooting was even more interest- 
ing. The broad stripe South African 
zebra posed delightfully, and so did the 
secretary bird (the fellow with the quills 
at his temple), snake-killer-in-chief of 
the veldt. Ever the round of gun and 
camera was alternated. In Zululand we 
slew buffalo, one of the most vicious of 
animals, from their way of returning and 
charging in a circle, and at last had our 
wish—two square-lipped white rhino out- 
lined on a hilltop! The camera never got 
very near on account of the bush and 
thorn trees, but I managed a perfect shot 
and brought down my first specimen: a 
huge 5,000-pound monster with 27-inch 
horn, and of such splendid bodily condi- 
tion that his stuffed hide remains one 

of my greatest 





one’s ability ! Those 
dreams, by the I 
way, did not in- 
clude slaughter. I 
have always loved 
the wild life and 
opposed its indis- 
criminate destruc- 
tion. The true 
hunter shoots to 
collect specimens 
of benefit to many ; 
to preserve life, 
and to provide nec- 
essary food. Pot- 
hunting herds and 
flocks, or maim- 
ing by miscellane- 


hospitalities. 


hire. 





desire here to thank 
and officials of south, east and central 
Africa for innumerable courtesies and 
The game is expensive, 
but it is worth while. 
British colonies the first game license 
costs $375, plus $15 for each gun as 
customs duty, plus individual license 
for each gun plus special license for 
each kind of game. 
shoot a giraffe, $100 for a rhino, $100 
for a hippo, $50 for a buffalo, and so 
forth. There are agents of the Govern- 
ment in every native safari that you 
It is the best policy to make an 
honest declaration of all trophies, as 
the officials’ information is complete. 


trophies. 

The rhino’s skin 
weighed more than 
600 pounds. It 
had to be treated 
within a_ few 
hours, otherwise 
corruption in the 
intense heat would 
have destroyed it. 
We ground our 
salt fresh for each 
specimen. I mois- 
tened the skin, and 
the black boys 
rubbed it in, 

It is a fact that 
hundreds of thou- 
sands of dollars’ 


the hunters 


In some of the 


It costs $75 to 








ous gunnery, is 
abhorrent to the 
real lover of Nature. 
A sure shot, I believed in using the 
best models of Winchesters such as pain- 
lessly brought down my big game quar- 
ries in the West. Cameras, gear and out- 
fitting were all of American make. I had 
in fact a number of distinctively Yankee 
“wrinkles” to try out. The nature of these 
will develop in the course of the story. 
We started at Capetown and worked 
up into Bechuanaland where, with a 


worth of rare hides 
out of Africa have been ruined by trust- 
ing the work to natives. For instance, a 
lazy slash will remove with the muscles 
somé tiny skin fold under eyes, nostrils 
or lips, causing the skin to rot there. 
It is necessary to watch every step of 
the work ceaselessly, else useless, half- 
destroyed specimens will be the hunter’s 
sole trophies. 
We did not need “blinds” for the vul- 
tures and the marabou storks! Perched 


























close by in vast greedy flocks, they 
hardly waited for our departure to 
pounce upon the bodies of the poor oxen 
which had succumbed and died of the 
tsetse fly sickness. We were glad to leave 
this unhealthy spot with our few remain- 
ing animals. Disgusted with the failure 
of the African system of transportation, 
we now decided to use a kind of convey- 
ance that would be immune to the sick- 
nesses of the Jungle. 

Without boasting I believe I am the 
first naturalist to use a great American 
invention to get up to the game quickly 
and bring the camera to the shy and fleet- 
ing ones that cannot be “caught” by the 
customary “blinds.” Making a new start 
in southeast Africa and journeying 2,500 
miles northward into the interior, we 
abandoned the older methods altogether 
and relied exclusively on flivver and lorry. 

This was made possible by the co- 
eperation of the British and Portuguese 
governments and of the native chieftains. 
Beyond the highways, a smali army of 
natives cached petrol and gas in the line 
of advance. It took a few months to 
equip the advance stations—some of them, 
the homes of pioneers; others, mail run- 
ners’ posts, and still others, well-charted 
points in the desert—but it was worth 
waiting for! Our motorized expedition 
was a huge success. Concretely, we were 
able to collect more than fifty species of 
the important wild life, and to record the 
fauna of equatorial central Africa in 
more than 100,000 feet of film. A big lorry 
—sides painted with a great map of the 
world on which we jotted our journey- 
ings—proved an ideal movie laboratory 
for developing our film after the hunt. 
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Contrary to general opinion, the speedi- 
est plains animals do not average more 
than 20 miles an hour on the steady run. 
Our flivvers, holding steadily to this speed 
for hours, resulted in the tired animals 
succumbing to the camera. They posed 
in groups and herds at the end of these 
flivver roundups. Not captives nor dis- 
abled sufferers—but just tired “subjects,” 
standing to have their “picters took.” 

This rounding up for the camera I re- 
gard as one of the most important uses 
of the automobile afield. As you all 
know, it is easier to shoot a wild animal 
than to take his picture. I shot many a 
specimen of African big garhe at 500 feet, 
but it was necessary to bring them within 
30 feet or so to get good “close-ups,” even 
with the use of the telephoto lens. With- 
out the flivver we could not possibly have 
secured the intimate near views of giraffe 
herds, ostrich flocks, the three distinct 
species of zebras, the rare antelopes, etc., 
of which we are so proud. 

Yet romance remains! The auto doesn’t 
deprive the big game hunt of any part of 
its thrill. Visualize bush and tall grass 
impenetrable to any except the stalkers. 
The tawny skin of the great cat blends 
with the sunburnt grass so that it is hard 
to see. The beaters work with the utmost 
caution. Too near approach, and natives’ 
lives would pay the penalty. Crawling, 
slinking along the ground, outmatching 
her cunning against their wits, sliding 
from cover to cover like a flash—yet ever 
watching her chance to spring and kill— 
the huge lioness is an antagonist more 
fearsome than any open fighter save, per- 
haps, the rhino and the elephant. 

Crash! My Winchester rifle brings her 
down through one clear glimpsed view of 
her tawny hide about 35 yards away. 
Shed no tears over her demise, since lions 
are the most ruthless destroyers of life in 
all Africa. A noise in the bush attracts 
our attention. Presently three little cubs 
come slinking and oddly peering out into 
the open, then slink back and hide. A 
lively game of hide and seek follows in 
the thick furze. All three are captured. 
Notice how truly to feline instinct the 
littte fellows hug the ground, crawling on 
their bellies rather than walking. We 
soon make playfeliows of them, feed 
them on pap and diluted tinned milk; as 
. they get older, a plump hartebeest or other 
antelope quarry falls to their share. It is 
one of the pleasures of the expedition, 
raising them. Two survived, and are now 
in a Pacific Coast city zoo. 


re = 4 Zulu Belle gets a lesson in balhstics -——-_ 


Again, it is weeks of bootless hunting 
under the tropic sun, amid myriads of 
hungry, buzzing flies, then we get word 
from a native runner one evening that 
giant rhino are about. When we come in 
sight of them, they look like black statues 
against the sky. Two ponderous monsters 
lurk in the shade of a thorn tree. To the 
right the snorting of a bull rhino is heard 
in the bush. Do what we can, some of 
the great animals have got our scent. We 
are in a hot spot. The rhino are on all 
sides. Native auxiliaries immediately do 
the African dodger act, shinning up the 
nearest trees. Rifle in hand I take the 
lead of the white safari, see a bulky 
shadow disappearing in the bush! The 
animal turns and charges. His horn point- 
ing straight at us, he comes steadily on. 
My sure shot saves me and Sidney who 
has kept “grinding away,” not jumping 
until the very last moment. The wrecked 
tripod and camera (the film box miracu- 
lously saved) is the mute record of the 
late rhino’s charge. 

Our rapid movements have given an- 
other rhino our wind, and she is down up- 
on us with the full force of her 4,000 
pounds of flesh behind her long, sharp 
horn. This time ’tis the unmeasured ma- 
ternal fury of a cow rhinoceros; a huge 
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calf lumbers at her heels. Well, I made 
the kill and went up to inspect the carcass. 
That youngster—Johnny on the spot— 
took things in his own hands! Charging, 
he did his best to kill me, and I in turn 
played “African dodger” around the vast 
hulk. Of course we would not kill him. 
Other hunters, coming up from behind, 
tried to capture him alive. They had only 
their fun for their pains. After giving us 
all a lively time and refusing to be caught, 
Rhino Junior finally took to his heels and 
disappeared in his native bush. 

The adventure of the treed leopard ; the 
auto chase and killing of a foul hyena; the 
safaris after the bigger antelopes to pro- 
vide food for our numerous caravan as 
well as Oakland Museum natural history 
specimens—are too long to be recounted 
here. Throughout the worst desert, our 
auto caravan was supplemented by camels. 
Panic-stricken at the unaccustomed scent 
of white man, they staged a runaway and 
spilt half the water skins. We had to 
teach them we were not so terrible as we 
seemed before the water bags could be 
reloaded and the long trek through the 
moistureless country began. 

There were beautiful spots of nature be- 
fore, and farther on; palm-lined rivers, 
exquisite Niagaras of snowy, shimmery 
cascade, picturesque bridges of primitive 
native engineering, vast pools, their placid 
beauty warted by the black snouts of hip- 
popotami (one of which we secured for 
our collection); forest jungles teeming 
with chattering baboons, “father, mother 
and the boys” all frolicking ; watercourses, 
the sky above which was black with feath- 
ered hosts, whilst on the edge stalked the 
stately Stanley crane and other exquisites ; 
the hole made famous by Paul Rainey 
and even more popular ones that we 
found—the prize being a pool at least 
thirty miles from any other source -of 
water, and therefore visited by every 
species of carnivore or vegetarian. I 
could often locate water by following the 
flight of birds. Or, sometimes, in a rocky 
tarn immediately under the surface of the 
ground which was but narrowly fissured 
and which had quite escaped the native 
eye. I am inclined to think the hidden 
store of water, even in dry lands, is much 
greater than is commonly supposed, and 
furthermore that al] animals drink when 
they can—certainly many animals are 
shown drinking in this picture-record of 
mine which were believed to vote the dry 
ticket their whole lives! 

(Continued on page I114) 
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To make this motion picture record, it 
is of course necessary to film the animals 
in the daytime. Hidden in a well-made 
blind, motionless for hours and days, suf- 
fering untold agonies from heat and in- 
sects, we would wait our chance. Nearly 
all animals are nocturnal drinkers. We 
would sometimes have to keep the animals 
from water for several nights in succes- 
sion, to make them so thirsty that they 
would come in the early morning when 
pictures could be made. 

The dense equatorial jungle has quite 
other problems, including that of the lob- 
ster-clawed ant. One night billions of 
ants invaded our camp. They covered 
everything from the tops of the beds to 
the inside of the tent. They came in 
lumps of several thousands, and it was 
necessary to make an immediate exit. 

In putting their feet into their shoes, 
the members of our party were at once 
bitten by hundreds of ants at the same 
time, leaving bleeding cuts that remained 
for days. Picking up our beds, we be- 
took ourselves to the nearby-river. After 
shaking the ants off our clothes and selves, 
we set our beds right in the shallow 
stream which ran but a few inches beneath 
us as we slept. A storm came up in the 
night and we were drenched. Of the two 
evils we chose the wet one, remaining in 
our beds till daybreak, when the river be- 
gan to rise dangerously and we had to 
move. By this time, the ant armies had 
passed on. 

We were subject to the attacks of other 
marauders, from hyenas after the bones 
and tendons of our skeleton specimens to 
prowling lions whose ravening hunger 
emboldened them to attack our venison 
or even to seek human prey. Harry 
Klopper, one of my valued assistants, was 
killed by a lion in camp. We tracked the 
beast at dawn and after a two-day hunt 
found and killed him. Indeed, the slight- 
est negligence in straying from protective 
campfires meant a tragedy. 

I vividly remember our putting out the 
skeleton of a rhino to the vultures to be 
cleaned up, while guards kept off the 
hyenas that would have crunched the 
bones. Then the skeleton was packed in 
a sack and anchored right in the bed of a 
river, just under the surface. Day by 
day the tendons became softer and fell in 
small pieces, which the fishes ate. Through 
a big waterburst the river rose eight feet; 
it was time to be leaving, but no negro 
would venture into the swollen stream for 
fear of crocodiles. I was obliged to take 
the risk. Diving quickly under, I de- 
tached the sack and swam ashore with it 
—which is why America has its only white 
rhino skeleton! 


You would imagine that autos would be 
of very little use in the actual jungle. For 
rounding-up work that is true, but nature 
has provided avenues for them as trans- 
port! 

While the Good Roads movement has 
not yet penetrated this part of Africa, 
heavy-footed elephants have provided in- 
different substitutes in the form of six- 
and seven-foot wide elephant _ trails 
through otherwise trackless bush and 
forest. It’s difficult going, but it serves. 
Sometimes the pachyderms. negotiate huge 
boulder to boulder over cut or ravine, 
which the Henry like a leaping chamois 
must negotiate, too. Sandy beds of 
streams, deep fords and rocky courses 
are even more terrifying. Avenues of 
palmleaf fans—the leaves freshly cut from 
the palm trees—are improvised by our 
road-making department; then, “boy”- 
power supplements gasoline in pushing the 
auto along Palm Way. Or, in Fording 
(this is not necessarily a pun) the auto 
engine is quite under water: the motive 
powers are many blacks tugging at a rope 
tied to the front axle, and another con- 
tingent pushing Tin Lizzie from behind! 
We always managed somehow, though our 
locomotion was hardly that of the Boule- 
vards. 


. 





I cannot close these sketchy notes of 
the Oakland Expedition better than by a 
description of our adventure in the Crater. 
It is a huge natural bowl: the cup of an 
extinct volcano—many miles in circum- 
ference and at its elevation of 4,000 miles 
above sea level profuse with forest vege- 
tation, the feeding ground of herds of 
wild elephants. We were camped at the 
edge of this crater. Few white men had 
ever stood there. It was the heart of the 
Elephant Kingdom. 

We were at breakfast when a native 
scout came running up with the news that 
the pachyderms had been sighted on our 
side of the valley. Yankee ham and eggs 
forgotten, we grabbed our Winchesters 
and tripod cameras and clambered down 
the steep slopes. Soon we could see evi- 
dence of our adversaries: cliffs and tree 
boles worn smooth by ages of their rub- 
bing ; small trees and brush knocked over; 
fresh tracks, minutes old. 

As we neared the crater’s bottom, we 
caught sight of an unsuspected herd of 
the majestic giants right out in the open, 
then more coming up, and it began to feel 
rather warm! 

The jungle all about resounded with the 
loud rumbling of their stomachs—even 
the most veteran hunter of ivory must 
stop short at the oddly terrifying sound. 

To us who had never seen a wild ele- 
phant, the first vision of the great beasts 
was one of awe. We knew the African 
species to be vicious killers and absolutely 
untamable, but had not realized their vast 
proportions (about one-third larger than 
the Indian species); immensity of ear, 
incredible length of gleaming tusk, cruel 
face and giant proboscis, columnar legs 
and forge-hammer feet. The herds as yet 
had not scented our presence. Then— 
from amongst the high bush—we could 
discern, somewhat nearer, the huge black 
flapping ears of a monster that was ap- 
proaching. 

He saw us and started in our direction, 
trumpeting shrilly. On, on he came, 
wicked eyes bloodshot and trunk upraised. 
Only my son Sidney and I stood our 
ground. The native forces were taking to 
the tops of the big trees with incredible 
rapidity. I plugged him not more than 25 

(Continued on page 1182) 
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Florida Waters Make Good 


UMMIE” and I had been ‘n 
Florida a year, when one No- 
vember evening Mother and 
Brother Dick flivvered in 

from Kansas City to make us a visit. 

Mother was born and had spent all her 

life of sixty-odd years there. I don’t 

suppose in all that time she had been 

farther away than Sedalia until this trip. 

To hear her tell of the surroundings of 

Kansas City, the Garden of Eden had 

nothing on K. C. 

Well, one eve- 

ning the conversa- 

tion turned, as it 

always does sooner 

or later, when two 

red-blooded men 

get together, to 

fishing. I re- 

marked that south 

Florida could fur- 

nish real sport in 

this line and was 

far ahead of any 

place I had ever 

fished. This was a 

bold affront to 

K. C., and the fair 

defender was in 

arms at once. No 

one put up any 

argument against 

the Garden of 

Eden. . Neverthe- 

less we fished all 

the waters around 

K. C. and ended 

up at a place 

called Horseshoe Lake, where men 

fished with little pieces of wood with 

hooks on them. I don’t remember that 

we caught anything in the lagoon in Swope 

Park, but we fished there. When we had 

finished we had a string of about a dozen, 

the largest not over two pounds, and they 

were of many varieties. As if to settle 

the matter, she said: 


‘66 HY, last summer, Dick had spent 

four days in the Ozarks and he 

had caught just about all they could eat.” 

After the verdict had been rendered 

and things had quieted down a bit, I 

looked at “Mummie,” and when I caught 
her eye I gave her a wink and said: 

“Well, the blow has spent itself and the 
sea has quieted down. Suppose we go 
out tomorrow and have a look at the beau- 
tiful sea gardens on the coral reefs.” 

I thought to myself that here was 
something that K. C. could not boast of. 
Alas, it was only the cue to her for 
greater efforts, and for half an hour we 
listened to her as she talked of the one, 
the finest in the world, in Electric Park. 


‘6 UMMIE” helped me to put it over, 
so when it was agreed that we 

would go, I hopped into the flivver and 
ran down to the Kingfisher dock to see 
Captain Jammie, who is a good scout and 
a real fisherman. When I had laid every- 
thing before him he fell in with heart and 
soul, and it was arranged for 9 A. m., the 
next morning. As I left I reminded him: 
“Remember, now, no water glasses, but 
plenty of good bait and tackle,” to which 


‘he replied: 


“Aye, aye, sir.” 

The balance of the evening was spent 
trying to decide what to take and what 
to leave at home, and this was continued 
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until almost time to leave the next 
morning. 

We had a load of plunder that made 
Captain Jammie stare as we drove up, 
but he was a wise old owl and didn’t peep. 
He soon had it stowed, and, casting off, 
we were soon sliding down New River 


Sound in the Kingfisher. 

The tide was in and on the turn, the 
sound was smooth and everybody in the 
best of spirits. Jokes were flying fast. 
Captain Jammie said to Dick: 


66 OULD you like to try your luck; 

you might get a strike as we go 
out.” Dick looked at me as if to ask 
“What is a strike.” So I answered for 
him: 

“Sure, captain, we might hook onto 
something and it will serve to while away 
the time as we go out to the reefs,” and 
I winked at “Mummie.” 

Soon the captain had each of us fitted 
out with rod and reel and we sat on each 
side of the stern with a small mullet, fixed 
as only Captain Jammie knows how, 
trolling a hundred feet astern. 

As we approached the inlet I could see 
the waves, green and choppy on the out- 
side. We struck these head on and the 
boat began to pitch. Mother looked fright- 
tened and asked: 

“Do you think it is safe?” 

The captain assured her that it was 
perfectly so. Then she turned to me and 
said: 

“Why, it jumps around worse than the 
boats do at the shutes at the park.” The 
captain’s eyes twinkled, and I saw him 
turn his head and smile as she con- 
tinued : 


66— DON’T feel very well; you know I 

did not feel at all well before I left 
home this morning.” I knew what was 
enroute and suggested that she read the 
paper which I had brought along, as I 
wanted to keep her eyes from the green 
water. I looked around a few moments 
later to see the perspiration standing in 
great drops on her brow. I knew she was 


ready for the last chapter. I started to 
go to her assistance when I heard Dick’s 
chair hit the side of the boat with a bang 
and the automatic reel began to sing, and 
he yelled out: 

“Stop her captain, stop her, my line is 
hooked on a snag.” But the captain never 
moved; he only bawled out: 

“A big barracuda; hold onto your rod 
and crank your reel.” Well, Dick tried 
that rod in forty different positions in as 
many seconds and the captain, fearing for 
his tackle, called out repeatedly: 

“Use the spring 
of the rod; don’t 
let the rod get 
straight with the 
line.” Poor Dick 
was having the 
fight of his young 

















life. His face was 
as red as a boiled 











beet and the veins 





stood out on his 
neck as if he were 
choking. The rod, 
with the heavy 
reel, was awkward 
to him. It skinned 
his knuckles and 
mashed his fingers 
on the gunwales of 
the boat. The big 
fish was making 
the fight for his 
life and used all 
the tactics of 
which he was past 
master, 


EXPECTED to see Dick drop the rod 

at any moment and try to grasp the line 
in his hands, but he didn’t. He was play- 
ing a losing game, as the reel was almost 
bare of line. I was all ready for the 
climax when the fish suddenly turned and 
came toward us. The line slacked and 
Dick looked foolish and ceased to crank 
the reel. The captain and I cried in 
unison, “Reel, reel.” Then Dick realized 
what was happening and his hand fairly 
flew. He stood up to get better action. 
Then the fish turned and the line came 
taut. Dick skidded across the boat and 
landed with a bang against the rear bulk- 
head. Only the friction reel saved the 
tackle and fish that time. 

The fish, checked in his outward rush, 
leaped high out of the water and shook 
his head violently, but the hook held. His 
silver sides glistened in the sunlight and 
he was gone. As he broke water I heard 
a scream and I looked behind me. There, 
amidship on the engine hatch, stood 
Mother with a parasol in one hand and 
her hat in the other, and she waved both 
frantically. Her seasickness was gone and 
she balanced herself on the hatch as the 
boat pitched and rolled with the ease of 
an old sailor as the fish cleared the water 
again she screamed. 


66LJOLD him, Dick, hold him; he’s a 

whale.” But Dick was deaf to her 
cries. The fish had his undivided atten- 
tion. He gritted his teeth, held on, and 
cranked and spluttered. 

Like all good things, it came to an end 
at last, and Dick, wet with perspiration, 
reeled him within reach of the captain’s 
gaff. I opened the lid to the fish box and 
he swung him over. As I dropped the lid 
I heard another scream and I saw Mother 


(Continued on page 1183) 
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HE woods wore autumn flapper 
shades. Jack Frost whistled at his 
work in the treetops while he 
shook down dead, undesirable 

leaves which he did not care to waste his 
artistry upon. The wind chased them 
from place to place, unwanted bits, where 
on the ground they made a checkerboard 
and rustled as if lifting their voices in 
defiance against such rough treatment. 
To describe autumn nowadays one must 
resort to the up-to-date colors of fashion. 
The hillsides in their gold, dead leaf 
brown, their hazel nut and chestnut with 
a shade of rose wood intermingled and 
gaudy tango trying to outdo in a burst of 
fiame, henna and orange the sweeps of 
cardinal red that merge into the misty, 
purplish gray of distant hills. 

“Some day!” said Jack. He could have 
passed for an ordinary tramp, for his 
clothes were old and torn, but there was 
too keen a look in the eyes for the hobo 
class. He carried a gun over his shoul- 
der and his pockets bulged with shells. 
Vin, his companion, was also nondescript. 
At their heels followed two dogs, a pointer 
and a setter. Hunters! Licenses and 
shells, guns, dogs keen for work, the open 
country lay about them. These city fel- 
lows owned a lawn the size of a postage 
stamp that made a green edge around 
their home. That green edge was care- 
fully watered, cut and watched and woe 
to the strange dog, the bank sliding kid 
or the tramp that dare intrude :thercon. 


OME hunters have a certain air of 

authority and importance about them 
that just naturally irritates the plain, hard- 
working country folk, some of whom never 
take a vacation and if they had one, they 
would not know what to do with it. Still, 
it makes them half sore to see hunters, 
gypsy-like, come roaming across their 
ground while they are toiling in the fields. 
The farmer has the same feeling of pro- 
prietorship that the city man holds and 
he feels that the covey of birds he flushes 
every evening when he brings in the cows 
belongs to him. 

But on this bracing, crisp Kentucky day 
in November, these two with all the neces- 
sary “fixin’s” for hunting were not in a 
philosophical mood. They were ready for 
action. The stepping from dusty road 
through a broken down fence rail that 
skirted the highway, thence into the stubble 
fields was such a natural, easy procedure 
that no thought of trespassing went with 
it. No smoke came from the farmhouse 
chimney up on the hill, no dog growled 
a warning. In fact, conditions looked 
perfect and the territory promising for 
quail. The dogs had gone ahead and 
from the way they were running over the 
ground, sniffing, they acted like they were 
making game. 
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66 ON’T think anybody’s home. We 
ought to go over—” 

“Gee!” interrupted Vin. “Cobb’s on 
point. Come on. We sure hit luck. That 
‘Old Faithful’ don’t point unless he’s got 
’em nailed.” 

They hurried on with several backward 
glances at the house which was void of 
life but for a scattering of chickens feed- 
ing around the barn and a horse that 
grazed nearby and who, after looking 
them over, finding nothing especially in- 
teresting about them, trotted off. 

“Watch Dan.” Dan was the pointer. 
“He hasn’t seen Cobb yet. Now he sees 
him. That’s pretty work, all right. Old 
Dan’s some backer. You go in and flush 
’em,” said Vin. 

The click of the safety, the half-raised 
gun ready for a quick sighting and Jack 


passed the head-stretched, stiffened form 
of Cobb, the setter, whose nostrils quiv- 
ered while the feathers on his straight- 
held, rigid tail trembled. It was a pose 
of earnestness. Dan, to the right of him, 
had stopped immediately upon sight of his 
pal on game, which showed he was up on 
bird dog etiquette. He had stopped so 
suddenly that one front paw was left 
raised in a midair step. The birds rose 
with a heavy whir. Both guns banged 
twice. 


HREE birds out of a rise! Pretty 

good, I say. One’s only crippled, 
though; watch where he goes,” excitedly 
yelled Jack, The dogs retrieved the two 
birds while the boys saw the wounded one 
run into some underbrush that was piled 
in the midst of the field. 





“Thought I heard somebody calling. 
Did you?” whispered Vin. 

In an adjoining cornfield in the distance 
they made out the indistinct outlines of a 
man with arm raised. 

“Vin, you go over and talk to him. I'll 
keep an eye on this wounded bird and 
get the dogs working on him.” 

“You’re considerate, Jack. Got cold 
feet? Well, here goes. If I get shot, re- 
member, I want quail for my supper.” 

The figure never moved but seemed to 
be waiting for one of them to come to 
him. And the raised arm! Was it hold- 
ing a gun? Chills ran up and down Vin’s 
back, for he felt like a bead was being 
held on him by a man whose temper was 
sorely strained. 


‘6LJEY, do you care if we get a few 
birds ?” 

Nary a word in reply. Near enough 
by now to get a clear vision of the im- 
movable man, Vin sank on the ground. 
Weak from laughing he scrambled up 
and leisurely sauntered back to his as- 
tonished companion. 

“What the hell’s up? 
crazy?” queried Jack. 

“Say, man, there’s enough live ones 
to watch out for without sending me 
away off there to argue with a scare- 
crow.” 

The dogs nosed about in the pile of 
brush, and after considerable pouncing, 
Dan brought out the bird. 

“The rest of them went over in the 
woods, at least as far as I could see. 
Of course they may have gone on,” said 
Vin. 

They sent the dogs ahead. Just at 
the edge of the woods, Jack kicked up a 
bird, and it seemed to him like it had 
come out of his shoes. It startled him 
so that he forgot he had a gun. But 
Vin was in the right position for a 
straight aim and he got him. After the 
report of the gun, they again heard 
shouting in the distance—loud, authorita- 
tive tones that made them realize that this 
time it would be no scarecrow. 

“Who goes there?” 

If they had been asked this question 
in the city, they would have pulled out a 
business card, but at this momentous 
time, that procedure they knew would 
get them nowhere. 


Are you going 


66( NOLLY, he’s got it in for us,” 
pered Jack. 

“Bet next time I won’t take it for 
granted nobody’s home because there’s 
no trail of smoke from the chimnéy. 
Should have remembered the price of 
coal,” said Vin. 

By now the overalled figure was near 
enough for them to hear a string of cuss 
words delivered so quickly that they 
sounded like the cracking of an auto- 
matic. He was a furious Kentuckian. 
Anger bristled on his unshaven counte- 
nance which was liberally smeared with 
grease, 

“Near sighted, both of ye, ah reckon, 
lak all the sports ah’ve ever met up with 
when it comes to readin’ posted signs.” 

“We want to apologize for not coming 
up and asking permission, but we were 
hardly inside before one of our dogs 
Was On point, and you know how excited 


whis- 


Who Goes There ? 


a fellow gets on the first day of the sea- 
son,” said Jack. 

The boys had been so flustered on run- 
ning into game so suddenly that they had 
‘failed to notice the effect the noise of 
their shooting had produced. Old Dob- 
bin was just slowing down from a race 
that would have brought big odds at the 
track. The Mrs. came from a shed in 
the back of the house and peered inqui- 
sitively as she wiped her hands on her 
apron. A tall, lank, blue-jeaned replica 
of the old man ‘listlessly approached chew- 
ing on a straw. It was the farmer’s son. 


SsPQILL, here, keeps an eye ‘on the 

covies. He likes a day’s shootin’ 
when we haint too busy. Damned good 
shot he is, too,” said the father. 

At these words of praise, the awkward 
youth pawed the dust and tried hard to 
look important, but failed in the attempt 
although that did not keep him from 
joining in the conversation. 

“Ain’t no farmers round heah allowin’ 
no huntin’ atall this year. We're all 
posted up fer miles around. Partly the 
game warden’s fault when he arrested 
Jud Perkin’s fer totin’ a gun out in the 
fields out of season, but he warnt doin’ 
nawthin’ but shootin’ crows an’ pertectin’ 
his crops. Cost him jes _ seventy-five 
bucks. That sort o’ queered the whole 
bunch of us on huntin’ in gineral,” said 
the son. 

“Taint no use you fellers conservin’ 
game an’ makin’ a lot of laws fer even 
when you git your license, ef ye haint got 
friends, you all caint hunt nowhars. 
Funny them guys don’t think of that,” 
said the farmer. “We run big risks 
with our stock, too, when some of them 
silk-socked hunters come along and git 
so anxious to shoot that they fergit where 
they are and take a cow fer a deer. Jist 
read in the paper the other night where 
up north somewheres farmers had had so 
many losses from accidental killin’s that 
this year they were aformin’ what they 
call ‘The Camouflage Club’ fer protec- 
tion. They plan to paint in big red letters 
on the side of each animal just what the 
species is, and their chickens are to have 
an indigo shampoo. Even spoke of 
paintin’ stripes on some of the stock. 
Queer lookin’ barnyard that would make, 
ch? Guess them sports what shoot first 
and look afterwards are some of the ones 
what were held up lately, caught with- 
out their pistols. Caint hardly blame ’em 
fer atryin’ to git even,” drawled the 
farmer. “Ef hunters see sech fancy 
stuff aroamin’ round, they’re apt to shoot 
anyhow athinkin’ they’re gittin’ some- 
thin’ unusual to add to the Roosevelt col- 
lection.” 


some fine chickens,” 
Anything to change the 
subject. 


“Yes,” proudly answered the Mrs. 
“Pop was agoin’ to take some of ’em to 
town to sell, and I got several dressed 
already but his car broke down and he’s 
bin aworkin’ on it sence early this 
mornin’.” She went into the shed and 
brought out one of the fowls. 

“We'll take four,” said Jack. “Isn’t 
often we get real fresh ones in the city. 
These will be a treat.” 


VOU VE got 


said Vin. 


1117 


The atmosphere was clearing. 

“Look,” said the farmer, “your pointer 
is aholdin’ ’em over yondah. Git yo gun 
son, I want to show ’em you kin shoot 
a mite.” 

The boys offered him shells and they 
started off, all of them now eager for 
the sport. Confidently, son flushed the 
covey but the bird he picked out and shot 
at flew on without a feather disturbed. 

“Don’t like your shells,” said he. “I’m 
goin’ back to the house and git mine. I 
use black powder.” 

The farmer was eyeing the dogs. 


66 SUESS you wouldn’t take fifty dol- 
lars for that pointer, would ye?” 
he asked, looking at Dan. The boys, real- 
izing he thought he had appraised the dog 
pretty high, shook their heads and laughed 
inwardly at his ignorance of the price of 
a well-trained bird dog. 

The birds were thick and the dogs kept 
going from one point into another, first 
on covies, then rounding up singles. Son’s 
gun sounded like the booming of a can- 
non announcing sunset. His black powder 
did the work and he knocked down quite 
a few birds. Even the farmer, using one 
of the boy’s guns got one. He grinned 
with pleasure for he had done no shoot- 
ing for years. He had been used in his 
younger days to hunting without a dog, 
which made it that much harder, and now 
it thrilled him to watch the dogs work. 
The boys were having the time of their 
lives. Such a bombardment! Feathers fly- 
ing! Dogs retrieving! 

“Say, did you say you had your car 
down the road apiece?” asked the farmer. 
“Wonder of you’d drive me into the vil- 
lage so’s I kin git that part fer my car. 
I kin git a lift back all right.” 


ssQ’URE,” said Jack. They had their 

limit. The air was growing cooler 
and a sinking sun crimsoned the sky and 
tinged even deeper the varicolored hues 
of autumn. They stopped at the house 
for the chickens and presented the Mrs. 
with a few of the birds, as the farmer 
had told them she was very fond of them. 

Half way to town a man hailed them 
from the roadside. 

“Say, Bert, what’n’devil’s bin agoin’ on 
over to your place? My kids was 
acomin’ from school, and they heerd so 
much shootin’ they thought there was a 
feud on, and they went two miles around 
to git home they was so skeered.” 

“Jes a couple of friends ah had up 
fer a day’s shoot. They don’t git around 
this,way often.” 

“Well, don’t fergit, no strangers al- 
lowed. We all agreed on that,” he said 
as he looked over the boys suspiciously. 
“So long, Bert.” 

“So long, Hank.” 

They left the farmer at the black- 
smith shop which was also the village 
garage, and as they parted he said to 
them: 

“Glad to uv met up with you all, You’re 
fifty-fifty sports alright. Ef they was all 
like you folks they wouldn’t be no posted 
signs. Sorry ah caint ask you all back 
soon, but old Hank might make trouble 
fer me and then, too, Dobbin’s got a weak 
heart.” 

On the way home the boys had plenty of 
food for thought. Where to tomorrow? 
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Three’s 
a 
Crowd 


By 
David M. Newell 


ICTURE a cool twilight in the piney 
woods—the big pines tall and mo- 
tionless in the hazy yellow light of 
a rising moon—a lake where the 
evening mist hangs low in the reeds and 
the frogs drone an endless chorus. Pic- 
ture an ancient Studebaker loaded with 
seven eager, excited foxhounds invading 
this quiet scene—and you have the setting. 

There were (besides the hounds) four 
in our party; the Optimist, the Pessimist, 
the Fat Man, and myself. We had every 
reason to expect an interesting evening 
there in the piney woods, for the hounds 
were “rarin’ to go,” the ground was wet 
with a heavy dew, and foxes were astir. 
Several eighty-acre watermelon fields 
nearby had attracted the doves, the doves 
had attracted the sportsmen, who had left 
many crippled birds, and the crippled 
birds had attracted the foxes. 

Therefore, as we turned into an old 
sand road that edged the scrub, we felt 
that business would soon be booming and 
our hearts beat high—with the exception 
of that of the Pessimist, who firmly be- 
lieved that a storm would come up, or a 
dog get lost, or something. 

Then began five hours of action. I 
stopped the car, turned off the headlights, 


and opened the door to let the dogs out. 
Out they came, in a struggling, scrambling 
heap, baying as they hit the ground, and 
going off up the road like a house afire. I 


flashlight and looked care- 
fully in the road. There it was—a big 
fox-track. He had evidently been trot- 
ting down the road ahead of us, and hear- 
ing the car had left for parts unknown. 
The Optimist, the Fat Man, and I let out 
three long loud whoops and fell:into a 
lope, the Pessimist remaining behind to 
see if by any means he couldn’t make our 
fox-track out to be that of a housecat, 
pole-cat, or some other equally unworthy 
game. Failing in this, he also fell into a 
lope, and being considerable of a loper, he 
soon overtook us and we disappeared over 


grabbed my 


the hill in the general direction of the 


dogs. 


HE race was fast and furious by this 

time and it was evident that “the 
beast of stinking flight” was being hard 
put to it. The hounds were clamoring for 
his life when he saved himself by diving 
down a gopher-hole. (A Florida gopher 
is a large tortoise that digs holes all over 
everywhere—and apparently always in a 
convenient place for a hard-pressed fox 
with the hounds too close.) 

We put the Fat Man to work with the 
shovel and in due course of time arrived 
at the end of the hole, and incidentally at 
the fox. After some little argument we 
extracted him, and tying his mouth shut 
and his legs together, started back to the 
car. Even the Pessimist seemed some- 
what tickled, and began to talk about 
“getting in early’ and “a good night’s 
sleep.” 

About this time one of the pups strayed 
off around a little pond, and before we 
knew what was happening had jumped 
another fox, and the whole pack was in 
hot pursuit. The moon was well up by 
this time, and several of the faster dogs, 
getting a glimpse of the fox, pushed him 
so close that he had to save his brush by 
scrambling up a sapling oak, where we 
found him when we came up, blowing 
like a porpoise—I refer to the fox—and 
every hair on his tail fluffed out in fear 


and defiance. It may be well to put in a 
word here about foxes. climbing trees. 
The grey fox will often climb when hard- 
pressed—especially here in Florida, where 
they will frequently take a_ vertically 
straight tree, such as a pine sapling. A 
small tree such as this they climb very 
easily, but seldom go up a large one, as 
they prefer something they can get their 
“arms” around. What few grey foxes I 
have killed outside of Florida were either 
caught on the ground by the hounds or 
denned, so I cannot speak from experi- 
ence regarding anything but the Florida 
grey. 


UT to return to our treed fox. I man- 

aged to fool this one completely. First 
I climbed carefully up to him holding a 
short stick between my teeth. On the 
end of this stick was a rawhide noose with 
which I purposed to snare him. Next I 
dropped the stick to the ground just as I 
got into a favorable position to use it. 
At this the Pessimist remarked upon my 
ability at climbing and at catching foxes 
in general, while I hung to a limb and 
thought many thoughts. But I finally fig- 
ured it out. 

“Flash your lights in the fox’s face,” I 
said to my fellow conspirators on the 
ground. When they had focussed their 
flashlights in the victim’s eyes I held my 
right hand up in front of him—just far 
enough away to be out of reach of his 
snap. While he was craning his neck in 
a vain endeavor to bite me, I made a sud- 
den grab around the tree, got him by the 
back of the neck with my left hand, and 
he was ours. 

A second time we started for the car— 
now with two foxes, carefully bound and 
gagged. After a long walk we saw the 
gleam of the windshield in the moonlight, 
and soon were sitting on the running- 
board, warming our hands around a sput- 
tering fire of lightwood knots. A long, 
clear howl from the opposite shore of the 
lake interrupted our party. We looked 
around. There lay old Pearl, almost in 
the fire, Stranger was gnawing at an old 
gopher-shell, Big Pup was polishing fleas, 
and the others lay curled asleep in the 
leaves. 

“All here but old Chief,” said the Fat 
Man. “Confound his ugly hide. He al- 
ways stays out last,” said the Pessimist. 
“He’s only back-tracking anyhow.” “May- 
be he’ll jump another fox,” said the 





Optimist. Now I had very little confi- 
dence in old Chief, having bought him 
only for his beautiful voice, so I said 
nothing whatever. To my great astonish- 
ment, he trailed around a few minutes and 
jumped his fox, swinging in towards us 
with him, and bawling every jump. The 
way the other dogs left that fire and got 
into the race would have done credit to a 
company of darky troops answering mess- 
call. 

“Got him in the breeze now,” yelled the 
Fat Man. “Just listen to old Big Pup. 
You all go ahead, I’ll stay here and keep 
the fire up—and watch the foxes.” Out 
of politeness the rest of us said nothing 
about fat men, shovels, poor wind, or any 
other thing that might be calied personal. 
We just went. 


FA Ab ng a pretty race the fox took a 
hole and we put the shovel to work, 
each of us taking a turn and secretly 
wishing we also were fat. This time we 
dug a hole big enough to put the old 
Studebaker in—unfortunately it was a 
couple of miles away—but finally reached 
the fox. He went the way of Nos. one 
and two, and once more we were headed 
for home. 

“You'll have the whole darned genera- 
tion of ’em cleared out at this rate,” said 
the Pessimist. “Some record,” said the 
Optimist. “Ouch!” said I, as the fox 
twisted his head loose and grabbed my 
finger. During the time the other fellows 
were prying the fox’s jaws loose, I ex- 
perienced more pain than I cared to keep 
to myself, and yelled so loudly that I 
woke the Fat Man from his “vigil” over 
the foxes. My finger was pretty well 
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chewed up, but a good bandage soon 
stopped the blood and we set sail for 
home—two men and three foxes in the 
front seat, two men and seven dogs in 
the back seat—not to mention two lanterns 
and a shovel. 

There was a long drive ahead of us 
and a good road. I settled myself com- 
fortably behind the wheel and stepped on 
the throttle. It was a relief to be taking 
things easy after so strenuous an evening ; 
and—did you ever have a fox run up your 
neck-tie while you were driving thirty- 
five miles an hour? I managed to stay in 
the road and at the same time bat the fox 
down into the bottom of the car. That 
was the signal for a general riot, dash for 
liberty, and dog-fight all in one. The 
dogs grabbed for the foxes, the foxes 
grabbed for us, and we grabbed for both 
dogs and foxes—all this in the dark and 
at full speed ahead. Unbelievable as it 
may seem, we didn’t lose a fox, and final- 
ly managed to get all three safely into a 
sack. Only one dog fell out and only one 
lantern got broken. No large trees were 
hit by the car, and only one man was bit- 
ten by a dog. The dog that fell out was 
not hurt—in fact he made falling a prac- 
tice, having fallen from the top of the 
barn the week before where he had gone 
seeking an exit from his confines below. 
He was considerable of an acrobat. 

“T’'ll be glad to get these confounded 
things back home and see the end of 
them,” said the Fat Man. His wish was 
duly fulfilled. We got them back home 
and “saw the end of them’! When I 
carried their breakfast out the next morn- 
ing, there was a hole in the wire netting 
and the cage was empty! 


Keeping Your Eye In 
B 
Eugene V. Pedal 3rd 


FTER the close of the shooting 
season a year ago, ten perfectly 
good sportsmen discovered that 
it was a long way off to the next 

opening day for trout fishing, and one 
evening they collected together to deter- 
mine what was to be done about it. It 
took about an hour to form the Fin, Fur 
and Feather Club, which has since become 
a great institution for indigent individuals 
who insist on shooting as often as pos- 
sible. 

_Passing over, for the moment, the pro- 
visions made for casting tournaments and 
field trials, let me tell you about the 
shooting program of this club. Every 
Saturday afternoon during the hitherto 
unproductive months of January, Febru- 
ary and March, the members repair to a 
local farm, where they have permission 
to shoot clay birds. The equipment for 
this sport consists 
of two stationary 
traps and every 
form of hand trap 
that was ever in- 
vented. Incidentally 
we have produced 
far better hand 
slingers than the 
manufacturers of 
these useful ma- 
chines have as yet 
been able to achieve. 
Our stationary traps 
are used for snap 


shooting only—in this wise: they are placed 
about thirty yards from two big hay- 
stacks, and the birds are thrown against 
the latter. The first string of birds is 





shot at from beside the trap, and a bird 
must be hit before it reaches the stack. 
I might say here that all shooting is 
done with gun held at the hip until the 
trap has been sprung. After you have 
shot at about a hundred of these snap- 
pers, you will be inclined to agree with 
me that it requires a touch of speed to 
break five of them straight! 


‘TBE second string of birds is also 
thrown from these traps, the shooter 
standing at right angles to the line of 
flight, and about twenty yards from this 
line. There is a post stuck in the ground 
about ten yards in front of the trap, and 
a shot must not be fired until the bird has 
flown clear of the post. This leaves about 
twenty yards, and a split second in which 
to hit the bird before it smashes into 
the haystack. If a member gets five out 
of ten of these he is 
entitled to the “big 
head.” Two men at 
a time are allowed 
on the firing line 
for both kinds of 
snap shooting, and 
two others work the 
traps for them. 
Anything from a 
twelve to a twenty- 
eight gauge is al- 
lowed in this class, 
the idea being that 
anyone who is 
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boob enough to try to hit the crossing 
birds with a small-bore deserves to get 
licked. I happen to have before me a 
letter from the secretary of the club giv- 
ing the scores for February 4th last 
year; the highest average at both kinds 
of snapshooting that day was nine hits 
out of thirteen shots. After each shoot 
the secretary sends every member a com- 
plete record of the day’s work, so that 
we can watch our improvement; at the 
end of the season we get a complete 
résumé of scores, and this feature cer- 
tainly adds a great deal of interest and 
pleasure to the club’s activities. 


HE next stunt on the program is 

“field shooting.” Two men start out 
across the fields (and fences) with two 
others behind throwing birds from hand 
traps. Conditions are identical with real 
field shooting. If a bird flies on the 
right, it is the right hand shooter’s meat; 
if both birds should fly on the right at 
once, he is blessed with a double. If a 
bird pops out just as you are climbing a 
fence, you are greeted with roars of 
applause—if you hit it. The men throw- 
ing the birds each have a canvas knap- 
sack in which to carry clay birds; when 
they have used about half of them, the 
field turns around, and walks back to 
where they started. This last leg is usu- 
ally right into the sun. Sometimes the 
course is along the edge of the woods, 
which provides an opportunity for some 
very fancy marksmanship. The men with 
the traps try to even up the difficulties of 
the shooters, not favoring one man more 
than the other with easy shots. There 
is very little dissatisfaction in regard to 
this matter, as no one bets on results. 
The winners take it out in kidding the 
losers, which is cheaper than betting. A 
fine variety of shots can be given in this 
field shooting: by swinging the trap close 
to the ground a rising “quail” can be 
thrown; a “rabbit” skims about six inches 
above the top of the grass. A “grouse” 
hums along about six feet high not very 
far from the woods. A “woodcock” is 
thrown by holding the trap with the bird 
perpendicular to the ground; this is also 
known as a “sunflower,” and when missed 
is sure to bring forth a howl of disgust 
from the audience. Lest anyone think 
that this is easy shooting, the best score 
last February 4th was 14 out of 20 birds. 
Of course this is not the record; I am 
quoting scores from the only day of which 
I have a record handy. 


HE next event is the doubles, and 

here is where the Fin, Fur and Feather 
Club stands head and shoulders above 
any other organization in the world! 
We have developed hand traps that will 
really throw good doubles, and we have 
learned how to hit them. This is abso- 
lutely the best practice for real field 
shooting that can be had with a clay bird; 
it requires lots of speed and judgment. 
Two carriers are mounted on a wooden 
handle; the thickness of the handle serves 
to keep them clear of each other. By 
turning one carrier back and the other 
forward, the birds may be made to fly 
well apart. We have a slightly more 
speedy and difficult class of doubles pro- 
vided by two men with single hand traps 
who throw the birds as fast and as far 


Field and Stream 


apart as they wish. Each string consists 
of five pairs and are scored thus: Both 
birds killed is marked 1, while one out 
of two birds is marked %. Three dou- 
bles, both birds killed each time is marked 
3; three doubles, one bird killed out of 
each is marked 3/2. One other variation 
(used when some one feels like showing 
off) is to throw the doubles from behind 
a stone wall toward the shooter; anyone 
killing both incoming is presented with 
the oil stove. 


‘Tae comes the great team match, 
in which all the available large bore 
ammunition that is left is divided up 
evenly among everybody. Teams are 
chosen, and as soon as a man uses up 
his shells he retires. If the right barrel 
is missed the left must be fired in an 
effort to break the bird; this system soon 
weeds out the poorer performers, leaving 
the pride of the club to fight it out. 

The 36-gauge events are then staged, 
and these are rapidly becoming the most 
popular. The greatest drawback to our 
weekly programs have been the expense 
of shells for large bore guns, and every 
man in the club now owns a 36—com- 
monly known as a .410. At first we 
couldn’t do much execution, but I have 
seen 19 out of 20 birds, thrown from a 
hand trap, broken with these little guns. 
After one gets the hang of them, dou- 
bles can also be broken with astonishing 
results. Parenthetically, I killed a num- 
ber of woodcock this past fall with my 
36-gauge, a cheap little tool costing $25.00; 
and when I went out with the 12, and 
held it as close on a bird as I had been 
holding the 36, there was a funeral in 
the feathered one’s family. I can’t speak 
highly enough of these little guns as a 
means of improving one’s shooting, and 
I strongly recommend them to anyone 
who wants to learn how to shoot straight 
with a shotgun. The ammunition for 
them costs just half as much as 12-gauge 
shells. Shells are made in two-inch and 
two and a half-inch lengths. In spite of 
some tests made by a well-known gun 
salesman in New York, we have found 
that the longer shell breaks more birds. 
There is now a brass shell made in this 
gauge, costing no more than the paper, 
and the makers claim that they have as 
much wallop as the two and a half-inch 
paper shell. I-have not tried them yet. 


HERE are small clay birds made for 

the 410 guns, but they are only to be 
had in packages of a hundred; inciden- 
tally about thirty per cent of them are 
usually broken when you open the pack- 
age. The regulation clay bird is per- 
fectly satisfactory for the little guns, and 
much easier to ship and handle in the 


field. Our method in keeping supplied 
with clay birds is this: Each member buys 
a barrel in turn, and has it shipped to his 
home; before starting out for a shoot, 
everyone who is going in a car, stops at 
the purchaser’s house and loads up with 
a bunch of birds. Several of the bloated 
bond holders in the club buy shells by 
the case; the rest of us paupers get ours 
from them at the case price, a box or two 
at a time. 

I wish I had a copy of the complete 
percentage scores for the season; by 
quoting from it I could prove the splendid 
improvement some of the members made 
in their shooting. Take my word for it, 
this past fall in the field showed that in 
more than one instance our methods of 
clay bird shooting during the close season 
had paid dividends. 


OW a few words about the casting 

tournaments. On the same _ farm 
where we shoot, there is a big meadow 
that floods every winter; this provides a 
pool for us when it is not frozen. As 
a matter of fact, there is not much fun 
in casting until the balmy days of late 
February and March, and these days are 
not any too plentiful. Our equipment 
consists of a number of barrel hoops 
with strings and anchors attached. They 
are used for targets in the accuracy cast- 
ing. As we have no raised platform, our 
scores are much lower than those of 
regular casting clubs, but we are at least 
closer to actual stream conditions; and 
that is what the club is after in all its 
events—conditions as close to actual field 
and stream conditions as we can possibly 
make them. We have wet and dry fly 
accuracy events at about twelve yards; 
also distance wet fly. The few tourna- 
ments which we have in the early spring 
are just enough to get one’s hand in for 
the opening; incidentally they show up 
all the loose ferrules and other things 
that need fixing before April. 


‘THE field trials are great things for 
man and beast, and have been chiefly 
a form of good exercise, to date. This 
winter we hope to release a few pheas- 
ants, and really hold a good tria!. There 
are about half a dozen dogs among the 
membership, and if we can find an in- 
corruptible judge who doesn’t know too 
much about bird dogs this event should 
be a world beater. Speed, merry tails 
and heads, and the stuff that usually wins 
field trials, will never win ours; the 
owner must handle his dog, and this, plus 
the dog’s ability to find birds, will score. 
The club feels that the ridiculous way in 
which field trial dogs run off into the next 
county, paying absolutely no attention to 
their handlers, is prejudiced to the de- 
velopment of gentlemen’s shooting dogs— 
no matter how it may be regarded by the 
men who handle the big trials; and fol- 
lowing out the ideal of the club—to keep a 
man in practice during the close season, 
to improve his skill with rod and gun, 
and to train his dog to the end that he 
can shoot over him with pleasure and 
success, we try to make every activity 
conform to these ends. Let me urge 
every sportsman who has a few com- 
panions in his neighborhood, to get busy 
and form a little club like ours; he'll 
never regret it. 
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Fishing the Glen o’ the Faeries 


OG days and the dark o’ the moon 

had come. In these mid-August 

days the big lake lay quiet as a 

millpond, its half - submerged 
dead forests and limestone cliffs like pic- 
tures on canvas. No leaf moved and no 
ripple stirred the sun-brilliant placid sur- 
face. Only the blazing white light of the 
sun burning down for hours on end, dry- 
ing up the semi-desert vegetation and 
chasing all living creatures to the shade. 
Only the silence of eternal noonday—a 
stillness so profound that it seemed to 
bear upon the ear-drums. Grasshoppers 
ate the bitter leaves off the mountain oaks 
after all more succulent vegetation was 
gone; the Texan rattlers were loath to 
leave their holes until after dark, for the 
limerock was so hot that eggs could liter- 
ally be fried in the sun. The cedar 
brakes were dry as tinder and the angora 
goats lay high up on the cliffs under the 
shade of the friendly rim-rock, where an 
occasional breath of air drew under the 
overhanging rocks, high above the trans- 
parent fire-cpal lake, and did not go out 
to browse till evening. And the days 
were as like as silver dollars—one after 
another. 


N these latter dog days all fish had quit 

biting by day and had almost ceased by 
night. A profound lethargy seemed to 
possess them in keeping with the quies- 
cence of all nature in these blazing white 
days of somnolent heat. They were days 
to make fishermen cudgel their brains. 
They tested their resourcefulness, their 
endurance and their sheer brain power. 
The Professor and I had prided ourselves 
that we could catch fish at any time and in 
any place if the fish were there. It may 
be that we overrated ourselves. But we 
loved the game, and, after a surfeit of 
catching earlier in the season, the fewer 
and harder the fish we caught the more 
fun we had. But for several days we had 
been stumped. So long as the full moon 
lasted we prowled and fished by night and 
found that reversal of nature’s plans held 
for man nothing but the most fascinating 
existence. Those were glorious nights, 
each one worth many days. And they, too, 
came earlier in the season. Every week 
added to the torpidity of the fish and de- 
creased the chance of a bite, even at night. 
Now the dark of the moon had come, and, 
perforce, our nocturnal aquatic prowling 
had ended—for the lake was so full of 
brush and half-submerged forests that on 
dark nights we were habitually lost; con- 
stantly in trouble; our boat fast in the 
brush and the directions unknown. Cast- 
ing was out of the question, trolling im- 
practical, and still-fishing returning a pre- 
carious reward. After several long night 
vigils still-fishing, and getting lost in the 
half-submerged forests coming in (some- 
times fishless) we gave up the night work 
as not worth the candle. We were on our 
last legs and in danger of being reduced 
to eating beans. Plainly the situation re- 
quired a new strategy. Other fishermen 
who had long since quit fishing and found 
surcease from sorrow in euchre and 
seven-up had begun to grin when we came 
in and asked us, “Did ye ketch any fish?” 
And to plead guilty, time after time, 
nettled us—for we are human. But we are 
so constructed that we would rather beat 
the fishing game than seven-up, so we 
turned down invitations to stay in camp 
and play and continued to go out on the 


By 
W. R. Macilrath 


lake and paddle around hunting “Oppor- 
tunity.” We had come to be looked upon 
as high chief counselors in the fish game 
and new arrivals were sent to us for ad- 
vice. In fact we were Hindenburg and 
Ludendorff around there—and our repu- 
tation was slipping. 


E switched back to day work and 
spent our days on the lake. There 
was an unending pleasure in just explor- 
ing such a wonderland of perverted 
physical geography as the sixteen miles of 
Medina Lake afforded us. And, counting 
all the windings in the course of the 
former river, marked by double rows of 
cypress trees protruding (toward the 
upper end of the lake) and paralleled 
roughly by the distant rim-rock; the bays 
and coves, that had once been dry, bushy 
flats between hills; the flooded lateral 
canyons filled with cedars; and Medina 
River itself, running clear and boisterous 
over boulders above the backwater; I 
think I can truthfully say that we had a 
hundred miles of shore line to explore. 
The physical geography, botany and 
zoology were constant and unending 
sources of interest and even the hottest 
days—yea, the hottest hours—were never 
dull ones. 


HERE were chaparral cocks (or road 

runners) that uttered their calls from 
the cedar brakes and came out on the rim- 
rock to be viewed at leisure through our 
glasses. There were numerous nests of 
big black and red wasps suspended all 
along under the limestone cliffs and from 
the branches of the trees afloat and 
ashore. There were fox-squirrels on the 
scrubby mountain oaks and buckeyes, seen 
at dawn and sunset. And wild turkeys, 
whose presence was detected mostly by 
their tracks around some spring; bobcats 
and coyotes; and Texas rattlers, rusty 
brown, hot-weather-tempered and venom- 
ous, lying about in the scrub brush that 
covered the bluffs and cliffs; besides a 
host of lesser non-poisonous snakes that 
preyed upon the leopard frogs that 
swarmed all along the river and on every 
low, flat shore of the lake. A continuous 
drama of intensest realism was constantly 
going on. 

We watched a small snake catch a 
rather large leopard frog by the hind foot 
and swallow him down as far as the head, 
the frog, meanwhile, croaking in the most 
pitiful, pleading manner. I never knew 
that a frog possessed such eloquence of 
pathos before. The intonations of his 
voice were pitiful almost beyond belief. 
But we hardened our hearts and let the 
little striped snake swallow him down as 
far as the head. Then we whipped the 
snake smartly over the back with a Bris- 
tol rod and he disgorged. The big leopard 
frog hopped away, possibly grateful, if 
he understood, but certainly unhurt. 


HIS little drama was only one of 


many. The botany and geology of 
this region were hardly less interesting 
than the animal life, and taken all to- 
gether were so absorbing that there never 
were any dull days even when the fish 
would not bite. 
Nevertheless, all the time we were ex- 


perimenting with fishing; trying out ways 
and means, and hunting places to fish. 
The fishermen back in camp had got so 
they depended on us to uncover anything 
in that line that might exist. Now while 
fishing was at the bottom of its depres- 
sion any tip would be more than doubly 
welcome and we hoped that some night 
we might come in and tell the fellows 
that we had found something. 

Several days elapsed and nothing but 
skirmishing resulted. We caught a few 
sunfish each evening about sunset and 
now and then a crappie. Of bass we 
caught none after having left off the night 
fishing. 

About four o’clock one hot afternoon 
when we were out exploring in the boat 
we came to a dead, gray, mountain-cedar 
thicket, half-submerged, that we had seen 
every day of our stay there, and that 
every other fisherman had seen every day 
of his stay there—for it was just across 
and slightly up the lake from camp. It 
was about twenty acres in extent and 
thick as the proverbial dog hair. On the 
side fronting the open water of the lake, 
where the trees disappeared below the 
surface, continuing on down the side of 
the bluff to the bottom of the gorge and 
seen as submarine gardens far below un- 
der the intense white light of the over- 
head sun, there was nothing to induce any- 
one to force a boat into the close-grown, 
dead and sticky marine jungle. A _ boat 
could scarcely be driven into it its own 
length by force of a running start. A 
hundred yards away the towering rim- 
rock rose up and the thicket extended to 
its foot. In all the thicket there was from 
5 to 8 feet of water, a kind of brashy 
mesa below the rim-rock. 


HIS evening we were hunting wasps’ 

nests for sunfish bait, and as we came 
down the lake followed the escarpment 
as closely as we could. At the upper end 
of the dead cedar thicket we found a 
series of them attached both to the over- 
hanging rocks and the dead cedar trees 
in the lake. 

One nest was in sight from another, 
and as all of them seemed to be in dis- 
advantageous positions to attack (and 
escape) we went from one nest to the 
next, pulling the boat along with our 
hands through the trees and by pushing 
with the oars against them. By keeping 
close to the rim-rock there was more 
room than farther out. Presently the 
water opened up (about fifty yards in- 
side) into what might be construed by a 
stretch of the imagination as a channel. 
Not that any channel existed, but for a 
space along the rim-rock trees were not 
so thick as before and there was more 
open water. Gradually the rocks grew 
higher and became more overhanging and 
soon we were running with the paddles 
down the escarpment, wasps’ nests over- 
head at intervals and clear green water 
underneath. The water got deeper as we 
went along and more open, and the lime- 
stone gave way, in part, to sand rock. 
Then, after about 300 yards of this, at a 
bend in the escarpment we came to a 
deep, crooked lateral canyon coming in at 
an acute angle. 


E were upon it before we were 

aware. The wild beauty of it struck 

us with sudden force. Even the stoical 
(Continued on page 1187) 





Jim’s sent away, Bill’s dead, and 
two Mammys are grieving 


Joseph van Raalte in The New York. World 


O long as the tenements send forth 

youngsters to stake out for them- 

selves playgrounds in the city’s 

streets, just so long will cruel-lipped 
Tragedy stalk among them at will, plying 
its old trade of marring lives. 

Jim didn’t mean any more harm when 
he threw the knife at Bill that afternoon 
than Bill had meant when he “chucked” 
the apple core at Jim. 

Jim Motley and Bill Marcellus—Jim ten 
and Bill a year older—two little saucer- 
eyed Negroes. Up till that afternoon no- 
body knew they were on 
earth. And nobody cared 
very much. 

Night was closing in over 
the city. A well-stocked 
repertoire of pastimes had 
been exhausted. Jim 
squatted on the edge of the 
gutter in front of his home 
at 253 West 134th Street. 
In bored fashion his glance 
wandered up and down the 
teeming street. No imme- 
diate form of juvenile devil- 
ment presented itself for 
his immediate considera- 
tion, so he fell to the task 
of sharpening his penknife 
on the curbstone. 


WENTY distant 

stood Bill. He had 
worn down a Baldwin apple 
to the core, the disposi- 
tion of which was filling 
his soul with troublesome 
choice. 

Would he eat that core or 
would he use it to dissipate 
any lingering doubt he may 
have possessed with respect 
to his unerring aim? 

Bill was an artist. He 
decided in favor of the 
aim. He wound up in 
true moundsman style and 
shortly thereafter young 
Mr. Jim arose from the 
curb, outraged and _ in- 
dignant. 

He wasn’t sure who had 
hit him with the core, but 
the receding form of Mr. 
Bill gave him a pretty fair 
idea of the culprit’s identity. 

If he’d had a brick in his hand he’d 
have heaved that at the retreating figure. 
His one instinct was to throw some- 
thing. Unfortunately, he held a_pen- 
knife. 

Jim’s aim was as sure as Bill’s. The 
knife struck the little Negro boy in the 
back of the neck. He dropped in his 
tracks. Jim ran away, but a passerby who 
had witnessed the affair—being an old, 
grown-up person, probably twenty or 
thirty years old, and not knowing enough 
to mind his own business—took note of 
Timmy’s lair. 


feet 


largely in crime. 


WHEN the police went on Jim’s trail, 
some hours later, little Bill having 
died in the hospital of cerebral hemor- 
rhage, they were led in their quest by 
this ancient passerby, and Jim was carted 
away from his old mammy and _ taken 
down to the Children’s Society. 

Jim hadn’t the first faint notion of what 
it was all about. He didn’t know that he 
was being segregated by the officials. He 
didn’t know that his fame and his shame 
had been bruited about among the other 
unfortunate youngsters in the place. It 


We publish this little story not only be- 
cause we consider it a little gem, full of the 
pathos and grim irony of life, but also 
because we think that it bears a close rela- 
tionship to our anti anti-pistol campaign. 


Those who are so vociferously demanding 
the enactment of laws which will forbid the 
private ownership of pistols and revolvers, 
in order to attempt to eliminate the innumer- 
able crimes committed with their help, ignore 
completely the basic fact that a crime is com- 
mitted as an act of will, either deliberate or 
impulsive, and that if one weapon is not 
available another will be used. 


The knife and the automobile both figure 
Why then does no one 
advocate laws prohibiting private ownership 
of them? Simply because the proper uses to 
which they are put are indispensable to our 
lives and far outweigh their improper uses. 
Those who are clamoring for anti-pistol laws 
are simply ignoring the fact that for every 
man who makes improper use of the pistol 
there are a thousand or more who employ it 
legitimately, to many of whom it is, in fact, 
practically indispensable. 


struck him as peculiar that none of the 
inmates evinced any desire to share his 
company; but being a young philosopher 
he attributed the cause to defect of caste 
and promptly forgot it. 

Then one day he observed a young- 
ster point at him and impart to another 
juvenile hopeful the startling  infor- 
mation: 

“That there feller’s a moiderer!” 

Jim made inquiries of the solicitous at- 
tendants. They talked to him gravely on 
matters with which he had never worried 
his little round wooly head. And then 


he began to cry and to understand why 
his mammy was crying. 


HE, by the way, had offered to defray 

the funeral expenses for little Bill, but 
Bill’s mother and his relatives spurned the 
offer. They would have nothing to do 
with the mother of the slayer of their 
little Bill. 

In the Children’s Court, Justice Hoyt, 
called upon to mete out to Jimmy his 
fate, remarked that an investigation had 
disclosed the fact that little Mr. Jim was a 
good chap—a little mis- 
chievous—which is added 
by all wise judges of young- 
sters to the credit side of 
the ledger. 

Jim’s  deportment in 
school was what Jim’s de- 
portment should have been 
—what any normal, healthy 
kid’s deportment in school 
should be. His teachers 
said he was a bright boy, no 
more vicious than any 
other male animal of ten 
years. 

Bill’s mother and Bill’s 
aunt appeared in court, and 
said they felt that Jimmy 
should be punished. 


UDGE HOYT, wise in 

his generation, tried to 
point out to the women 
whose sorrow was baring 
their souls that no man or 
woman or boy or girl ever 
lived in this world who 
sooner or later is not prop- 
erly punished. 

“Tt won’t bring your little 
boy back again to send this 
little chap away,” said 
Judge Hoyt. “It won't 
help you and it won't 
help little Bill, who has 
gone,” 

Jim’s mammy stood by 
crying into the bend of her 
crooked arm. 

“He ought to be punished,” 
was the verdict of little 
Bill’s mother. 

It was because of that 
that Judge Hoyt sent Jim 
away to the Children’s Vil- 
lage in Chauncey, N. Y. 

_ If Bill’s mammy hadn’t been so vindic- 
tive Judge Hoyt might have put little Jim 


on probation. 

He asked Jim if he had deliber- 
ately thrown the knife, and Jim said, 
“Yes, sir.” 

“It didn’t slip, did it?” asked Judge 
Hoyt. 

“No, sir,” 


sa? 


said Jimmy; “I threw 
t 

Maybe Jim won’t have to stay away 
from home so very long, after all. The 
same power that sent him away can bring 
him back, 














Grouse in New Jersey 
By Howard T. Walden, 2nd 











DON’T believe,” said Dan, through 

a blue, indeterminate haze of pipe- 

smoke, “that there’s a single par- 

tridge left in the State of New 
Jersey.” 

I reflected upon this popular supersti- 
tion, especially popular with those who, 
like Dan, have fired most of their smoke- 
less in the South and West. People think- 
ing of partridge, quail, woodcock, any 
kind of upland game—but particularly par- 
tridge—thought of New Jersey last. New 
Jersey was a diminutive area consecrated 
to ugly unzsthetic suburban communities, 
commuters, farms in the midst of teem- 
ing civilization, summer resorts, amuse- 
ment parks: mere segments of the metrop- 
olis dropped into the semi-urbanity west 
of the Hudson. Some wag has referred 
to it as a sandbar off the coast of Penn- 
sylvania. Game — partridge? Never. 
Where were the hardwood ridges? Where 
were the hemlock bottoms? Where was 
the smallest tract of wild land not over- 
run by rabbit hunters and other knights 
of the pot who had long since seen New 
Jersey’s last drifting cloud of partridge 
feathers ? 


UT I had seen them—the grouse. 

Since May, when little downy, yellow- 
ish chicks had scurried under bark chips 
at my approach—swiftly and silently as a 
twinkling of yellow autumn leaves in a 
wind—and a big hen had flown and run 
and hopped away with the “broken” wing 
trailing, trying to lead me on with the 
subterfuge which is as old as eternity. In 
late June they were larger; often in the 
dense woods of July and August I had 
seen them thunder away on wings now 
scarcely less strong than their parents’. I 
‘had watched them grow up—three broods 
—all summer long. And I knew there 
were other broods which I hadn’t seen, on 
the same hardwood ridge that dipped gen- 
tly westward into the shadowy dark mazes 


of hemlocks. In New Jersey. Besides... 
“This is a seventh year, Dan,” I replied, 
“and you know the saying of the old- 
timers. In confirmation of its veracity, I 
would refer you to 1914.” 
“But, dammit—” 


‘67 KNOW—that trip was to Tompkins 

County, where ruffed grouse used to 
be manufactured in quantity lots, grew on 
trees and all that sort of thing. But don’t 
be so cynical about the old State and the 
opportunities therein. Too many people 
that way about everything in life. Noth- 
ing any good that’s to be had close at 
hand. Must always go to the ends of the 
earth for the choicest brands of whatever 
they like. You remember what Emerson 
said about travel—” 

“We were talking partridge.” Dan is 
practical enough to be a most excellent 
shot; practical enough, I think, to miss 
half of that glamour of the hunt which 
most unpractical dreamers hit squarely be- 
tween the eyes. “You say you’ve seen 
them? Grouse, real grouse?” 

“T have. They’re on the ridge and in 
the valley. We can stay at the shack, 
hunt north from it or in any direction, 
but mostly north. Afraid they'll be a lit- 
tle wild, but Prince, I believe, is careful 
enough.” 

“November tenth is a Thursday?” 

“Next Thursday.” 

“Wednesday night, then. Let’s see—a 
big steak, onions, pancake flour—” 

“And real maple syrup.” 


E left the car in the cold, wet murk 

of a November dusk, at the foot of 
the hill where the lumber road leaves a 
sparse farming community in favor of a 
rugged upward climb, diagonally across 
the eastern face of the ridge. A fine chill 
rain pelted in from the gray northeast; 
a stinging damp vapor stood over the val- 
ley and the two quiet houses whose win- 





dows were yellow squares in the evening; 
merged with and obliterated the thin, tow- 
ering blue wisps from the chimneys. We 
plodded upward, upward, in silence, over 
the wet rocks of the trail. Sodden oaks, 
beeches, birches, stood gaunt and bare on 
either side of us; one or two stands of 
dead chestnut came abreast of us and 
passed to the rear: skeleton trees whose 
bones glistened wetly in the twilight. We 
attained the summit. It was darker. The 
thin rain stung out of the dark, but now, 
after the climb, its cold bite was grateful, 
refreshing. The trail stretched elusive 
ahead into the misty woods, obliquely 
across the summit of the ridge, turned 
westward, dipped downward on the west- 
ern slope, emerged into the clearing. We 
followed it into the night that came sul- 
lenly, colorlessly groping with the rain. 
Dan’s wet, swaying back, ahead of me, 
swung left at the clearing; I followed 
like an automaton. We stamped up the 
steps onto the porch of the shack. Prince 
shook himself vigorously. All three of us 
entered, 


RESENTLY the interior basked in the 

soft, yellow lamplight and shadows 
widened into far, obscure corners, where 
bunks were built into the walls. The stove 
heated, creaked with expansion; the or- 
ange fluttering of flame showed about the 
uneven edges of its round lids; a steak 
crackled and dropped juices and diffused 
an irresistible aroma, 

After we had eaten, fed Prince and 
cleared away the débris, we threw some 
partly green oak sticks into the stove and 
settled down for the evening. Pipe-smoke 
eddied in blue, languid drifts about the 
rafters, the rain pattered in a thin, rapid 
staccato on the roof; our talk became 
ponderous and deliberate, as talk will 
around an evening fire. Long ago we 
named the shack “Point of View.” There 
were, of course, two reasons. People who 
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name camps and bungalows seem eternally 
possessed of a leaning toward appropri- 
ate subtleties. In our case the shack is, 
literally, a point of view. It commands a 
sweeping panorama of valley and far 
ridges which roll away into purple undu- 
lations north and south. The second 
raison d’étre of the appellation is indica- 
tive of certain argumentative and discur- 
sive moods which the atmosphere of the 
shack seems to cast about its occupants, 
especially in lamp-lit evenings about the 
reddening stove. There appears to be 
some mystic magnetism which draws from 
even strangers their inmost opinions upon 
personal, national, even universal affairs. 
No less than three grouse hunters have 
elucidated the fourth dimension within 
the homely confines of our shack. I be- 
lieve that a pilgrimage to this rustic re- 
treat would have produced a greater Ein- 
stein, a theory of relativity cognizable by 
the masses as well as, perhaps, by its au- 
thor. Even Dan forgot partridge for the 
evening. . 


ROM far off to the north rolled the 

hollow assertions of a barred owl. In 
the two lower bunks Dan and I rolled into 
heavy blankets. The night hung heavily 
outside and in, with no sound but the 
faint, persistent rain. 

Brown birds were flushing right and 
left, but somehow I was unable to raise 
my gun. Dan must have been shooting, 
for there was the smell of smoke on the 
air—but it was wood smoke, not powder 
smoke. Strange... . Then I knew. It 
was from the stove. The gray edge of 
the morning was in the east windows; 
Dan was a tall shadow in the increasing 
dull light, stirring batter in a bowl with 
a regular chock, chock, of the spoon. An- 
other partridge season was born. 
crawled out of my blankets and dressed. 

“They’re likely to be wild,” said Dan. 
“T think sixes are none too big ; you know 
you need heavy shot to stop ’em at long 
ranges.” Thus daybreak brings men into 
the realms of the material. “That is,” he 
added, pointedly, “if there are any birds 
to stop. I have my doubts about this 
sportsman’s paradise in New Jersey.” 


«é ELL, I'll have to show you. The 
bag limit is three birds apiece and 
I believe we'll fill it.” 

He looked down at me from his skepti- 
cal heights, the spoon, dripping batter, 
poised motionless above the bowl. “Bet?” 
he queried. 

“T’ll bet I can eat twenty flapjacks, if 
you'll finish your eternal stirring.” I 
looked into the bowl. “It’s smooth enough, 
now. Here, let me make ’em while you 
sort shells. And take plenty—one out of 
three is a good percentage on these 
gentlemen.” 

We were early getting under way, hunt- 
ing north along the ridge. Prince’s black- 
and-white body was machine-like in its 
precision, ranging just close enough, from 
side to side, a little ahead of us, never out 
of sight. We hunted on in silence for 
some time. A little wind, out of the 
northwest, dissipated the remnants of the 
night’s mist and unfolded the November 
morning in wide, crystalline expanses 
of blue sky. Across the valley the 
far-western ridge, glimpsed occasionally 
through openings in the trees, lay golden 
brown in the sun, very clear; one imagined 
discerning every twig of its topmost trees 
against the bright sky. I have heard it 
said that all the months have but one pur- 
pose: to produce October. Perhaps that 
is so, with the exception of November, 
especially November’s warm days—the In- 


Field and Stream 


dian summer. This is a truly ideal sea- 
son. October’s vivid, hectic hues are 
mostly gone, but in their nlace has settled 
a calm peace, a broad serenity of golden 
hazes and still blue skies. November is 
the tranquillity of an oid man, which looks 
back upon October’s brightness as sixty 
does upon the glamcurs of middle 
ee sx « 


S67. AREFUL there,’ I heard Dan, 
; “watch out, Howard, there’s one be- 

hind that windfall, sure. Steady, boy, 
steade-e-e. Maybe two, Howard.” 

Prince was a black-and-white statue, be- 
hind the end of a huge, dead log. We 
approached cautiously, guns ready. “You 
take him if it’s only one, Dan,” I said, but 
I had an irrepressible desire to “wipe his 
eye” in case he missed. Closer still— 
Prince still rigid—twenty feet, fifteen— 








there he was, the first bird of the season 
in a rocketing thunder of brown. Dan’s 
two feet spread widely apart (a queer 
trick he has when making a shot), there 
was an instantaneous report shattering the 
morning; the brown, driving thing crum- 
pled, fell with a thud; powder and feath- 
ers hung on the breeze and the long echoes 
quieted along the ridge. The first of the 
season! Prince retrieved the bird and we 
hunted on. 

I felt a slight influx of confidence. That 
was one for my New Jersey ridge, any- 
how; and I was sure there were more. 
I walked along, giving myself over to the 
wide beauty of the glowing day. We were 
in a section of close-growing hardwoods, 
almost on the summit of the ridge, with 
here and there scattered clumps of red 
cedars and an occasional gnarled apple 
tree which seemed to indicate a bygone 
period of cultivation. It was ideal par- 
tridge country. I was aware of Prince 


ranging ahead of me, but somehow I lost 
sight of Dan. He was off on the right 
somewhere, nearer the top of the ridge. 


RESENTLY I heard his gun, then, 

simultaneously, a sharp “Mark!” and 
a partridge was driving low down the 
slope, straight at me. I ducked, the bird 
swung by directly overhead and on beyond 
—a clear, straightaway shot. I fired and 
thought I saw him pitch down but heard 
no thud of his falling body. My confi- 
dence in my own shots is not nearly so 
great as it is in Dan’s. Anyway, I called 
Prince to find the bird, in the event that 
I really had connected. But Prince didn’t 
come. I looked around; he had been just 
ahead of me a minute ago. Then I saw 
him—frozen fast on a point, not forty feet 
away—and moved toward him. Thus fu- 
riously occur the events of a partridge 
hunter’s day. 

Prince’s bird flushed wild; I had a mo- 
mentary fleeting glimpse of his hurtling 
form atop a tangle of rhododendron. 
That was all, but the bird died in the air 
at the report. These are unexplainable 
happenings: how on earth I killed that 
bird—an impossible shot—after missing 
the other, which was so ridiculously easy. 
I must have missed it, for Prince, after 
retrieving the second one, looked about in 
vain for the first. This, I think, is the 
charm of the sport: its vast uncertainty, 
its occasional scintillating shots, its more 
frequent, unexplainable misses, but above 
all the tramping in the crisp autumn air 
with a dog. 


HIS second grouse was a grand old 

patriarch with large black ruffs. I 
smoothed his feathers before putting him 
in my game pocket, and experienced the 
old familiar pang of regret which always 
comes to me at killing the season’s first 
bird. A partridge in the full vigor of his 
prime is a superior, highly organized being, 
a thing too beautiful, too strong, to kill 
in cold blood. Such a perfection of living 
as his seems not meant to be snuffed out 
in a blaze of powder and a cutting rain 
of lead. I think that with each year men 
feel this regret more keenly; it usurps, 
more and more, the early thrill which is 
a mere killing lust; in time it may well 
become too strong to be resisted. Surely 
such impulses work for conservation, good 
laws, and the establishment of game sanc- 
tuaries : all the institutions which increase 
the supply of game, which, in turn, makes 
better hunting. An herein lies the great 
paradox of the sport. 

Dan came striding down the ridge to 
take count of the fatalities. I began to 
believe that our bag limit would, indeed, 
be filled. But we hunted through the rest 
of the morning without another shot, al- 
though two more birds flushed wild and 
out of range 


HORTLY after noon we stopped for 

lunch at a large boulder on the edge 
of the clearing. Prince, seeing the prepa- 
rations for the meal, seemed to think a 
final appetizer necessary. At any rate he 
came to a pretty stand just beyond our 
rock. A small hemlock grew in the corner 
of a wire fence and there was a tangle of 
cut brush alongside it. In this, evidently, 
was the bird: it was queer that a par- 
tridge should be in such an open place at 
noonday. 

“Investigate it, Dan,” I said, “while I 
set the table.” 

I thought it was perhaps a late wood- 
cock, come down with last night’s storm. 
Dan walked in behind the dog; suddenly 
there was a rasping squawk and a burst 














of brilliant color from the brush pile. The 
pheasant towered straight into the air for 
twenty feet, and as he towered Dan fol- 
lowed him with the gun and shouted to 


me: “Is the pheasant season open?” 

“Sure thing,” I said. The great bird 
slanted off across the clearing, plunged to 
the ground at Dan’s report. I want to be 
sure to witness that occasion when Dan 
misses an English pheasant. By this as- 
tonishing sideplay of conversation, mixed 
with the shooting, he wished to impress 
with the absolute ease with which he could 
kill such a doddering flyer. 

“Pretentious but slow,” he said, as 
Prince brought in the bird; “ought never 
to be allowed outside a barnyard fence.” 


. 





Wolf Dog of Lost Pond 


"THE following hour was dedicated to 
sandwiches, pipe tobacco, and a gen- 
eral soaking up of the stili sunshine. 

We hunted through the hazy afternoon, 
back along the bottom of the ridge where 
hemlocks stood knee-deep in rhododen- 
drons. We killed two more grouse and 
two more drove by our guns untouched. 
In one open clearing Prince found two 
birds huddled against an old fence of 
tree stumps. Both of them died before 
attaining the woods. 

Dusk dropped rapidly; long before we 
got back the cold yellow had gone from 
the west. When we stepped again on the 
porch of the shack the Big Dipper was 
flaming in the northwestern sky and the 
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western ridge was a black, uneven line in 
the far distance, a shade darker than the 
blue-black night. 

Altogether, I believe Dan was satisfied 
with my New Jersey- grouse. We are 
going again this year; it isn’t a “seventh” 
year and there are perhaps less birds. But 
there will be a few—I’ve seen them again 
this summer. At any rate, the November 
days will stroll over the ridge and valley 
in as lovely golden hazes as ever, under 
just as blue skies, with the great white 
clouds overhead and the smell of autumn’s 
dead leaves will be just as pungent and 
enticing. All of which is a part of the 
sport—as great a part as the brown birds 
and the crack of smokeless, 


Wolf Dog of Lost Pond 


66 OOR little cuss, lost your 
mother when you wuz whelped 
and a wolf et your brothers and 
sisters,” and the trapper, lumber- 

jack and guide tenderly placed the whim- 

pering puppy of soft brown hair, ungainly 
legs, and pointed ears, in the outstretched 
arms of his fourteen-year-old daughter 
with a “Here Sis, guess you'll have to 
mother the damned little beggar. Never 
will you know who his father was,” 
mused the trapper, “but wouldn’t wonder 
if it was old ‘One Eye’ that’s still 
hangin’ round these parts. He’s smarter 
than any two-eyed wolf I ever see. Yes, 
and more ferocious. He cari smell steel 

a rod away. He can rob any ‘set’ a man 

can make without gettin’ caught. He can 

dodge a flash of a rifle and he costs me 

a helluva pile of furs every winter by 

followin’ my tracks and gettin’ a free 

lunch offin my bait—guess [I'll hafta 
poison him, but shucks what’ud be the 
use of that? He wouldn’t touch poi- 
soned meat, not much he wouldn’t! That 
puppy looks like One Eye, too. Well, he 
didn’t pick his father, so I guess I'll hafta 
give him a chance for his life. And Hell 
that ain’t givin’ him -much in this God- 
forsaken country. What with the fur 
movin’ north, the Great Northern Paper 

Company shut down, and the city sports 

gone overseas to fight the Huns, the 

puppy ain’t much worse off’n I be, guess 
that’s why I kinda feel sorry for the 
damned little cuss.” 

“Supper’s ready, Dad,” and as he ate 
alone of fried pork and potatoes, Sis, 
with the puppy in her lap and nursing 
bottle of warm water and condensed milk 
applied to his mouth finally succeeded in 
coaxing him to take his supper. With 
belly at last filled, he gave a lonely whim- 
per and was soon sound asleep in the 
box Sis had made, lined with an old 
blanket and put for him behind the wood- 
burner stove. As the May days passed, 
despite the puppy’s rapid growth, Sis 
tound it difficult to gentle him. He would 
growl rather than whimper when han- 
dled by Sis, and although submissive at 
meal times she was at a loss to explain 
his lack of friendliness. “It’s One Eye’s 
blood in him, Sis, and you can’t tame the 
wilderness—you can destroy it, wipe it 
out with fire and flood, ax and rifle, but 
so long as there’s a spark of the wilder- 
hess left in man or beast it will turn back 
to its own.” “But what of his mother, 
‘Lady,’ our collie, Dad? Won’t the purey 
inherit any of her gentleness?” “I dunno, 
Sis, that remains to be seen if the puppy 
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lives. It may produce a strange mix- 
ture at that. But civilization and the 
wilderness mix about as well as oil and 
water, so we'll sce.” Unexpectedly the 
wilderness reached out and claimed its 
own. The puppy thriving at the hands 
of Sis soon began to caper about, and 
even bark defiance at the woodchucks 
over on the nearby side-hill where the 
“slash” had been burned over the year 
Sis was first an amused then 


previous. 
horror-struck spectator one soft May 
afternoon. The puppy’s favorite haunt 


was only a short distance from the cabin 
across a depression in the side-hill and 
well in sight. He had spied a huge wood- 
chuck and with all four sturdy legs spread 
out and braced, he bounced up and down 
upon them, meanwhile yapping in an ex- 
cited manner and with great would-be 
ferociousness. But to his terror, the 
woodchuck did not waddle off in alarm, 
but on the contrary charged straight at 
him. With a falsetto howl of panic, the 
puppy turned tail, with hindlegs seemingly 
gaining on front paws, and with his tail 
apparently determined to encircle his body 
lengthwise, but with the woodchuck rap- 
idly overhauling him. Suddenly from be- 
hind some charred stumps dashed a she 
wolf, killed the woodchuck with one side 
slash of white fangs, and with the next 
leap was beside the trembling, cowering 
puppy, licking him gently and nosing him 
to her straining udders. Puppy instinct 
inspired a prompt response to the invita- 
tion, and the mother wolf in her joy and 
relief lay over on her side that the puppy 
might make the better meal. This fin- 
ished, with a crunch or two the wolf de- 
voured the woodchuck, and carefully lift- 
ing the puppy with her lip-covered teeth 
by the nape of his neck made off into 
the wilderness in the direction of Lost 


Pond. 


S'S. heartbroken, told her father ‘upon 
his return that night from a trip to 
the store, ten miles away. “Didn’t I tell 
you, daughter, that the wilderness claims 
its own? That she wolf had lost her own 
puppies, et up when she wasn’t lookin’ 
by their father probably—One Eye, maybe 
—and the puppy showed enough of the 
wolf in him to make her want to save 
him and nurse him as her own. Now 


One Eye had 


better watch out, for a wolf-dog is a hard 


we'll see what we'll see. 


combination to beat. The ways of the 
wilderness from his father and the knowl- 
edge of men from his mother—he’ll be a 
bad varmint, consarn ’im!” 


HAT fall the woodsman set a line of 

traps around Lost Pond because of 
the foxes and wolves to be found there, 
and with the subconscious thought that 
he might trap and be rid of the puppy, 
which from his daughter’s account had 
been carried off by his foster wolf mother 
in that general direction. On many of 
his daily trips Sis would accompany him, 
strong of body, clear of eye and without 
the knowledge of fear. She was of the 
wilderness and yet not blunted by it. A 
radiant, joyous specimen of vibrant youth, 
all tenderness for man or beast in pain, 
all eager for the thrill of each day lived 
in the open, more boy than girl in view- 
point, the companion and idol of her 
father. She was expert with a rifle and 
on one of his trips to Lost Pond Sis went 
with her father to shoot partridges to re- 
plenish their meat supply. Rejoining him 
at the spring at the head of Lost Pond, 
she exclaimed with excitement: “Dad, I’ve 
seen him, he’s almost full grown now, and 
I think he recognized me.” In further 
answer to her father’s puzzled look, she 
added more calmly, “Why, the puppy, of 
course”! “Sis ain’t you been day dream- 
in’? * What makes you think it was the 
wolf-dog puppy?” “He isn’t a puppy any 
longer, Dad; he’s ’most as big as any 
wolf you ever trapped, and he’s only seven 
months’ old, deep-chested, strong-legged, 
most all gray with a black nose. Several 
times while I was huntin’ around up the 
ravine for partridge I thought I heard a 
twig snap and the leaves rustle behind me, 
so when I got pretty well up to the head 
of the ravine, I sat down and waited. 
Then I heard the sound again. And there 
on a boulder way up above me with hem- 
lock branches half covering him I saw the 
puppy; he was lookin’ down at me with 
pointed ears straight up and his head on 
one side just as he used to do when he 
really was a puppy, and I would make a 
noise with my lips like the squeak of a 
mouse. And I tell you Daddy, he recog- 
nized me and wanted to come closer only 
he didn’t dare. But he whined again 
and again and looked at me with his 
great brown eyes lovin’ me, I tell you, 
Dad. I called him as I used to, and 
again he whined low and longin’ like, and 
then I heard a growl from back in the 











woods, and with a leap my puppy dog 
disappeared.” “Still travelin’ with his 
foster wolf mother, I reckon, Sis; and I 
also reckon that pair’s goin’ to take par- 
ticular pleasure in robbin’ and raisin’ gen- 
cral hell with my traps this winter. ’Bout 
time we was hikin’ for camp, daughter. 
My mouth’s waterin’ for one of them 
partridges you've shot, Sis. Let yer Dad 
carry ’em. Six birds. How many shots 
with the .22, Sis?” “Six, Dad; pretty 
good today.” “Huh!” exclaimed her 
father in pretended disgust. “Might of 
lined em up two at a time and saved yer 
kitridges!” And they both chuckled over 
the joke and faced the setting sun as they 
swung down over the ridge to the cabin 
standing out through the purple haze 
deepening in the afterglow. As _ they 
paused at the door, Sis turned to her 
father with clear, pleading eyes and said: 
“Dad, I want you to promise me _ that 
you will never kill or hurt Wolf Dog. 
He’s mine and hands off; the wilderness 
claimed him, but I’m goin’ to reclaim him, 
Dad, or,” and her voice grew a bit husky, 
“at least teach him he has a soul an’ 
that he’s gotta grow into a good pack 
leader and not a sneaky low-down, yellow- 
streaked, cross-strain wolf-dog.” Her 
father looked at her humorously for a 
moment; then realizing her seriousness, 
held out his hand gravely and said: “All 
right, partner, here’s my hand on it, but 
it’s just the same as stealin’ skins from yer 
Dad’s fur house as tis tew let Wolf Dog 
of Lost Pond go free. He’s goin’ to be one 
bad actin’ varmint, and that’s the straight 
of it. But you win, daughter; nary trigger 
will I pull on him, and he'll be wise 
enough, between his Collie mother and 
wolf father, to keep out of any traps a 
man can set. But the price of his life is 
one of them birds you shot, broiled, some 
pronto as the Mexicans would say; savvy, 
Sis?” The girl’s hand, patting her 
father’s back as she passed him on the 
way to the stove, was by way of grate- 
ful thanks and closed the deal. 

As often as her camp duties would per- 
mit, Sis made the trip over to Lost Pond 
and took the same trail to the ravine each 
time, seating herself on the moss below 
the overhanging boulder where Wolf Dog 
had first appeared. She made several 
trips in vain, but on the next trip was 
again rewarded with a sight of Wolf Dog, 
this time on a ledge somewhat below the 
boulder. Again he whined deep in his 
throat and his eyes shone with an un- 
mistakable gleam of affection. When: in 
a low, coaxing voice she called “puppy, 
puppy, come here, sir,” he wagged his 
tail, to her great delight, and looked as 
though to descend from the ledge and 
come nearer. But fear and suspicion of 
the human race that the wilderness im- 
plants in its own people mastered him, 
and as though ashamed of his weakness, 
he grew tense, and with a bound was 
lost to sight. Sis left half of a fresh 
partridge for him on a branch near where 
she had been sitting and within reach of 
Wolf Dog, should he come down later to 
get her body scent, as she fancied he 
would. She was careful to return the 
next day at the same time. The partridge 
was gone, and after waiting quietly on 
her mossy seat she almost betrayed her 
surprised delight by sudden motion when 
she became aware of Wolf Dog down in 
the ravine, cautiously approaching her, 
stopping fifty feet away, torn between the 
inner conflict of love of the girl and the 
tear instinct of the wilderness. A growl 
from the direction of the boulder caused 
the girl to raise her eyes and behold 
there, not the old foster mother, but a 
young she wolf, of perfect proportion- 
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ment, lithe, sleek and restless, with the 
spirit of the wilderness—Wolf Dog’s first 
mate. But he paid the warning growl 
scant heed, and impulsively, with hind 
legs stiff, slid his fore legs out in front 
of him, laid his muzzle on them, and re- 
garded the girl with concentrated atten- 
tion as he had done in his early puppy 
days. Sis held out the other half of the 
partridge she had brought with her and 
again called to him. Step by step, now 
stiff-legged and dignified, now with a 
caper and grin, with inner force beyond 
his control, he advanced, until the girl, 
reached out with one hand and stroked 
his rough coat and with her other hand 
gave-him the partridge. With complete 
surrender to the spell of the moment, he 
then proceeded to prance about the girl in 
unrestrained delight, advancing sidewise 
to growl pretended ferocious attack, re- 
treating with feigned panic to again turn 
and finally come in to the girl. With pant- 
ing tongue vibrating in rhythm to his 
breath, he stopped to lick the hand of the 
girl and crowd his body against hers. 
An imperious bark from tp on_ the 
boulder brought back the conscious claim 
of the wilderness and his mate upon him, 
and with lowered head and drooping tail 
he slunk up into the woods. 


OVE of a mother for wayward son; 

love of a sweetheart for her lover; 
love of a pal for a pal; love of personal 
triumph and conquest! Who shall say 
what was the true attitude of the girl for 
Wolf Dog or explain the impatience with 
which she spent the hours away from 
him in the performance of her duties 
about camp. Sis was conscious of a great 
lonely ache in her heart when away from 
Wolf Dog, and of a sense of elation and 
inner joyousness when with him. She 
spent all of her spare time with him. He 
would rarely fail to appear, and the re- 
lationship soon developed into one devoid 
of restraint on Wolf Dog’s part, and a 
sense of loving comradeship on the part 
of the girl. Sis watched with ever- 
increasing interest and sympathy, not un- 
mixed with apprehension in her own be- 
half, the struggle so apparently going on 
within Wolf Dog through the conflict 
arising from his instinctive animal love 
for his mate and the love of the soul of 
him for her. Wolf Dog’s mate, while she 
never lost her fear and resentment for 
Sis, never deserted him and followed 
them from a distance, stopping when they 
stopped, advancing parallel with them 
when they went on. Defiant at times, 
challenging her lord and master with a 
threatening growl, letting forth a whine of 
loneliness at other times, always greeting 
him with joyous bark and caper when he 
left the girl and rejoined her. 


OR Sis’s father the Wolf Dog never 

lost his fear and hatred, never came 
near Sis when with her father out in the 
woods, and robbed his traps with regu- 
larity and cunning that the wise old 
trapper had foreseen. 

But many joyous trips through the 
winter woods they had, Sis conscious at 
times of the presence of Wolf Dog’s 
mate, felt more often than seen or heard, 
Wolf Dog apparently indifferent to her 
and uninterested until the girl struck the 
trail back to camp: final signal to him 
that the visit for the day was over and 
that it was time to rejoin his wilderness 
mate. 


N the early spring Wolf Dog’s mate 
failed to appear and his visits with Sis 
grew shorter. Upon several occasions he 
did not join her, or only ran up to throw 


himself exhausted by her side, rest relaxed 
for a short time, and, then springing up 
with cold nose thrust into her warm 
hands for her good-bye caress, would 
vanish. For a month this continued, and 
then the secret was out. Wolf Dog came 
into view one day—not up the ravine to 
her, but out upon the boulder—with the 
sound of a growl again heard after long 
absence from under the hemlock branches; 
behind him. But there was a new sound, 
or rather a number of sounds blending in 
high whimpering key with the deep growl 
of Wolf Dog’s mate. Sis, hurt at the 
unfriendliness of Wolf Dog, started to 
climb toward the boulder, only to be met 
with the sound of still more resentful 
growls and the open antagonism of .Wolf 
Dog himself, who stood stiff-legged in un- 
compromising manner, with back to his 
mate and puppies, and lips curled back 
over his white fangs in unmistakable 
warning to her to advance no farther. 
With a keen sense of defeat, Sis re- 
turned to camp and finally abandoned her 
trips to the ravine, as Wolf Dog showed 
by his failure to appear that family life 
and wilderness instinct had triumphed 
over his affection for her. Her father 
only said: “The wilderness, Sis, always 
claims its own.” 

Another summer passed and the early 
frosts and turning foliage proclaimed a 
Icng and bitter winter. Gunners came up 
from the cities and the crack of rifles rang 
out discordant in the silence of the drowsy 
Indian summer days of early October. 


66TZ EEP out of the woods, Sis,” her 
father warned her. “Them city 
sports shoot first and look afterwards. 

“There’s a new game warden, Sis, and 
he’s posted a notice of a State bounty of 
$10 for each wolf shot. I told him about 
Wolf Dog, but he said he couldn’t do 
nothin’. The law was the law.” 

“Daddy, I can’t tell you just how I feel 
about Wolf Dog; seems as though he 
was part of me. If anything was to hap- 
pen to him, I don’t know what I’d do.” 

“Daughter, I done what I could, and 
we'll have to see. Mebbe Wolf Dog will 
be too wise to get shot; but why don’t 
you let yer ole Daddy buy you a dorg that 
would kinda stay put and not gnaw at 
yer heart so like?” 

“T dunno, Daddy, ’ceptin’ I love Wolf 
Dog, and he’s a part of me; seems as if 
he had a soul or sumpthin’ like it and 
that’s what always responds to me.” 

“But you hain’t seen him for three 
months, Sis; he’s plumb clean forgot 
about you, what with his wolf mate and 
puppies.” 

“Forgot, yes Daddy, as an animal, but 
not his spirit self—you sec!” 


66 LL right, Sis, but this wilderness— 

God! don’t I know? It killed yer 
mother’s heart and it killed yer mother, 
an’ I ain’t got nuthin’ but you left now. 
If you was to be taken, God only knows 
what I’d do. Follow you and yore Mom, 
I guess.” 

“Dear Daddy, it ain’t as bad as all o’ 
that, but you go tell that new game 
warden Wolf Dog’s gotta live, that’s all— 
or else—or else damn his soul to hell,” 
and with cheeks flaming, head up and 
shoulders squared, she looked capable of 
defying law, man or beast. 


0 og vee lengthened, and the bark of 
rifles increased. The moon grew full 
and the nights chilled. Lamp light was 
but a brief interval between sundown and 
sleep to make supper possible. The camp 
was still and Sis was asleep, when a 
strange sound wove itself into her dreams. 
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Sis was back in the ravine with Wolf Dog, 
but he was wild with terror and pawed 
her roughly instead of gently nosing her. 
He whined piteously and seemed to be 
calling to her. Awakening with a start, 
she was about to call her father, but was 
prevented by a sound audible to her now 
in her consciousness. There was some- 
cne trying to get in at the door and moan- 
ing. No, it was something scratching at 
the door and whining in piteous suffering. 
Hastily throwing her fur coat about her, 
Sis flung wide the door and Wolf Dog 
lurched in, bloody of shoulder, to fall at 
her feet, striving to lick her hand in spite 
of his fast ebbing strength. He had been 
shot and the bullet had passed through 
the fleshy part of his right shoulder, mak- 
ing a clean hole, but causing great loss 
of blood. Sis bathed his wound with hot 
water and made a bed for him back of 
the stove where he had slept as a puppy. 
For a week he lay in a stupor, and then 
the inherited strength of the wilderness 
came to his rescue and he recovered rap- 
idly, devoted to Sis, following her every 
movement, and bringing to her the new- 
found delight a prodigal son might have 
brought a mother, or the heart’s delight 
a soldier lover reported dead might have 
caused the maiden mourning him, by his 
return. Wolf Dog was hers and Sis had 
defied and triumphed over the wilderness, 
and her sense of triumph and conquest 
was dangerously sweet to her. 

With November came the first heavy 
snow and winter was upon them. Cold, 
calculating, destroying winter. By Decem- 
ber no living thing apparently walked alive 
upon the face of the earth. Even her 
father’s traps produced nothing. And still 
Wolf Dog followed Sis wherever she 
went, though silently preoccupied at times, 
his mind apparently far away. 

January was the forerunner of starva- 
tion for the meat-eating animals still left 
in the wilderness, and February, the 
famine month in the Indian tongue, was 
upon them. Wolf Dog had grown more 
and more restless and sought the open 
whenever Sis was not near him. The 
nights closed in and under the merciless 
gieam of' the full moon, the wilderness 
silently threatened both man and beast. 


ON one such night, Wolf Dog, at the 
first opportunity, had escaped from 
the cabin and sat on his haunches out in 
the clearing, watching and waiting—who 
shall say for what? Was he fighting the 
battle of final decision between the call 
of the wilderness and loyal love to the 
girl who had tenderly nursed him? 
did he sense with the heritage of wolf- 
bred instinct within him that the pack 
would run that night and pass his way? 
Who knows? There are great moments 
even in the lives of dumb animals that 
equal the moments of stress of men and 
women torn in the conflict of their souls. 

Sis had put on her heavy fur coat, laced 
on her snowshoes and gone out into the 
cold, heartless moonlight. Her father had 
long since retired for the night, after 


Or. 


Wolf Dog of Lost Pond 


a fruitless attempt to persuade his daugh- 
ter to dismiss, Wolf Dog from her mind 
and go to bed. 

Standing just outside the cabin door, 
she called to Wolf Dog, and though he 
whined gently in acknowledgment, with 
hasty glances back over his shoulder di- 
rected toward her, he resumed his mo- 
tionless, listening attitude. 

A white birch cracked in the bitter cold 
with the noise and suddenness of a rifle 
shot, but it evidently was not that for 
which Wolf Dog waited and listened, for 
he gave no heed to it. A great snow owl 
hooted dismal warning from the top of a 
stately hemlock seen towering at the edge 
of the forest, silver etched by the moon, 


QUDDENLY over the still of the night 
rang out the hunger cry of the wolf 
pack. Wolf Dog heard, for he instantly 
turned his head in the direction of the 
sound and through the bright moonlight 
Sis could see that he was shaking like 
an aspen leaf. She knew that it was 
neither from fear nor cold, and sensed 
that his hour of great temptation to leave 
her and return to the wilderness had 
come. Again the hunger cry of the ad- 
vancing pack rang out. As though it 
were something apart from himself, over 
which he had no control, something 
bigger than self, Wolf Dog threw back his 
head until his nose pointed to the moon 
and answered the wolf pack hunger cry 
with a long, tremulous, high-pitched howl 
of exaltation, then vanished as a gray 
streak into the forest to join the pack and 
assume its leadership. 

With burning ache in her heart Sis 
sought to follow after him, calling in 
pleading tones for him to return to her. 
Onward swept the pack up through the 
tall timber above the cabin, Wolf Dog’s 
deep-toned voice coming plainly to her. 
Suddenly they swerved and headed to- 
ward the clearing in which she stood. 
Out into the burnt slashing they broke, 
where two years before Wolf Dog had 
been kidnapped by his foster wolf mother, 
grim advancing symbols of death, crazed 
with hunger, lost to all sense of fear or 
caution. Wolf Dog, proudly holding the 
lead, snapping viciously at his half 
brothers when they pressed him too 
closely. Carried away by the irresistible 
impulse of wolf blood within him, he led 
the pack straight across the clearing, un- 
mindful of the girl who stood directly 
in his course, unarmed and helpless. A 
great panic seized Sis as she saw the pack 
almost upon her and realized the death 
that threatened her. With heart beating 
wildly, she dropped to her knees, too 
frightened to run, calling hysterically, 
“Wolf Dog, Woif Dog!” 


Bf ne sudden sound of a human voice 
brought the pack to an abrupt pause, 
the wolves crowding up about Wolf Dog, 
fearful of the huddled figure of Sis, their 
jaws dripping in hungry anticipation of 
a kill and gorge if they dared attack. 
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Their leader stood motionless, staring 
straight at Sis, a whine finally sounding 
from his throat. Again Sis called piteously 
to Wolf Dog, and as one of the wolves 
sought to pass him and draw nearer to 
Sis, Wolf Dog, with a snarl of rage 
sprang upon him, throwing the wolf, taken 
completely off his guard, on his side, and 
at the same time, with deadly precision, 
he side-slashed with his great white fangs 
the unguarded reach of the wolf’s neck. 
Quicker than eye could follow, Wolf Dog 
freed himself, turned and faced in bold 
defiance the outraged pack as the wounded 
wolf, with spurting blood staining the 
snow, staggered off, in vain attempt to 
avoid the snapping jaws of other wolves 
maddened by the smell of blood and re- 
lentlessly eager to devour aught what was 
stricken and helpless. 

Two wolves closed in on Wolf Dog and 
bore him down, a revolving mass of flash- 
ing teeth in snarling jaws, blazing eyes 
and straining muscles. Seeing this, in- 
spired only with the thought that he must 
be rescued, again in command of herself, 
Sis screamed wildly “Daddy, they’ve got 
him,” and raced to the cabin to rouse her 
father. She had covered but half of the 
distance when a rifle shot rang out, then 
another and another. Three wolves were 
seen to rear up in the air and fall back, 
writhing in their death agony. The others, 
sensing even through their maddened 
frenzy the death-dealing presence of man, 
slunk off, swift shadows of death, loathe 
to leave the feast that their own dead 
promised. Her father hurried to the side 
of his daughter, who cried out in her 
anguish: “Daddy save Wolf Dog!” 

Out in the moonlight, crawling pain- 
fully away from the dead wolves toward 
the girl and the cabin he found Wolf 
Dog, a foreleg crushed, a flank laid bare 
and blood streaming from his neck. Gently 
taking him up in his arms, the man made 
his way slowly back with his heavy burden 
to the cabin and his daughter, placing 
Wolf Dog on the floor near the waning 
warmth of the flickering logs in the fire- 
place. Sis sat down beside Wolf Dog, 
raising his head onto her knee, seeking 
to staunch the flow of blood that ran 
down from his body to form an ever- 
widening pool upon the floor. Wolf Dog 
breathed with difficulty, choking with the 
blood that filled his throat, lay quietly for 
a moment, lifted his mighty head in final 
effort to look up at the girl, wagged his 
tail in loving farewell and fell back dead. 
Only the girl’s sobbing could be heard in 
the cabin as her father drew her to him, 
and forgetting that she was no longer his 
baby, took her on his lap, holding her 
close with his arms about her. ‘He’s 
gone, daughter, and a mighty Wolf Dog 
he was. He gave his life to save yours, 
just as would your Dad.” 

Looking up into her father’s face, with 
her eyes still filled with tears, but with 
a smile of rare sweetness, she said: “You 
were right, the wilderness claims its own 
and it got him, Daddy—all but his soul, 
and he gave that to me.” 
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YOU SEE A KODIAK BEAR CATCH A SALMON in a series of four cut-outs from a 
movie picture taken by HAROLD McCRACKEN in Alaska; also there is a story by him in our 
We announced it for March, but will have to hold it until the April issue. 
JOY IN THE UNDERWORLD, by JOE TAYLOR, tells exactly how the gunman looks at this 
anti-pistol legislation. Read it and get a new bright light on the subject. It is interesting. 
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A Floating Camp 


By 
L. M. Hainer 


O most people, the word camp 

calls up a picture of white can 

vas under shady trees in a com- 

fortable spot along the banks of 
some sparkling stream, or on the shores 
of a wind-swept lake. It may also bring 
up a less attractive picture of times when 
the sun has sulked and the ground has 
become soggy after days of rain, which 
somehow so often seems to insist on be- 
ing clubby and coming into the tent where 
it settles in unwelcome making 
itself generally obnoxious. 

In order to avoid and other dis- 
advantages, one shrewd lover of life in 
the open rigged up a floating camp which 
he uses among the islands of Lake 
George 

On a barge he erected a _ substantial 
frame, well braced, over which he pitched 
a 7x9 tent, the sides being fastened down 
over the edges of the barge so that rain- 
water is carried overboard. In heavy 
rains a temporary fly is stretched in front 


pools, 


hese 


of the tent, which with the addition of a 
false floor, keeps the whole craft dry. 
Inside he has a comfortable cot, an oil 
stove, several lockers made of store boxes, 
and an inviting armchair. 


HEN the fish are biting, he pulls 

his chair out on the “front porch” 
and angles in comfort, or in the evening, 
lights his pipe for a quiet smoke as the 
setting sun turns the shimmering surface 
of the lake into molten copper. 

As night closes down, he seeks the 
shelter of his canvas where he lights his 
acetylene camp-lamp for an hour’s read- 
ing before rolling into his blankets to be 
lulled to sleep by the night call of the 
whippoorwills and the gentle motion of 
the water. 


In the morning he steps from his tent 
and is overboard for a refreshing plunge, 
and a few minutes later the tantalizing 
smell of bacon is drifting out on the lazy 
air as he prepares his breakfast. 


IMETIMES his craft is tied up to 

the shore in one of the diminutive bays 
which indent many of the islands, or he 
may anchor in the lee of one of the 
smaller islands. If the wind shifts, or 
there are signs of an approaching storm, 
he paddles around to the sheltered side 
where he rides out the blow in safety. 

So he combines the comforts of a per- 
manent camp with the roving advantages 
of a houseboat, and it has all been done 
for a few dollars. The shorter moves 
he makes by paddling or poling, or some- 
times by using the tent as a sail when 
the wind is favorable, while the longer 
moves are made with the aid of some 
friendly motorboat which always can be 
found to give him a tow. 
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Fish and Fishing 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


HO was the first “plugger”? 

For those who are artificial bait 

chuckers this is an interesting 

question. The first wooden bait 
the writer ever saw was sold in a New 
York tackle house many years ago, and 
fishing writers call attention to the fact 
that the Indians employed a bone hook 
with no bait. 

Among angler-scholars there has been 
a great deal of discussion as to the mean- 
ing of a reference in the J/liad to fishing 
with an “ox horn” as a part of the hook 
device. In his splendid “Fishing From 
the Earliest Times,” William Radcliffe 
writes that the explanation that the ox 
horn was an artificial horn bait seems to 
him “the most likely.” Radcliffe refers to 
the writer, E. E. Haskins, who says that 
the passage in the Jliad means “an arti- 
ficial bait of horn, probably shaped like 
a small fish.” It had hooks fastened to it 
“and was thrown out, allowed to sink and 
then rapidly drawn through the water to 
attract the fish by its glitter and motion.” 

So here we have a horn bait which must 
have been employed precisely as we mod- 
ern fishermen use a plug. 


B* the history of plugs what it may, 
the use of casting this lure is one of 
the most scientific and one of the most 
skilful of modern fishing modes. And 
the angler who owns one of the finest of 
modern casting reels has something so 
perfect it is worthy of a place in a 
museum of mechanical appliances. When 
the cornerstone of a noteworthy building 
is laid it is sometimes the custom to place 
within a space provided objects which 
represent present-day achievement. One 
of our modern casting reels would be no 
unworthy object for such a purpose. 

Below is the story of the catching by 
casting the plug a large mouth black bass 
which took a prize in Fie_p AND STREAM’S 
Fishing Contest. This splendid bass was 
caught by Mr. R. J. Kirkwood in Blue 
Lake, Oregon. It was 21 inches in length, 
1514 inches in girth, and weighed seven 
pounds. When you have read Mr. Kirk- 
wood’s story you would like to shake him 
by the hand. To give up your only re- 
liable tackle to a guest is showing the 
bluest blood of sportsmanship. Then to 
catch a prize fish and because of your 
generosity to have a line so rotten that at 
the very climax it breaks! But read! 
See how Kirkwood, with no landing net 
or gaff, and handicapped with wretched 
tackle, turned defeat into startling vic- 
tory. 

Under the peculiar circumstances con- 
nected with the catching of Mr. Kirk- 
wood’s fish, we are certain our readers 
will surely excuse the manner of its 
landing, which, although not perhaps in 
accordance with the strict ethics of our 
craft, was due to sportsman generosity 
only. 


MY MIGHTY BLUE LAKE BASS 


By R. J. Kirkwood 


T was the month of June. The Na- 
tional Convention of Nobles of the 
Mystic Shrine had just closed in a blaze 
of glory. Special trains loaded with the 


bound for dis- 
were leaving 
the Union Station every 
few minutes, and all the 
highways leading out of 
Portland were jammed 
with automobiles of 
Shriners who had _ been 
able to motor to the con- 
vention. 

My good friend and 
neighbor, “Tony” Alt- 
manns, had drawn a lucky 
number and had been as- 
signed a guest by the en- 
tertainment committee, 
said guest being none 
other than Noble D. B. 
Wier, of Seattle, who, ac- 
companied by his family, 
had driven down in his 
car. 

Tony and I have been 
on many a successful fish- 
ing trip together, and you 
can imagine our delight 
when Noble Wier ad- 
mitted that fishing was his 
principal vice, but in- 
formed us that Washing- 


“nobility,” 
tant homes, 





ton is the only State in 
the Union where results 
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that crime. Tony looked 
at me and I looked at Tony 
and straightway we resolved that before 
friend Wier escaped our clutches we 
would proceed to despoil him of that vain 
illusion. We plotted together, and after 
due deliberation decided to entice our 
guest to a mountain stream within a few 
hours’ motoring of Portland. 


WE were to start Saturday night, so 
as to arrive on the stream before 
daylight Sunday morning, but at the last 
moment one of the flivvers developed a 
malady known to motordom as a broken 
drive shaft, and as the women folks were 
going, the one machine remaining in 
commission was unable to handle the 
crowd. 

When, on the following day, the me- 
chanic came up for air, clawed the grease 
out of his eyes and called to Wier to 
“turn her over,” the sun was grinning at 
us. It looked as if in a few hours we 
would witness the end of a very imper- 
fect day. 

Tony led me aside. “The women folks 
have the lunch packed and are all dressed 
up, but at this late hour there is no place 
to go. We might try the Clackamas, but 
you know this time of the year the steel- 
heads aren’t running, and dog-gone it! 
we've just got to show that fellow some 
Oregon fishing. If it hadn’t been for this 
breakdown we’d be wading Rock Creek 
now, with our baskets full of cut-throat 
trout.” 

I pondered a moment. “Let’s change 
our line of attack. There are other fish 
in Oregon besides cut-throats. How about 
bass ?” 

“Where will we go?” 

“Blue Lake.” 

Blue Lake, which gets it name from 
the clearness of its waters, in which it 


differs from all the marsh lakes along the 
Columbia or the Willamette rivers, lies 
about twelve miles due east of Portland, 
near the paved road, leading to the fa- 
mous Columbia River Highway. It lies 
in a little pocket, about a mile long by 
half a mile wide, snuggled up close in the 
flank of a small ridge forming the first 
line of defense for the uplands against the 
shock of the mighty Columbia during the 
freshet season. To the north of the lake 
the land slopes gently down to the water’s 
edge, and along that side the water is 
shallow; but on the south, where the lake 
hugs the foot of the ridge, its banks are 
rocky, and here, among huge boulders and 
broken” tree trunks, which have been 
hurled from the cliffs in winter storms, 
the mighty bass find food and shelter. 


E left our lunch and the ladies on a 

grassy bank near the southern end 
of the lake, under the shade of a big oak, 
and proceeded to rig up. D. B. brought 
no tackle with him, for the reasons afore- 
said, to wit, that he thought no good fish- 
ing existed outside the geographical con- 
fines of his State of Washington. How- 
ever, as he gazed along the shores of the 
lake his eyes lit up with enthusiasm. 
“You may not have any fishing down 
here,” he said, “but if this lake were over 
in Washington I sure could catch a bag- 
ful of fish out of it.” 

Being a wearer of the red fez myself, I 
practised charity befitting a member of 
the craft, and bestowed upon brother 
Wier my favorite rod and reel, topping 
off with a plug which I had used almost 
to the exclusion of all others and that 
had brought me_ home happy from many 
fishing trips. One of those kind that 
looks so alluring in the water, as it darts 
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and dives and shimmies, that one is tempt- 
ed to dive in and have a bite of it himself. 
I had another plug in my outfit that I had 
never fairly tried out, so I pinned my 
faith on it this time, and figuratively 
speaking, “cast my bread upon the 
waters.” 


HERE were no boats on the lake, 

such as had been there having been 
carried away by the spring flood of - 
Columbia, which sweeps over the lake 
high water. So we scattered out pe an 
the shore, casting from the bank. Alt- 
manns and Wier chose to follow along 
the southern sweep of the lake, where the 
going was clear, but I, being of that 
spaniel type of fisherman who is not con- 
tent until the water reaches his armpits, 
took my course to the north along under 
the cliffs, where necessity at times re- 
quired a plunge into the water around 
high-jutting rocks to the next strip of 
gravelly beach; and was soon lost in the 
exquisite abandon of cast and retrieve 
which only a “plugger” knows. 

Among the naked branches of a sub- 
merged tree-top I hooked a dandy, but, 
bass-like, he dove for the nearest cover, 
of which there was plenty among the 
twisted branches of fallen trees. A lunge, 
a sickening strain on the line, and he was 
gone, and I had to dive in to extricate the 
plug. A little farther and I pulled one out 
from behind a big rock. A two-pounder. 

The sun had swung to westward, where 
it gilded the rugged shore line with its 
lowering rays, when I came to a stretch 
of shallow water, broken here and there 
by a projecting stump or the jagged end 
of the limb of a tree, on the bottom and 
crying a warning—“Plugger, beware!” 
shore toward 
nothing below 
glare on the 
gently, as all 


WAS casting along the 

the west and could see 
the surface, for the sun’s 
water. I was retrieving 
signs indicated the presence of many ob- 
structions close below the surface. I had 
about decided to return to camp, when I 
noticed, a few yards farther along, the 
trunk of a large fir tree, which had fallen 
from the cliff above and now lay at an 
angle of about forty-five degrees, its top 
buried in the lake some fifty feet from 
shore and the butt resting against the 
face of the cliff. 

“T’ll take a shot or two at that log,” I 
said to myself, “and then quit before I 
lose this plug.” I had become attached to 
the hooks and make of that plug, for it 
had won its spurs. 


I SHOT the plug close under the dark 
side of the log, and with a slight jerk 
of the rod, it buried itself in the water 
but as I started slowly to retrieve, no 
sooner had the plug disappeared below the 
surface than it struck something solidly. 
I fancied that I could hear the thud as 
the hooks sank into what seemed to be a 
submerged log. Instantly I slacked the 
line to enable the plug to rise, if the hooks 
had not sunk into the object. Imagine 
my astonishment when my line cut the 
water in the direction of the « pen lake. 

I drew tight on the line and up he came. 
Three feet clear of the surface and shak- 
ing the plug as a bull-pup shakes a rat. I 
could hear the jangle of the free hooks, 
as he described a downward arc and dove 
back into the water. My heart jumped to 
my mouth and then down into my heels. 
Anyhow, it wasn’t where a heart ought to 
be. A thousand thoughts raced through 
my brain. My reel.was an old one and in 
bad repair; the line was one I had dis- 
carded long ago and had used it this time 
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only because my regular outfit was in the 
hands of my guest; the rod was an old 
telescoping steel which had done yeoman 
service in its day but was badly rusted and 
had been broken once before and hastily 
spliced. I realized that the battle of my 
life was on. Too well I knew the charac- 
ter of the large mouth to have any il- 
lusion. His mouth is as hard as ebony. 
The least slack in the line and he would 
be gone. On the other hand, his fierce, 
tiger-like rushes in the most unexpected 
directions would make quick work of my 
sorry tackle, if the least unusual strain 
were allowed. I had no gaff or landing net. 


S he struck the water, he headed 

straight away from shore, and my 
poor old reel squeaked and rattled as the 
line sped through the guides. Forty, fifty, 
sixty yards! Only fifteen more on the 
reel. I didn’t dare to breathe. Then, as 
suddenly as he had started, he stopped. 
I almost lost my balance, not so much 
from the slack on the line as from the 
slack on my nerves. I clutched the crank 
and began reeling feverishly. Just as the 
line came taut again, with a flash of his 
armored sides, he took the air, tearing 
and champing at the hateful thing that 
clung to his jaw. 

Again he raced for deep water, and 
again he came to a sudden stop, just in 
time to save my line. This time, instead 
of turning about, he sank to the bottom 
and lay still. I pumped him cautiously. 
I could feel his heavy body yield a little 
to the insistent pull of the line. Little by 
little I worked him in closer, and as luck 
would have it, no obstruction intervened. 
He was now within fifteen feet and I 
could plainly see the scales on his back. 
I wondered if indeed the fight was over 
and was planning the best way to land 
him, when bang! Like a shot from a 
gun he was away again. This time he 
didn’t go far, nor did he broach. Again 
I drew him toward me, exerting all the 
strain on the line I thought it would 
stand, 


“OR the space of a yard or two from 

the water’s edge the shore sloped ever 
so little, and continued at the same angle 
for a distance of five or six feet out into 
the lake. Beyond it dipped more abrupt- 
ly. I led him into shallow water, until 
his dorsal fin was above the surface. I 
then reached out with one hand, grasped 
the slender , with a quick, strong 
pull. But—the line broke! I leaped into 
the water behind him. I kicked with both 
feet at once, it seemed to me. Fortunately 
I caught him squarely amidship with my 
trusty football toe, and punted him high 
and dry on the bank. 

Noble Wier departed for his home the 
following day in the mental attitude of 
one who “comes to scoff, but remains to 
pray.” 


ROM Oregon we'll jump way east to 


Virginia and listen to Mr. Rawson, 
who tells us of catching the magnificent 
small-mouth black bass which took sec- 
ond prize in its class in Frerp AND 
StreaAmM’s 1920 Fishing Contest. This 
small mouth weighed 6% pounds, was 
20% inches long and 14% inches in girth. 
It was caught in a lake in Henrico County, 
Virginia. 

THE KING OF THE SEASON 

By C. A. Rawson 


| up to me to tell you how I got next 
to my friend, “Mr. King Black Bass.” 
I have known his family for some time, 


and also his habitat, but this is the first 
time I have been up against the grand- 
daddy of the bass bunch. How is acted 
on my introduction to him, after laying 
for him for days in vain, using all kinds 
of methods and lures—so will begin my 
tale. 

I sincerely hope the readers will enjoy 
this, my first fish screed, and as much as 
I enjoyed getting next to what you will 
find in the description which follows. 

There is about four miles up the James 
River Road, out from the historic city of 
Richmond, on the James, in dear old 
Henrico County—God bless her!—on the 
north of the river, hidden between the 
gray foothills, a beautiful little lake of 
blue spring water. It is always clear and 
cold, nestling like a gem in the gray hills 
surrounding it. Just an ideal place for 
the big ones, with elder bushes and scrub 
oaks on one side, and on the other shore, 
cattails and lily pads. A good hiding 
place for the game old fighters. 


HE day being an ideal one, and having 

this spot in mind, I called to my son 
Nels and told him to get the Colonel and 
the car, while I got the tackle in shape. 
We went, and soon got in good shape. 
Nels and the Colonel went up the north 
end of the lake with the boat, after 
crappies and red-throats, while I got my 
tackle in order and started casting. I-won- 
dered which lure would be best, and be- 
gan with a red-head and followed with a 
blue. But nothing doing. 

I tried out several other kinds, but nary 
a rise. Then I gave spoons a trial, and 
got a rise, but the olc rascal was shy and 
would not strike. Tried top water, and 
he paid no attention. Then I put on my 
mascot—1609-A. I made a long cast on 
the other side of the lake, thinking he 
might be lurking in the shade. Then cast 
to the left and to the right of a stump. 
On my fourth cast I got a back-lash, and 
the lure rested on the water, about ten 
feet from the shore, until I got the line 
untangled. I then began to retrieve my 
lure, when Mister Bass rose within six 
feet of me, taking the bait on an upward 
rush, striking and rising clear of the 
water. With the bait fast in his mouth, 
like a flash he rose. Great Scot! He 
was a beauty. Then he dived deep, as I 
struck back. Oh, boy, what a strike! 
Gee buck! but I surely started something! 
I certainly trembled for my light rod, but 
it held. I realized that I was tethered to 
a real King Bass, full grown and full of 
fight. He rushed away to the other end 
of the lake, taking half of my line before 
I could stop him. Then, without saying 
“by your leave,” he went straight up in 
the air. He was certainly a beauty, shak- 
ing his head like an angry bull terrier. I 
think my heart missed several beats. But 
I just grinned and held tight, and by a 
firm snub turned him. Away he went 
again to the other side. I snubbed him 
again and hard, and again he made his 
leap out of the water, shaking himself 
and glistening in the ‘evening sunshine. 
He was a thing of beauty, and giving me 
rare thrills. I held tight, and he went 
deep, but I did not let him get his tail 
toward me. 


UDDENLY I lost the feel of him and 
thought he was gone and began to reel 
in like mad. But he rushed away again 
on top of the water, making it boil. It 
was then I said “Good night!” And, 
brothers, believe me, I made that old reel 
hum. I picked him up tight before he 
could jump on me with a slack line. Soon 
(Continued on page 1190) 
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An EVINRUDE 


of course! 


Your boat, like those of the vast major- 
ity of “motorized sportsmen,” will be 
powered this year with a genuine Evinrude, of 
course. Your fishing trips, picnics, camps and 
water jaunts will be free from oar-work—and 
from the whims of unreliable motors. 


Evinrude now offers a complete line of small- 
boat motors. Evinrude Detachable Motors come 
in both single and twin-cylinder models, 2, 31% 
and 4 H.P. For canoe “installation” there are 
the “built-in” Evinrude Inboard Motors—single 
and two-cylinder. 


Now’s the time to see your sporting goods or 
hardware dealer. Or write for free illustrated 
catalog—a regular hand-book of water motoring. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 
137 Evinrude Block Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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DISTRIBUTORS: 
69 Cortlandt St New York, N. Y. 
780 Commonwealth Ave Boston, Mass. 
211 Morrison St Portland, Ore. 
119 Broadway Oakland, Cal. 
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NATIONAL GAME CONFERENCE 


N December 11 and 12, 1922, the 

Ninth National Game Conference was 
held at the Waldorf-Astoria in New York 
City. The American Game Protective 
Association called the first National Game 
Conference in 1915. Less than a hundred 
attended and most of these were drawn 
from the vicinity of New York City. 

Each vear the meetings have grown in 
size and importance until now they are 
attended by sportsmen, scientists, bird 
lovers and men charged with the enforce- 
ment of our conservation laws from every 
section of the United States and Can- 
ada. Men interested in the sensible con- 
servation of game travel all the way 
across the continent to attend these meet- 
ings and participate in the discussion of 
important nationwide subjects. 

It is plain to be seen that the need of 
adequate laws is becoming apparent every- 
where. The country is awakening to the 
necessity of protecting adequately its fish 
and game. Men who are not interested 
in sport and who view game conserva- 
tion from a cold business standpoint 
are impressed with the enormous food 
value represented by this country’s wild 
life; of the value of our insectivorous 
birds to agriculture, and, last but not 
least, they appreciate the large amount of 
money expended yearly by the sportsmen 
in equipment, subsistence and transporta- 
tion while in pursuit of game. 

Men who have attended these confer- 
ences each year sadly missed our good 
friend, William B. Boulton, who died on 
September 17, 1922. Mr. Boulton had 
heen chairman of the National Game Con- 
ferences for the last six years. 

Frederic C. Walcott, who was the first 
chairman elected by the National Game 
Conference, presided again at the last 
meeting. Mr. Walcott was compelled to 
give up the chairmanship of these con- 
ferences during the war because of the 
pressure of war work, but it is hoped 
that he can be prevailed upon to preside 
at next year’s and subsequent meetings. 

The attendance at the Ninth National 
Game Conference ran well over five hun- 
dred. The tenth annual meeting, which 
will be held on December 10 and 11, 1923, 
will probably be even larger. It is not 
too early now to begin making your plans 
to attend. 


Program of the Ninth Conference 


Morning and afternoon sessions were 
held both days. The conference was con- 
cluded by a dinner with speaking and 
motion pictures in the Grand Ballroom 
of the Waldorf-Astoria on the evening 
of the second day. Following is a brief 
summary of the different papers pre- 


sented, which should prove of interest to 
those who love the outdoors and the pur- 
suit of game which takes them there. 
The first subject on the program was 
4 ‘Interesting Development in Game Breed- 
ing.” Shooters have long since realized 
that they cannot continually take without 


putting back, if their sport is to be per- 
petuated. Many States conduct game 
farms, where game birds and animals are 
artificially propagated to restock sections 
where the game supply has become de- 
pleted. 

This subject was handled as a sym- 
posium and was covered by talks of from 
five to ten minutes each by Harry T. 
Rogers, superintendent of the New York 
State Game Farms; A. G. MacVicar, 
gamekeeper of the Hempstead House 
Estates, Long Island, and other promi- 
nent game breeders. After these talks a 
lively discussion was engaged in by the 
different gamekeepers in an effort to solve 
problems with which they were con- 
fronted. 


War and Game Breeding 


Lee S. Crandall, Curator of Birds, New 
York Zoological Park, gave a very inter- 
esting talk on the effect of war on some 
species of game birds. The breeding of 
wild birds in captivity has reached a 
higher scale of perfection in Europe than 
in this country. Mr. Crandall told how 
many specimens of valuable breeding 
stock had been sacrificed during the World 
War. It will be many years before the 
activities of game breeders on both sides 
of the Atlantic fully recover. Mr. Cran- 
dall stated that at the present time it was 
impossible for the Zoological Park to 
secure many of the species that were 
common in Europe a few years ago. 


The Deer, the Dog and the Buck Law 


Sam Harris, president of the Ontario 
(Canada) Sportsmen’s Game and Fish 
Protective Association, appealed to those 
attending the conference for the perma- 
nent protection of female deer and the 
elimination of the dog in deer hunting. 
Mr. Harris lauded the many States in the 
Union which have forbidden the killing 
of female deer at any season of the year. 
He also brought out clearly the reasons 
why it was detrimental to run deer with 
dogs, 

Mr. Harris contends that observations 
made in Ontario, where they still permit 
deer to be hounded, as compared with 
similar sections of Canada where this 
form of sport is illegal, have convinced 
the investigators that the yearly produc- 
tion of these animals is very much les- 
sened from this method of hunting. 


Forestry and Game Conservation 


E. A. Goldman, in charge of biological 
investigations of the United States De- 
partment of Agriculture at Washington, 
presented a most interesting paper show- 
ing the relation of forest conservation to 
the protection of fish and game. Mr. Gold- 
man pointed out clearly that the sensible 
preservation of our forests was necessary 
not only to the welfare of the fish and 
game but to man. Forest fires have been 
proved to be one of the worst destroyers 
of game. Without our forests, streams 
become raging torrents in the spring and 


dry up in the fall. Fish life consequently 
suffers. 


Education vs. Police Methods 


This subject was handled by from five 
to ten minute talks by William C. Adams, 
Director of Fisheries and Game of Massa- 
chusetts; Carlos Avery, Minnesota State 
Game and Fish Commissioner; George 
Neale, executive officer of the California 
Board of Fish and Game Commissioners ; 
M. L. Alexander, Conservation Commis- 
sioner of Louisiana, and I. T, Quinn, Con- 
servation Commissioner of Alabama. 

Those most conversant with the work 
contend that conservation is primarily a 
matter of education, and it seemed to be 
the consensus of opinion among the speak- 
ers and those who participated in the 
discussion following that, while a strict 
enforcement of the law was absolutely 
necessary to control the minority who do 
not naturally respect the rights of others, 
the great bulk of the gunners and fisher- 
men of the country can be and are being 
educated to observe the conservation laws 
without police supervision. 

Once a sportsman realizes that it is to 
his own selfish interests to live up to such 
laws in order that sport may be furnished 
him in succeeding years, he immediately 
becomes a stanch supporter of rigid game 
law enforcement. 


The One-Gallus Man 


M. D. Hart, secretary of the Virginia 
Department of Game and Inland Fish- 
eries, under the caption of “The One- 
Gallus Man,” made a strong plea for the 
individual who was not able to belong to 
an exclusive club or purchase land of his 
own on which to hunt and fish. Mr. Hart 
contended, with strong affirmation from 
those in attendance, that just as good 
sportsmen are to be found in this class 
as among men more fortunately situated. 

In conclusion, Mr. Hart made a strong 
appeal for the passage of the Public 
Shooting Ground-Game_ Refuge _ Bill, 
which will furnish public shooting 
ground for the “one-gallus”’ man—an 
expression which, Mr. Hart says, dates 
back to the war of the rebellion, prior 
to which landowners in the South were 
called “quality white folks” by the dark- 
ies and all other white inhabitants were 
known as “poor white trash.” 


The Sportsmen Pay 


George N. Mannfeld, superintendent of 
the Indiana Department of Fisheries and 
Game, presented an interesting paper tell- 
ing how every bit of conservation work 
in that State, as is true in most other 
States, had been paid for by an excise 
tax on the sportsmen in the form of a 
hunting license. This money, up to the 
present time, has always been placed in 
a separate fund in Indiana. Now there 
is a movement on foot to put such moneys 
in the general treasury and operate the 
department from appropriations. 

The sportsmen of Indiana are in arms 
against such a plan, and the consensus of 
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opinion of the convention seemed to be 
that they were justified. A hunting or 
a fishing license is a special tax, levied 
against certain individuals who enjoy an 
occasional day afield. They pay for the 
privilege of hunting or fishing, as the 
case may be, and every cent of the money 
that they pay in should be devoted to con- 
servation work and should not be mingled 
with the general funds of the State. 


A Lost Buffalo Herd 


Will C. Barnes, Assistant United States 
Forester, told of a lost Buffalo herd in 
the Kaibab National Forest. It was of 
great interest to those present to learn of 
these animals which, for experimental 
purposes, were originally purchased from 
3uffalo Jones and placed in the Kaibab 
forest in Arizona. 


West Virginia 


Only a few years ago West Virginia 
trailed along at the tail end of the States 
prominent in conservation work. A. B. 
Brooks, Chief Game Protector of West 
Virginia, told of the activities of that 
State in the last year or so, during which 
time a new interest has been awakened 
with much good resulting. The Wild Life 
League of West Virginia has been or- 
ganized by the sportsmen of that State. 
An executive secretary has been employed 
and an extensive campaign of education 
is under way. The shooters of every 
county in the State are to be organized 
in the interests of better game protection, 
which means better sport. 


The Antelope Problem 


Smith Riley, in charge of the adminis- 
tration of bird and big game réservations 
cf the United States Department of Agri- 
culture, told of the great decrease of the 
antelope, saying that unless immediate ac- 
tion is taken, these fine game animals 
will become extinct. Unlike the buffalo, 
it has proved impossible to breed these 
animals in captivity, thus maintaining the 
species. 

Mr. Riley contends that the only pos- 
sible salvation for this distinctively Amer- 
ican animal is to be found in co-operation 
between sportsmen and stockmen and the 
establishment of Federal or State game 
refuges under constant supervision, where 
the antelope can be given rigid protection 
twelve months a year. In many sections 
of the West these animals have been 
wantonly slaughtered and their carcasses 
left to rot on the plains. This dastardly 
work has been done by European sheep 
herders who desire the range of the 
antelope for their flocks. Because they 
tear that the Government will set aside 
large areas of land as antelope refuges, 
they are killing the animals in the belief 
that the removal of the cause for the 
establishment of such refuges will save 
the grazing lands for them, Mr. Riley 
states that there is ample room for both 
antelope and sheep, but that unless some 
a is taken immediately it will be too 
ate, 


Shall the Musk-Ox Vanish? 


Harold Noice, Arctic explorer, who ac- 
companied Stefansson in the Far North, 
made an eloquent plea for the protection 
of the musk-ox and other Arctic game 
animals which, he contends, are now near- 
ing extinction. Mr. Noice told of the at- 
titude of the Eskimo; of his utter disre- 
gard for the future. 

From his personal experiences, Mr. 
Noice told how the natives would kill and 
keep on killing just as long as they had 
ammunition. He has seen Eskimos kill 
quantities of seal, when they knew that 
it would be impossible for them to recover 
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the animals. According to Mr. Noice, the 
only salvation for the musk-ox to be 
found is in the drastic limitation of arms 
and ammunition furnished these people. 


Pennsylvania Controls Vermin 

Every student of wild life knows that 
in many cases predatory birds and ani- 
mals take a greater toll of valuable wild 
life than does the gunner. Pennsylvania 
stands perhaps foremost among the States 
in controlling the predacious birds and 
animals which prey on game. In the par- 
lance of the sportsman these natural 
enemies of wild life are called “vermin.” 

Seth E. Gordon, secretary of the Penn- 
sylvania Board of Game Commissioners, 
told how Pennsylvania controls vermin 
through a bounty system, money for 
which is furnished from the Hunters’ 
License Fund. Almost $1,000,000 has been 
paid by the sportsmen to date in boun- 
ties. Mr. Gordon says it is not Penn- 
sylvania’s intention to exterminate en- 
tirely such animals as the wildcat and 
weasel which continually prey on game, 
but that unless their numbers are reduced, 
game cannot survive. 


The Age of Mammals 


Mr. H. E. Anthony, associate curator 
of mammals of the American Museum 
of Natural History, presented some very 
conclusive statistics relative to the rapid 
extermination of mammals on the globe. 
For all practical purposes, the age of 
reptiles is already closed. 

Point Pelee 

Mr. Hoyes Lloyd, Supervisor of Wild 
Life Protection, Canadian National Parks, 
told the Conference about Point Pelee, a 
Canadian public shooting ground and 
game refuge. Some of the skeptical ones 
have contended that public shooting 
grounds are not practical and that the 
present bill before the United States 
Congress, known as the Public Shooting 
Ground-Game Refuge Bill, would not 
function if passed. Canada, however, has 
given the lie to the doubters. 

Mr. Lloyd told of the wonderful suc- 
cess Canada has had at Point Pelee, and 
cf the big bags of migratory game birds 
secured by gunners who go there to take 
advantage of the hospitality of the Do- 
minion. Canada has set an example for 
this country that we must follow unless 
our game shooting is to be confined to 
a limited few financially able to purchase 
their own shooting grounds. 


‘Public Shooting Ground-Game Refuge 


Bill 

Mr. William C. Adams, Director of 
Fisheries and Game of Massachusetts, 
made a strong plea for the passage of the 
Public Shooting Ground-Game Refuge 
Bill in the House of Representatives. 
This measure has already been passed 
in the Senate. Briefly, it provides that 
every man who hunts migratory game 
birds take out a license costing $1.00. 
Half of the money collected will be used 
for the purchase or rental of suitable 
marsh areas to act as nesting, resting and 
feeding grounds for migratory birds, and 
the balance of the fund will be used to 
care for and protect these birds. 

Mr. Adams stated that regardless of 
how well laws were enforced in this coun- 
try, regardless of how short open seasons 
were made, and in spite of the fact that 
bag limits might be reduced or continu- 
ously closed seasons placed on migratory 
birds, if the supply of these birds was to 
be maintained, suitable breeding and feed- 
ing grounds must be set aside for them 
aiong their lines of migratory flight. 

Mr. Adams brought out clearly that the 
debate when the bill passed the Senate 






showed that there was absolutely no ten- 
able argument against this measure. ‘The 
sportsmen have come forward and asked 
to be allowed to present the Federal Gov- 
ernment with $2,000,000 or more a year 
to protect a great natural resource. Mr. 
Adams suggested that if the House of 
Representatives does not pass this bill, an 
open season should be declared by every 
good American on all Congressmen op- 
posing it. 


Conservation by Motion Pictures 


Mr. Llewellyn Legge, Chief Game Pro- 
tector of New York State, followed Mr. 
Adams with a paper dealing with the 
value of motion pictures in teaching the 
need of sensible conservation to the 
sportsman, the man most benefited. Mr. 
Legge showed some wonderful motion 
pictures taken by the New York Conser- 
vation Commission. 


The Elk and the : a Hunter 


Hon. Albert Johnson, Congressman 
from the State of Washington, spoke on 
the elk and the tooth hunter. He told 
very vividly of the damage done by 
poachers who kill bull elk in the spring 
of the year simply for the commercial 
value of the tusks, to be sold to members 
of the Elks’ Lodge for watch charms, 
cuff buttons and other decorative uses. 

Congressman Johnson said that in In- 
dian lore the elk tooth was the woman’s 
emblem; that the man wore the bear claw, 
and that this great order had deliberately 
appropriated squaw paraphernalia. Al- 
though the elk’s tooth is not considered 
the official emblem of the lodge, he 
pointed out that most Elks liked to wear 
them and would wear them unless the 
Grand Lodge placed an effective ban on 
them. Mr. Johnson showed ghastly pic- 
tures of the rotting carcasses of nobly 
antlered elk left where they had fallen a 
prey to the tooth hunters’ greed. He 
made a forceful appeal that the Elks 
condemn the wearing of wapiti teeth 
by their members, 


Motion Pictures 


Concluding the afternoon of the sec- 
ond day, William L. Finley, of Portland, 
Oregon, showed two reels cf his won- 
derful motion pictures, depicting the 
friends and enemies of game. The neces- 
sity for vermin control wa~ brought home 
to the Conference by such scenes as that 
of a huge black snake gorging himself 
with oné quail egg after another until the 
nest was empty. 

A reel of motion pictures showing high- 
class quail dogs in action was shown by 
Mr. Lewis M. Borden, of New York 
City. The afternoon session of the sec- 
ond day was concluded by a reel of Fretp 
AND StrEAM’s pictures showing Louisi- 
ana’s public shooting ground. Conserva- 
tion Commissioner M. L. Alexander of 
Louisiana explained the picture, saying 
that public shooting grounds in his State 
were a reality, and he appealed to the 
nation to supplement the work done by 
Louisiana by passing the Public Shoot- 
ing Ground-Game Refuge Bill. 


The Dinner 


Frederic C. Walcott, chairman of the 
Conference, announced that the Public 
Shooting Ground-Game Refuge Bill had 
passed the United States Senate on De- 
cember 6, and in introducing Senator New 
to the guests, complimented him on the 
masterly way in which he had handled 
the bill, and his success in refuting argu- 
ments against the measure. 

When Senator New rose the five hun- 
dred sportsmen at the dinner gave him 

(Continued on page 1191) 
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fashioned his first wooden min- ° ° ° bie 

now, almost a quarter of a cen- farthest reaching innovation and wooden-bait im- 
tury ago, it has been the policy of this provement that the Heddon factory in allits years of 
company to offer the angler some rad- 


ical new departure in scientific lures. originativeness and pioneering has developed for the angler. 


BH vestic year Gince Sm eiten NQUESTIONABLY the most important and 


The Heddon record is standing evi- . ° ‘ 
dencnal heen manne Gib onlin This amazing new principle of compound flexible move- 


has been maintained. ment revolutionizes every previous conception in life- 
This year, itis my confident belief that like moving lures. 


in both the marvelous Game Fisher 


and Heddon-Stanley Weedless Pork . : : 
Sisal Gitnnanen, tay teens Or amend Nature itself seems outdone. No scurrying crab, panicky 


every previous achievement. In luring frog or escaping minnow can surpass the excessive side- 
attractiveness, attainment of extreme 


lifelike action, and scientific certainty sweeping, erratic extremes of luring movement that fol- 
of hooking, I believe that nothing in low the lightest pull of this bait through the water. 


the bait-casting world remotely ap- 
proaches the success of these two baits. 


The N 
Ohad Iheddew ———a Heddon Crame FF Wha, 


“‘Out-Natures 


Nature in 2 
Lifelike :* surface in a deepening irregular course. Through 


floats while at rest, and draws down well below the 


every four or five inches of travel, the flexible sec- 
tions sweep sidewise in a ceaseless series of lashing, 
curling undulations of the greatest range, most sen- 
sitive response and closest imitation of true 
swimming motion ever imparted to an action bait. 


Movement’’ 


No picture, no description, nor even a 
close-up examination of the bait at the 
dealer’s case can give an adequate con- 
ception of the rapidity, naturalness and 
scope of this unique movement. But 
one minute’s trial in the water will 
make it a favorite with you for keeps. 


Add this wonderful bait in one or more color com- 
binations to your kit. It is a universal lure for every 
type of game fish, suitable alike for trolling or casting, 
runs deep or shallow according to speed. 


HE GAME FISHER casts perfectly yet offers no tiring 
resistance in retrieving. Immensely strong, cannot get At your dealer’s in 4 approved fin- 


out of order or fail to work. Construction permits the 


famous Heddon sure-catch hook presentation and patent fast- ishes—white and red, rainbow, shiner 
ening, while unlike all other wooden baits the flexible body scale, and green scale — price $1.00 


offers the hooked fish no purchase for prying or shaking loose 
the barbs. Deadly as a single hook. 
ta 
JN U1 years of Field and Stream Magazine’s Prize Bass Contests (Wal 
Heddon Rods and Heddon Baits have outstripped by overwhelm- 


ing majorities the combined showings of all other makes of tackle that can be brought into fair comparison. 
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ORK-RIND. That’s the special fish- 
ing pet of Mr. William Stanley of 
Chicago—many times champion bait 

caster, foremost exponent of pork rind fish- 
ing and manufacturer of the well known 
Stanley-Perfection weedless hooks. 


Probably no one else is such an authority and ex- 
pert in the use of this widely favored bait-casting 
lure and we consider it a compliment that in striv- 
ing to bring it to still higher efficiency, Mr. Stanley 
has turned to the Heddon factory. 


The result is the new Heddon-Stanley Weedless 
Pork Rind Minnow, combining a minnow-like cast- 
ing body of Heddon quality and finish with the 
highly developed Stanley principles of weedless 
pork rind luring and hooking. 


Superiorities 
This combination has brought niceties of manufac- 
ture unknown in any baits of similar type. Primary 
in these is the wonderful Heddon finish in scale, 
plain and combination colorations, applied to the Pyralin bait 
body—a complete innovation in luring attractiveness that 
adapts this type of bait to every condition of weather and water. 


The reinforced hook anchorage insuring steadfast hold with 
ready facility for change or replacement; the slow, positive- 
moving spinner action, the ingenious method of securely 
and easily buttoning the specially shaped pork-strip to its re- 
tainer are decisive improvements that place this bait alone 
in its field. The cutting and slitting of the pork rind strip 
to special shape (patent pending) imparts an extraordinarily 
active luring movement and to a large degree prevents 
catching over the hook point. 


NOTE. The sale of the regulation Stanley line of Perfection Weedless Fly, 
Spoon, and other hooks will hereafter be conducted by the Heddon factory. 


James Heddon’s Sons, Dowag 


Wm. Croft © Sons, Ldt., Toronto, Can., Sole Canadian Representatives’ 
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Triple luring etfect—pork-strip. initeesinNaiigs spintier= 


Ideally Weediess 


The Stanley hinged weedguard is the 
last word in effectiveness, giving prac- 


tically 100% immunity from weed fouling no mat- 
ter how “thick” the water, yet offering every advantage of 
open hook presentation to the fish. Mr. Stanley’s recent record 
of 32 landed fish out of 32 consecutive strikes is conclusive. 


While a plain style without guard is made, it offers no ad- 
vantage over the guarded style and cannot be used as effect- 
ively in the weed and snag sheltered spots where the big. 
daddies hide. 


HE pork rind as a luring principle has no su, 

perior. With the spinner and Heddon finished 
body it is at once an irresistible and artistic gem 
of effectiveness. It has the right weight with min- 
imum wind resistance for casting, is usable in the 
thickest weeds and snags and nails the strike with 
deadly certainty. Runs to any depth, usable at 
any speed of retrieving. 


At Your Dealer’s in Colors as Follows: 


All White. Red Top, white bottom. All Red. Green Scale. 
Pike Scale. Shiner Scale. 
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Weedless like illustra- Tackle Science 
i $1. and Successful nee | 


Weedless with surface 
attachment 


Plain without weedguard 
or surface attachment 1.00 


Plain with surface at- 
tachment only 


Pork Strips, 12 in bottle .50 


Surface attachment only .15 








< — Heddon's Sons 
Dowagiac, Mich. 
Fol Please send my copy 
” ofyour Fishing Book and 
# Catalog with colored art re- 
ff Productions of game fish. 


Fi Fenian 
Fa 


ff Street 
CO 








¢ 
Town and State 

















» 


\ i 
aba ie 


y 


+1 | 
| 
. { 











This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 
advice and criticism. Be sure to give your address for reply.—The Editor. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 


Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped envelope, for 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


The Super Fox 

By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 
HEN one has a pet theory on any 
subject, it is gratifying to see it de- 
veloped and put into practice by another. 
Perhaps, therefore, I may be pardoned 
for taking a personal pride in announcing 

to our readers the Fox Super Gun. 

Not that I am in any respect respon- 
sible for its development, but when I first 
referred to the Magnum in these pages 
some years ago, I discovered to my sur- 
prise that there was not a baker’s dozen in 
the country who knew what it was all 
about. 

Now the Magnum gun was not a new 
idea in England ten years ago, though its 
chamberless form was still to be devel- 
oped. My own experience with. Mag- 
nums was confined to one gun, but the 
one-eyed can lead the blind. 

It has been a pet prediction of mine 
for several years, despite the tendency 
toward small bores, for some phases of 
cur shooting, that the ten-gauge would 
eventually regain its lost prestige for wild 
fowling. Those who know the truth 
realize that it only lost favor through the 
deliberate decision of the ammunition 
makers to kill it by refusing to load ten- 
bore shells capable of developing its full 
efficiency. 

I still believe that it will come back 
for reason explained in the January issue. 
It is my opinion the Super Fox is the 
first step in a return to the powerful 
weapons of granddaddy’s day, and the 
Lord knows we have a more pressing need 
tor them than he did. 

While I flatter myself that I was about 
the first to preach this gospel, I would 
draw attention to those who made its ful- 
fillment possible. 

The DuPont Company who produced a 
progressive burning smokeless powder 
known as No, 93. 

The Western Cartridge Company who 
had the forethought to put it to use in 
the Super X shell. 

Charles Askins who is directly respon- 
sible for the Fox Company developing 
their Super gun. 

In introducing this one of the greatest 


improvements in the medern American 
shotgun, we cannot do better than to 
cuote Mr. Godchalk, the president of the 
firm: 

“The Super Fox was designed to take 
the place of the old ten and eight bores, 
once popular in this country. It is not 
intended to displace the ordinary twelve- 
bere for trapshooting or field shooting, 
but is strictly a duck gun, and is adapted 
to any long range shooting. The Fox 
Gun Company found themselves in an un- 
usually good position to build a weapon 
of this kind; never having built a ten- 
gauge gun, they had no reluctance in dis- 
placing it.” 

Mr. Godchalk in continuing, draws at- 
tention to the steady loss in popularity of 
the ten-bore gun. He doesn’t argue that 
it should be allowed to happen nor does 
he try to place the blame—he says that 
perhaps it may have been due to the dic- 
tates of fashion—perhaps the ammuni- 
tion is at fault as the ten-bore shells regu- 
larly loaded today are not as powerful as 
those hand-loaded by our forefathers, but 
he does feel that whereas there has been 
an increasing demand for smaller bores 
that there is also an increasing demand 
for greater power, and that in conse- 
quence, a more powerful twelve-bore will 
fill a long-felt need. 

As originally planned, the new Fox was 
chambered for three-inch cases, the loads 
having been made by Mr. Charles Askins 
to suit the specially made experimental 
Kox which he ordered about 1% years 
ego. The powder charge is heavier than 
anything in use by an American twelve- 
bore gun and the shot charge 1% oz. 

3y this time there are a good many 
who are familiar with Magnum boring. 
The idea is not a new one. It cannot be 
clarmed by Mr. Askins or the Fox Co., but 
the Fox is the first American gun that 
has been specially bored for heavy 
charges. In trying to shorten the shot 
column, the gun was overbored back of 
the choke, but not sufficiently so to en- 
tirely remove the cone. This would have 
necessitated the use of brass shells and 
over-size wadding. As a matter of fact, 
most modern ammunition is loaded with 
wadding one-half inch oversize, and noth- 


ing larger is required in the new Fox 
barrel. The advantage in this overboring 
is the reduction of cone pinch which is 
the biggest factor in the deforming of the 
shot charge in a high power load, and, 
naturally, it must have required a great 
deal of experimental work to arrive at ex- 
actly the proper amount of cone to over- 
come the disruption of the charge with 
consequent stringing of the shot and yet 
not overdo it to such an extent as to 
make paper shells impractical. 

The Fox taper choke was found to be 
quite well adapted for the long column 
of shot, but was eventually modified so as 
to adapt it to a shot column of from 15/16 
to 1% oz. That success was attained is 
well illustrated by the following report 
trom the Fox company, confirmed to me 
by the Western Cartridge Company some 
time ago. Shooting ten targets with a 
load of 200 No. 4’s, they got patterns of 
168, 189, 176, 180, 172, 167, 163, 187, 189, 
172. The highest of these patterns shows 
944%4% the lewest 81'44%—average 88%. 

Of course, in producing a gun to make 
such patterns even the chambering must 
have the closest study, for with ordinary 
loads and heavy shot charges, the ordinary 
loose chamber such as we are accustomed 
to in standard shotguns and automatics 
would not do. I would assume that it was 
found necessary to slightly funnel the 
chamber, making it slightly narrower near 
the cone and somewhat larger at the 
breech. 

Mr. Godchalk makes further state- 
ment in his comments upon the gun 
“without the advent of the new progressive 
shotgun powders, namely, DuPont, De- 
Luxe and DuPont No. 93, that it would 
have been impossible to produce the Super 
Fox.” In this I most emphatically do not 
agree with him. No. 93 powder is in my 
cpinion an advantage and a distinct ad- 
vantage in every heavy gun suitable for 
big charges. But it was just as possible 
to have produced the Super Fox before 
its advent as it is now, though possibly 
not with as high efficiency. The proof of 
this is the Magnum guns made on prac- 
tically the same principle, though un- 
doubtedly with some variations for the 
past decade abroad, and used successfully 
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that pounds don’t give power, speed nor dur- 
ability. The marvelous performance of the 
Johnson Light-weight Twin Motor has never 
been equalled. 

Arthur Ohme blazed his 4,000 mile trail through the 
Great Lakes and Thousand Lakes region of Minnesota 
with his Johnson Twin delivering more than its rated 
power at the finish. 

E. K. Wallace, Marine Supt. of the U.S. Shipping Board 
writing from Glasgow, Scotland, reports that two John- 
son Motors, one fitted to a 12 ft. dinghy and the other 
to a 16 ft. lifeboat, towed a 20-ton yacht, Irene, a dis- 
tance of a quarter of a mile in 10 minutes. 


Von Lengerke & Detmold, nationally known Sporting 
Goods Dealers of New York City, write: “Our customers 
were delighted in the beginning by the lightness and 
portability and many novel features of he Johnson 
Motor and returned to us again and again, not only 
with corroboration of these advantages, but with truly 
wonderful stories as to its strength, durability and 
dependability.” 

So you see pounds don’t give power, speed or durabil- 
ity. The Johnson gives you all these in the most liberal 
measure ever provided in any outboard motor and yet— 


Weighs Only 35 Gmpiete 


Free Catalog Folder fully describes the many ex- 
clusive advantages only Johnson owners can en- 
joy. Note these—Extreme Silence, No Shaking of 
the Boat, Instant Reverse, Universal Steering, 
Quick Action Magneto, Real Float Feed Car- 
buretor, Anti-Cavitation Plate, Spark and Throttle 
Control. Handy take-a-part construction to allow 

, packing in the handy Johnson case, which slides 
under a Pullman seat. 


Write for Free Folder today 
JOHNSON MOTOR CO. 


844 Sample Street, South Bend, Ind. 
(23) Eastern Office, : +: 120 Broadway, New York City 


= — 


THE LIGHTEST, LIVELIEST BOAT MOTOR ON THE WATER 
yy Fees Cae ; ee a . 


/ If ombine a love for outdoor sports, with some mechanical knowledge and real sales ability 
Young Men! oa pope on immediately as demonstrator-salesmen to work with established Johnson dealers. 











30-06 Mauser Rifles 


Genuine “Waffenfabrik”’ 


Model 
stock, 24” 
raised rib; 


1906—Walnut sport 
half octagon barrel ; matted 
horn cap pistol grip $380 


Model 
above, 
barrel; 


06P—Same style as 
with plain walnut stock, round 
pistol grip, ete. 


Model 06F—Fine walnut full 
length stock; 20” round barrel; flat 
bolt lever; hollow stock for cleaning outfit. . 
All three models have cheek piece. 
Rifle Ammunition—All calibers, per 100, $9.00 


. 
——a- Genuine 


Flat and fits pocket. Has 
-— “ty devices—one of the 
st pistols made. 
vest Pocket, 8 shots...$15 
Reg. Model, 10 shots... 16 
Reg. Model, 9 shots... H4 
Mauser Holsters, either cal. $1. 
Ammunition per 100, 25 Cal., $4.50; 32 Cal., 3 


-763 Cal. Mauser Automatic, with wood holster 
stock, leather straps, etc. 10 shot pistol or 
rifle. All complete $35.00 


LUGER 


Well balanced; made of 
finest steel; accurate and 
powerful. 30 Cal., 
Model, $27.50; 9mm. Long 
GER, 6” or 8” barrel, with wood 
stock holster attachment complete, 
$55.00 ; Luger Holsters, 30 1., $2.50; 
Ammunition per 100, 30 Cal., $6; 9mm., $7 
Long Lugers-9mm. 6” or 8” barrel. A per- 
fectly rebuilt automatic. Special price $27.50 
Luger Magazines—32 shot. Makes a machine 
gun out of any Luger pistol. A few at $15 


25 Cal., 
25 Cal., 
32 Cal., 





SIMSON 22 CAL. 
Precision Rifle $10 


The most perfectly made .22 Bolt action rifle. 
Absolutely accurate and reliable. Wt. about 
5 lbs., 24” barrel, Length overall 42”. Shoots 
short, long, extra long and long rifle. 


“QUAIL” SHOTGUNS 
12 & 16 GUAGE 


Greatest Bargain ever offered, quality, finish 
and price considered. Guaranteed to give 
satisfaction 

$12.50; Barrel, $25 


Single Barrel, Double 


*“STOEGEROL” 


Worth its weight in gold to every 
lover of a gun. The greatest com 
bination gun solvent, lubricant, rust 
preventor, wound oil, and for many 
other uses Write for circular. 
Price per can $1.00 


High Grade FIELD 
GLASSES $16 


These are 
“mustered out’ 


imported 
officers’ 
field glasses of the 
highest quality. Perfect 
day and night Jenses. 
Complete with case, 


Finest Lane S25 
BINOCULA 5 
A light compact 
glass. Achromatic 
day and night 
lenses; 21mm. ob- 
jective, individual 
eye adjustment. 
Guaranteed. per- 
fect, complete, 


A complete stock of Repair Parts and 
Ammunition always on hand. Every 
Mauser or Luger Firearm sold by usis 
guaranteed new and genuine. Beware of 
imitations. Send money order or draft, 

NoC.O.Ds. Satisfaction or money back, 


A. F. STOEGER 


Sole Authorized Importer of 
MAUSER & LUGER ARMS 
and Mauser and Luger Ammunition 


606 WEST 49tb ST. NEW YORK, WN. Y. 








Field and Stream—March, 1923 


for wildfowling, but No. 93 powder, which 
is only satisfactory in heavy charges, cer- 
tainly did stimulate the production of 
more powerful ammunition, and as an ul- 
timate result a more powerful gun to 
shoot it at its maximum efficiency. In 
England four or five drams of black pow- 
der and 1% oz. of shot from a twelve-bore 
three-inch case gun is frequently used, and 
the action of DeLuxe and No. 93 in the 
barrel is very similar to that of sporting 
black powder. One and three-eighths oz. of 
shot is no less a normal load than 1% for 
the usual bulk compound. The charge 
doesn’t develop any greater pressure than 
does 3% drams of powder and 1% oz. of 
shot, and it is obviously more effective at 
long range due to the greater density of 
the patter. Unfortunately 3-inch cases have 
not been regularly distributed by the load- 
ing companies for several years, and as 
the Western Cartridge Company had not 
firmly decided to supply a Super X shell 
of this length at the time the first Super 
Fox guns were ready for distribution, the 
company wisely decided to bore their 
guns regularly for 234-inch cases, and to 
supply the 3-inch chambers on special 
order, agreeing to rebore all short cham- 
bered guns at a later date if the shells 
were forthcoming. 

I am glad to say that I received an 
experimental batch of the 3-inch Super 
X loads as this article goes to press 
charged with 3% drams of No. 93 pow- 
der and 1% oz. of chilled fours. 

As these shells will be regularly on the 
market in time for next season I would 
unquestionably advise any buyer of a 
Super Fox to order the long’ chambers— 
without which such a gun is entirely over 
weight. 

Patterns on paper mean little to anyone 
but the crank. I have always felt that 
the poor duffer who is in the seventh 
heaven of delight crawling around on his 
hands and knees counting patterns and 
the chap who is always comparing .22- 
caliber machine rest grupes are more or 
less in the same class, and but a few 
steps removed from the State Sanitarium. 
What the hard-fisted sportsmen want to 
know is what the gun will do on game. 

The new Fox will be known as the 
H_ grade, which will be supplied with 
either 32- or 30-inch barrels, and with 
automatic ejector only. The gun weighs 
8% to 9% pounds. It may be had with the 
straight, half pistol grip or full pistol 
grip-stocks equipped with a good quality 
American walnut nicely checkered and 
oil-finished, though special stocks will be 
supplied to order of a finer grade. The 
standard gun will be modestly engraved 
with line and border scroll and higher 
crnamentation may be had on application. 
The stock guns will be bored full choke 
in both barrels with a guaranteed pattern 
of from 80 to 85%, but to order the gun 
will be supplied with modified barrel. 
Single trigger may be had if required. 

Before leaving for Currituck on my an- 
nual duck-shooting trip I received an ex- 
perimental Super Fox for trial. I did 
not attempt to use the gun battery shoot- 
ing. Such a weapon is obviously out of 
place, and a hindrance rather than an as- 
sistance when ducks are decoying from 
eighteen to twenty yards from the gun. 
Under such conditions I have always 
found that a modified or 60% barrel was 
the best, but having tired of two days in 
the battery and desiring to relieve my 
bony frame of many bruises caused by 
lying in the box, I went to blind shooting 
with good prospects. Going to our blind 
in the early morning light, we observed 
several flocks of geese on the shallows 
and proceeded to set out duck decoys. 


We were hardly back in the blind be- 
fore we saw a large flock of geese return- 
ing. Now I believe I am quite as capable 
as most men of judging distance. In fact, 
I have been accused many times by enthu- 
siasts of grossly underestimating distance. 
It may be so, but at any rate, I have found 
that the majority of men will err in the 
opposite direction. I am quite certain that 
this particular flock of geese was not less 
than seventy-five yards overhead. I 
reached for the Super Fox and jammed in 
two loads of Super X 2’s. “Can I do it,” 
I asked O’Neil. “Don’t believe so,” was 
the reply, “but you might try that can- 
non,” and leading the old gander about 
two lengths, I pulled as tall a goose 
out of the sky as I have ever brought to 
bag. Willis O’Neil is famous on Curri- 
tuck—one of a few left of that old school 
of mighty shooters who are largely re- 
sponsible for the scarcity of wildfowl to- 
day. I have it on the best of authority 
that he has killed as high as four hun- 
dred canvasback in a day, and to do him 
justice I will say that you cannot get him 
to break a game law now short of saving 
his life. A better man to try out the 
Super Fox would be difficult to find, for a 
finer shot I have never seen, and we de- 
liberately fired at long shots to see what 
the gun would do. 

I, by the way, was shooting my Smith 
often commented upon in FIELD AND 
STREAM, a gun shooting an 80% pat- 
tern and of 734 pounds weight, quite 
capable of killing up to sixty-five yards 
when properly held, and I don’t hold ac- 
curately at 65 yards and few men do so. 
I handed over the Fox to O’Neil with 
instructions to wipe my eye as often as 
he could. Knowing the powers of my 
own gun, I deliberately let birds get off 
considerably farther than was necessary 
on several occasions before shooting, and 
time after time, in the hands of this grand 
cld master of the shotgun, single birds 
were dropped after I had used both bar- 
rels of the best gun that I ever shot at 
them. The Super Fox does kill—there is 
no question about that. I believe that 
with 4’s it can be depended upon for 
single ducks up to seventy yards, and for 
flock shooting a great deal further, and 
this is all that the builders claim for it. 

My only objection to the one loaned to 
me for trial is that it is infernally muzzle 
heavy. The gun weighs 9% pounds with 
32-inch barrels, and when a gun is made 
as heavy as this, great care should be ex- 
erted in building it as muzzle light as 
possible. Most men shoot to low at sixty 
yards, and for that reason, elevation is 
quite as important, as lead and elevation 
is a thing which very few shotgun users 
have learned. If they did, they would 
be more successful on the long shots 
which they often miss in the belief that 
their guns will not reach out to them. 

In the first place, I do not consider it 
necessary to build the Super Fox any- 
thing like as heavy as 934 pounds. As 
mentioned before, the Englishman doesn’t 
hesitate shooting three-inch chamber guns 
with four and five drams of black powder, 
weighing from 8 to 9 pounds. They do 
not hesitate to shoot three-inch chamber 
guns with four drams of powder and 1% 
oz. of shot weighing no more than eight 
Ibs. I frequently shoot 334 drams of 
E. C. or Schultz, and 134 oz. of shot in 
my Smith, which weighs but 734 pounds, 
and I never suffered from doing so. How- 
ever, if a man feels that he should have 
such a heavy gun to stand this load, he 
should have an extremely muzzle-light 
gun which will automatically compensate 
for the required elevation. I found my- 
self continually undershooting with the 
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There’s lots of good shooting before Fall 


When they’re not biting, give the water snakes a good time. They 
catch more fish than you do anyway. And there’s always the 
hawk, the crow, and sport-destroying pests of all kinds to keep 
your hand in. Take your rifle, revolver or shotgun and shoot as 
you fish, hike or tour this Spring and Summer. Practice with 
traps and targets. You'll have more fun—and bigger bags next fall. 


Practice, too, with ammunition which can improve your shooting. 
Do you know that “Super-X,” the new Western shotgun load 
will give you 20 yards more shotgun range and is unequaled for 
hawks, crows, foxes and other destroyers—or that the “Lubaloy” 
jacket bullet on Western High-Power Cartridges prevents barrel 
fouling? Are you familiar with the Western “Boat-tail” and 
“Open-point” expanding bullets, and the .22 L. R. Marksman 
cartridge? 


A smashing string of victories—including the World’s Olympic 
Trapshooting title and the 1922 International Rifle Matches—has 
roved that Western Ammunition is the choice of the world’s 
t shots. Take advantage of its superiority to improve your own 
marksmanship. Get the Spring Shooting Fever—it will pay you 
well when the real season starts. 


Consult Your Dealer 


Somewhere near you there’s a dealer who carries “the World’s 
Champion Ammunition.” If you can’t find him easily, let us tell you 
where he is. He can fit you out with exactly the ammunition best 
suited to your own particular needs. Write for booklets describing 
why Western Ammunition is better—Address Dept.M3, Western 
Cartridge Company, East Alton, Illinois. 














Parker Bolting System 


Typical of the strength, 
simplicity and accuracy of 
the entice Parker mechan- 
ism. 


PARKER GUN 


The Parker Bolting System 


COMBINATION straight and 

tapered bolt fits perfectly with 
the corresponding surfaces of a plate 
firmly fastened to the barrel lug. 
Both bolt and bolt plate are of 
hardened, tempered tool steel, accu- 
rately ground to fit. 


The tapered faces take up all wear, 
while the flat surfaces prevent any 
“lifting” of the barrel when firing. 


Send for the Parker Catalog 
PARKER BROS. 


Master Gun Makers 
MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. 


New York Salesrooms: 25 Murray Street 
Pacific Coast Agent: A. = du Bray, Box 102, 


n Francisco 





MENTHOL COUGH DROPS 


give quick relief 


BECAUSE YOU GET ALL THE 
JOYS of a cool, sweet and satisfv- 
ing smoke ‘ith this GENUINE FIG- 
STEM PIPE. You have never known 
that real contented feeling ‘till you 
have one. This is Mother Nature’s 
. The kind & — 
used. Cut by hand in the Mo 
tains of old North Carolina by the 
native pipe makers. = ans: 
able. handy outdoor p' pipe. 
= delightfully oa w 4 
mokers , ~g* - the great- 
est pipe t' moked. 
A CGHTFUL, PERSONAL 
Low a no two alike. It fits the 
ket. Stems made of real, 
GENU INE FIG- 4 ie 
w good this pipe really is 
settle . sending One Dollar té 











Shoot W shout elise 


a Colt .22 cal. 


Automatic Pistol 


Winchester .22 
cal. Automatic 
Rifle 








CHARLOTTE, N.C. 





MAXIM “SILENCER 


For your Rifle or Target Pistol 


The Most Interesting ofall Gun Accessories. Reduces 
Noise and Recoil and Eliminates Fiash. One of the 
Wonderful fnventions ofourtime. Made in every cali- 


ber from 22 to 45. Ask any hardware or sporting 
oe dealer to show you one. or send 6c. in stamps 

or catelog and BOOKLET of astonishing experiences 
of Silencer users 


THE MAXIM SILENCER Company 
68 Homestead Ave., Hartford, 


A PIPE YOU'LL LOVE 
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Super Fox because of its great weight at 
the muzzle. The farther away a bird is 
from the shooter the more rapidly he 
needs to lead and the higher he must 
shoot at his game. These two fundamen- 
tal facts cannot be overlooked if we are 
to shoot successfully at long range with 
any gun. 

I suggested this to Mr. Godchalk in 
commenting upon the weapon, and was 
advised in reply that the barrels were pur- 
posely made rather heavy at the muzzle, 
because, although breech pressure was 
lower with the Super X charges than any 
heavy charges of the old types of powder. 
The muzzle pressure was found to be some- 
what heavier, and they wished to be on 
the safe side. My comments in that case 
is to reduce the length of the barrels 
Most British Magnums are supplied with 
28-inch barrels, and a 28-inch barrel will 
kill quite as effectively at long range as 
the 32-inch barrel and swings much faster. 
Qn this point the Fox Company tells me 
that they found considerable muzzle flash 
from a short barrel gun due to the size of 
the charge. It is my opinion, however, 
that such a gun will handle 1% oz. of 
shot, and a larger shot charge would offer 
sufficient resistance to the powder to re- 
duce muzzle flash to a minimum. 

I have shot many fine old eight and 
ten-bore duck guns, and those produced 
in years gone by by such masters as 
Mullen and W. W. Greener will invaria- 
bly balance as perfectly as a high grade 
game gun of 7 pounds weight, and I con- 
sider this point, next to penetration and 
pattern, the most essential one in a long 
range weapon. It is also important to 
keep one’s shells in perfect condition in 
using the Fox. I would never think of 
going out without using a galvanized shell 
case, for, as indicated before, this gun is 
most accurately chambered and_ the 
chambers are rather tight. I have several 
times barked my fingers trying to with- 
draw a wet shell which I had partly 
forced into the chamber and could not ex- 
tract. 

There is an increasing demand year by 
year for such a gun as the Super Fox, 
and I feel that my criticism is complimen- 
tary, for I generally find a great deal 
more to complain of. 

In conclusion I would only wish that 
the weapon was better finished, but I pre- 
sume that the average practical wildfowler 
would prefer a rough knockabout gun 
and possibly has not developed the esthetic 
taste in firearms that one continually play- 
ing with them naturally would. The 
Super Fox will fill a long-felt want. For 
one thing, it will save me a lot of time 
telling a man how to kill long range birds 
under some peculiar local condition. I 
can say it in a few words, and be done 
with him. Buy a Super Fox and use 
Super X shells. 





A LETTER 


FRANKLIN City, VA. 
Dear Mr. WATSON: 

I am enclosing a dollar bill for which 
I wish you to send me one of the geese 
shooting pictures you advertise on page 
1095, February number of Fretp AND 
STREAM, to the address below, and oblige. 

I was knocked cold when I tore the 
wrapper off the February number and 
looked at the front cover. If it had been 
my face in the picture I would have swore 
someone had snapped-shot myself and 
Patsy on the old Saltpeter River back 
in the early 80’s. Patsy was some goose. 
He was a young goose, wingtipped in the 
Delaware marsh above Broadkill River, 
caught and taken to Philadelphia by a 
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friend who downed him. My friend got 





tired of him the next spring and sent him 
to my ducking and fishing place on the 
Saltpeter River, a branch of the Gun- 
powder, just out of Baltimore. There I 
turned him loose in the house-yard and 
he soon became a pet with all hands, and 
especially delighted in seeing chickens’ 
heads shot off when we wanted one for 
the pot, and would rush in and shake the 
chicken like a terrier shaking a rat. That 
fall he would follow me down to the 
blind like a dog, but if I killed ducks or 
geese and went out in the boat to gather 
them in he would be in the boat, and al- 
ways gave them a shaking up to be sure 
they were dead, and if anyone left the 
yard gate open and he got out we did not 
have to go hunt him up; only shoot the 
gun off and he would come to see what 
was killed. 
Yours truly, 


Cc. C. Eves. 


ELEVATING THE CITY DUMPS 
FOR SHOTGUN TARGET 
PRACTICE 


By John Edwin Hogg 


SIDE from shooting game on the 

wing, shooting at artificial flying tar- 
gets unquestionably offers the most allur- 
ing form of shotgun sport attainable when 
actual bird shooting is not conveniently 
available, or is not to be had at a figure 
within reach of the shooter’s purse. The 
shooter’s purse—Aye, there’s the rub! 
Ammunition is costly enough for the vast 
majority of scattergun sport lovers, but 
clay birds, clay bird traps, and member- 
ship in fashionable trapshooting clubs, is 
still another story for those of us who 
haven’t been fortunate enough to find an 
oil well under a cheap investment in 
earthly terrain, or otherwise “hit it rich.” 











In Any Weather— 
They’re Comfortable 


When rod and stream call you into the 
freedom of the great outdoors—how well 
outfitted will you go? 


Spring weather is notoriously tricky. If 
you’re dressed in Duxbak, you’re prepared 
to enjoy yourself every minute, regardless 
of any of spring’s weather tricks. For 
Duxbak is warm and rainproofed. Rain 
or shine, cold or mild itgives you thorough 
protection—keeps you comfortable. Cut 
full and free, with plenty of pocket room, 
it also has all those handy little conveni- 
ences that you wish for in outdoor clothes 


The outfit at the right is the angler’s 
favorite. It is one of anumber of Duxbak 
styles, made for men and women. Our 
1923 Style Book illustrates and clearly 
describes themall. Send for your copy. 











One of the Duxbak 
Outfits for Men 
Preferred for Fishing 


Norfolk Coat of double 
thickness of st rong, 
serviceable, specially 
woven and treated 
Duxbak Cloth, Riding 
Breeches, double seat 
and knee. Puttees. 
Hat or Cap. Strong, 
long wearing, double 
protection where neces- 
sary against rain, cold 
and wear. 


UTICA-DUXBAK CORP., 2 Noyes Street, Utica, N. Y. 
Sole Distributors for Seneca Red Top Sportsman’s Socks 


Outing 








Muxba 


TRADE MARK 


Clothes 














AJOT being blessed with any over- 
4 N abundance of this world’s wealth, 
but finding in shotgun shooting all the 
sport alluring and perhaps more, than any 
millionaire ever found in this form of 
outdoor pastime, the writer recently 
sought the means of enjoying such shoot- 
ing at a figure commensurate with the 
family income. I found it in the city 
dump, where the community in which I 
live, a town of some 15,000 population 
discards its tin cans, worn out automobile 
tires, and miscellaneous rubbish. 








“<The most valuable book on firearms ever written’’ 


SPORTING FIREARMS OF TODAY IN USE 


by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


Written by the Arms and Ammunition Edi- 
tor of FIELD AND STREAM, an expert 
both in technical matters and in the needs 
of the sportsman, this is the most practical 


book on firearms yet produced. It tells 
which rifle and cartridge are best for every 


purpose, exactly what each will do. Pistols 
and revolvers are similarly treated. In the 
care and use of your present weapons and 
in your future purchases this book will 
save you both money and disappointment. 
You need it in your library of pet books. 


Price $3.50 Postpaid. Book and year’s subscription $5.50 


FIELD & STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 




















Instantly : 
Ready ® 


for Lightning Shot or 
More Deliberate Aim 


Whether it’s a deer bounding 
through the brush within 50 yards, 
or a big-horn feeding on a mossy 
bench 500 yards above you 


Better Your Aim 


The Built-in, Turn-down Peep is 
an exclusive Lyman Feature. It 
gives you two sizes of aperture in 
one. A smaller aperture is built 
into the regular aperture. It 
cannot be lost. A flip of the 
finger throws it into position for 
a long, careful shot. Turn it 
down, and you 

have a large, un- 

obstructed aper- 

ture for quick 

shooting. 


For All Rifles 


Lyman Sights are 
made to fit prac- 
tically all rifles, 
and offer a wide 
choice of tang and 
receiver rear 
sights, ivory, gold 
bead and_ special 
front sights for 
both target and 
hunting. At your 
dealer’s; or give 
us your Make, 
Model and Caliber. 


Send for Catalog wo. 


LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORPORATION 
70 West Street Middlefield, Conn. 


io. 26—$1.00 


3—$1.00 








Look for this 
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HE city dump is a dry wash, or “ar- 

royo seco,” just outside the corporate 
limits of Alhambra, California,” a resi- 
dence suburb of Los P eae ea For years 
this wash in the vicinity of the dump with 
its unlimited and never-failing supply of 
tin cans for targets has been a sort of 
public rendezvous for all the “gun cranks” 
for miles around. They come there with 


rifles, pistols, and shotguns, and on holi- 


afford flying targets for shotgun marks- 
manship? With this thought in mind I 
went to work. The tin can catapult is 
the finished result—a simple contraption 
that any sportsman who can drive nails 
and twist a screw-driver can build. 


N assembly of 2 by 10-inch boards 
furnishes the frame member of 
the device. A length of two by four, fas- 








days and “no-work days” the place sounds 
like an old-fashioned Fourth of July cele- 
bration. The ubiquitous small boys of 
the neighborhood derive a steady source 
of Eskimo Pie income picking bullets out 
of the banks of the wash, salvaging lead 
to the local rag pickers and collecting the 
brass cartridge casings discarded by the 
small army of tin can target shooters. 


OR years the wash with its bullet- 

proof banks and its never-ending 
stocks of tin cans to be shot at has af- 
forded all the pleasures of an organized 
target range, and a wholesome stimulant 
to the business of dealers in firearms and 
ammunition. Rifle and pistol shooting 
on the city dump range has always been 
all that could be desired free of all ex- 
pense save ammunition. Shotgun shoot- 
ing, however, has lagged, due to the in- 
anity of sprinkling lifeless and motion- 
less tin cans with chilled shot. Something 
to give life and motion to empty sardine 
and bean tins was what was needed to 
make cheap and efficient clay birds out of 
the city dump tinware. A good imagination, 
a little mechanical ingenuity, and about 
three dollars’ worth of lumber and hard- 
ware, supplied the desired motion to the 
inanimate tin trash to convert it into ex- 
cellent skill-testing shotgun fodder. 


MAGINATION plus a little work and 

the materials previously mentioned, 
produced a tin can catapult capable of 
hurling a tomato can over the top of the 
average city skyscraper. The writer does 
not take all the credit for the imagina- 
tion which produced the finished product, 
inasmuch as it was partially derived from 
the genius of some hard-working motion- 
picture director, whose production I wit- 
nessed, and which showed an old-fash- 
ioned war catapult hurling stones in the 
battle-storming of a medieval castle. If 
a catapult could be made to hurl huge 
stones, why “couldn’t one be built to ele- 
vate the tin cans of the city dump to 


, 
& 
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tened to the frame with an ordinary barn- 
door hinge composes the hurling arm to 
which the motive power is supplied by 
the stretching of two heavy rubber bands 
made from old motor tubes that had out- 
lived their usefulness as such. The free 
end of the catapult hurling arm is fitted 
with an ordinary door bolt which serves 
to hold the lever in place once the rub- 
ber bands have been brought under ten- 
sion and the tin can to be shot at is placed 
upon it. A length of cord extends from 
the handle of the bolt to the firing-line, 
from which point the shooter after set- 
ting the catapult has but to pull the string 
to set the tinware target aviating. The 
catapult lever has a free swing at its 
“business end” of about four feet. At 
the end of this stroke it brings up with a 
vigorous “whack” against the shock-ab- 
sorbing presence of a block of rubber 
placed in the frame of the device for the 
purpose. The end of the lever, upon 
which the tin can is placed, gains a ter- 
rific momentum when the latching bolt 
releases the tension of the heavy rubber 
bands. Then the lever comes to an in- 
stant stop when it reaches the end of its 
stroke, and the tin can continues into the 
air. The momentum imparted to the tin 
can target is sufficient to elevate an ordi- 
nary solid-pack tomato can to a height 
of about 150 feet, after which it falls to 
the earth in a broad semi-circle that usu- 
ally lands it about 200 feet in a horizontal 
direction from the point where its pellet- 
dodging sky journey began. The tomato 
can target’s duration of flight being about 
five seconds for the can of average weight 
gives the scattergun marksman every de- 
sired opportunity to test his skill. The 
two-barrel gunner of less than average 
skill has ample time to get into action 
with both triggers before the can falls to 
the ground, while the automatic or pump 
gun shooter finds little difficulty in get- 
ting in four or even’ five tin-riddling 
shots during the interval that the tinware 
remains aloft. The shooter who can pat- 
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A New Way 
To End Your 
Roof Troubles 


Roof . 

To every man who has a roof over his head and over his 

property this advertisement is of vital importance. It pre- Under ti 
sents to him in Country Gentleman Asbestos Roof Cement the opportunity to transform 
his old, leaky, down-and-out roof into a new roof, a handsome roof—an almost eternal roof 
— at avery low cost. It shows him how to keep in his own pocket the big money he would 
ordinarily spend for costly roofing materials and high- 
priced skilled labor. 

For many years Country Gentleman Asbestos Roof 
Cement has oe a local proposition. On the homes, 
farms and estates in and around Albany it has been severely and thoroughly tried 
by fire, sun, storm and time. It has never been found wanting. We are now ready 
to nationalize our product; to give to the whole country the benefit of its superior 
service and its remarkably low cost. 


ountry Gentleman 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Asbestos Roof Cement 
10 Year Money-Back Bond 


and roofing-material that penetrates into, and 
seals forever all holes, cracks, breaks and 


leaks, “A Dab 


~ 
or 
Ever 





M.G.STO 
Founder in 1848 














Made entirely of ingredients created by 
Nature. Has an affinity for iron, steel, tin, 


wood, cement, gravel and all other roofing and 
building materials. Preserves indefinitely the 
life and wear of nearly everything it touches. 
It is Fire-Resistant, Water-Proof, Acid- Proof, 
Sun- Proof, Storm-Proof, Wear-Proof, Rot- 
Proof, Rust-Proof, Rodent-Proof, Elastic and 
Everlasting. ‘‘A Dab Saves a Dollar.” 

It comes in both Liquid and Plastic forms. 
The Liquid Form is a combination roof-paint 





It is applied with a brush. 
Saves a Dollar.” The Plastic Form is used to 
seal big holes and breaks. “‘A Dab Saves a 
Dollar.” 

When used together the two forms make a 
combination that willend all yourroof troubles. 
The cost is so low that it is out of all propor- 
tion to the perfect and permanent results it 
gives. ‘‘A Dab Saves a Dollar.” 


A Thousand Money-Saving Uses 


Country Gentleman Asbestos Roof Cement 
preserves the life of boilers, bridges, pipes, 
tanks, poles, gutters, fire-escapes, ventilators, 
gratings, railings and fence-posts. Is a strong 
binder on all kinds of cement and concrete 


work. Instantly seals holes in mesh wire, 
metals, etc. Has a thousand money-saving, 
time-saving, labor-saving uses on farm and 
estate. Used by roofers as a tough and elas- 
tic preparation for flashings. 


Save Money=Make Money. 





Don’t spend any 
money for new 
roofsorfor repairs 
until you give us 
the chance to 
prove the merits of 


FREE 


We want to secure instantly 
a nation-wide interest in Coun- 
try Gentleman Asbestos Roof 
Cement. We know that every 


Order by Mail 


Write Today for Particulars 


a saving of hundreds of dollars. Learn how easily, 
cheaply and thoroughly you can repair the leakiest 
roof, even during a storm. 

Read our Money-Back Bond. Learn how you 
are protected to the utmost; how you get your 
money back without quibble, question or formality 











trial order will make a per- 
manent customer for our prod- 
uct. We know that every cus- 
tomer will just have to tell his 
satisfaction to his friends, and 
so make other customers for us. 
To secure quick action, we are 
making it Profitable for You to 
Be Prompt. We are giving Free 
to those who order early from 
10 to 25 pounds, Plastic Form, 
Country Gentleman Asbestos 
Roof Cement and also a Coun- 


gives full particulars of the 
Gift offer. 








Country Gentle- 
man Asb estosRoof 
Cement. Learn 
how it makes the 
ideal roof for resi- 
dence, factory, 
church, barn, 
poultry - house, 
silo, etc. Learn 
how by simply 
spreading it over 
an old, badly- 
worn roof youcan 
get a new and 

and roof at 





M.G.STONEMAN & SO 





if Country Gentleman Asbes- 
tos Roof Cement fails you in 
any way within 10 years. 

For your protection — to 
assure you, and us, that you 
get the genuine product and 
that it reaches you pure and 
unadulterated—and also to 
save you the middleman’s 
profit—Country Gentleman 
Asbestos Roof Cement can be ob- 
tained only through us, by mail. 
It is not sold in stores. 

Write today for full particulars, 
Prices and details of our ‘*Free’ 
offer. Use the Coupon, 


322 The Plaza Albany, N. Y. 


Warehouses located at many 
shipments and low transpor- 





NOME out for a ride!—a brisk, bracing 
spinintothe country, overany roads, 
at any speed, up any hills you choose! 


» “Let me show you that motorcycling — 
with a Harley-Davidson—is ‘the greatest 
sportin the world’. And the most eco- 
nomical, too, for it costs only two cents 
a mile—gas, oil, tires, ’n everything. 


“Come out with me! I am your Harley- 
Davidson Dealer—an’ I’m waiting to give 
you ademonstration ride,any time! May- 
be you don’t know about my new Pay-as- 
You-Ride plan. Let metell you about it’. 

Write, now, for your FREE copy of 
“The Open Road”. It tells you all 
about the 1923 Harley-Davidson 
Motorcycles and Sidecars (reduced 
prices—10 improvements this year). 





HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. ABn 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Money-making sales opportunities 
in open territory. Write Desk A-2. 


NT SEARC 
ule Sart POWERFUL rental Gy 


$9.75 


at dealers or 
direct, —_ 
age paid, 
Cc. oO. B. 
. If you have 
mever tried a 
BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT we sug- 
gest that you get one at once. It will 
surprise you. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded Used by professional 
hunters since 1899 Catalog free on request. 


Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Company 


529 So. Dearborn St., Dept 21, Chicago, III. 








—— ex: 
owt. Mia Pee: * 


Harley-Davidson 
The Motorcycle 


THE POCKET TELESCOPE 


414 TIME POWER 
GALILEAN OPTICAL SYSTEM 
LESS THAN 4 INCHES LONG 

COSTS ONLY $2.00 

At your dealer’s, or send us 
$2.00 plus 5¢ postage. Money 
back if dissatisfied. 


‘WOLLENSAK OPTICAL CO. 
18-20 Clinton Ave, Rochester, N. Y. 


quality phot> ens and shullirs for 2 ~ysare 
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tern his wing shots with deadly accuracy, 
if he catches the tin near the apex of its 
flight, he is able to send it farther aloft, 
and if the bombardment is continuous 
enough he can keep it in the air until he 
empties his gun. At a recent shoot in the 
wash, five expert pump gun marksmen 
took turns at a single aerial target thar 
had once served as a container for the “do 
good” of pumpkin pie. They were lined 
up in a row back of the catapult, with 
the previous agreement that the firing 
order would be from left to right. When 
the first gunner called out “pull!” an 
assistant sent the can aviating. The first 
gunner sent it higher with each of four 
quick shots. The second gunner had to 
wait for the tin target to get down within 
range before he could even shoot at it, 
and then he sent the can skyward again 
with each of four more shots. The same 
performance was repeated by each of 
the first four gunners, but the fifth man 
lost out. He had nothing but a few fly- 
ing fragments of tin and pumpkin label 
to shoot at. 


INCE the tin can catapult was placed 

in the wash the popularity of the 
place as a shotgun trap range within 
reach of the purse strings of the great 
majority of scattergun marksmen has in- 
creased tremendously. It is great fun for 
the shooters, who are now able to indulge 
in this fine sport at low cost, but it is hard 
on the “sidedoor Pullman tourists” who 
drop off of nearby Southern Pacific main- 
line “rattlers” visiting the dump in quest 
of cooking utensils. They couldn’t even 
cook potatoes in most of the cans to be 
found there now because the cans won’t 
hold water. Indeed with no less than a 
dozen sportsmen considering the building 
of target range catapults for the further 
elevation of the city dump, Alhambra may 
eventually be freed of the hobo menace. 
In this climatically favored region where 
fresh vegetables are available twelve 
months of the year, there is actual ap- 
prehension on the part of the shooters 


| that the supply of tinware may eventually 


run short. It would not be surprising if 
we should see the shotgun marksmen co- 
operating with the canning plants to boost 
an “Eat More Canned Goods Week.” 


A NEW SPORTING RIFLE 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HE Remington Arms Company is in- 

troducing a new Trombone or Slide 
Action repeating rifle to be known as the 
Model No. 25 chambered for the .25-20 
and .32 W. C. F. cartridges. There is 
little to be said about the rifle at this 
time. We have as yet not had an op- 
portunity to try it, and in general forma- 
tion it closely resembles the well-known 
model No. 14 high power slide action re- 
peating rifle, and the model No. 12 .22 
caliber rifle as brought out several years 
ago. This weapon has been made to meet 
the demand for a fast rifle to handle these 
cartridges, and it admirably fills the gap 
in the Remington Company’s line between 
the low power .22 caliber small bore and 
the high power slide action, automatic 
and bolt action types which they manu- 
facture. 

In introducing this new arm to our 
readers, we feel it is really of more im- 
pertance to lay stress upon the improved 
ammunition produced for it. We have 
never had. a really satisfactory cartridge 
filling that big gap between that excep- 
tionally accurate and efficient little .22 
long rifle and the medium power car- 
tridges such as the .25-35. ; 

The .22, while excellent for squirrels, 
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has always been too light for considera- 
tion on the larger species of small game, 
and the .25 rim fire and the .22 W. C. F. 
were never sufficiently accurate to meet 
their capabilities as killing loads, being 
uncertain beyond 50 yards. While the 
25-20 was always an excellent load up 
to 200 yards for vermin and small game, 
it had one very disagreeable fault, inas- 
much as the barrels were invariably ruined 
in a short time through erosion caused in 
the small bore by a powerful primer, The 
32-20 or .32 W. C. F. is in consequence 
the most popular of the two, being fairly 
accurate up to 150 yards and powerful 
enough for anything, including coyotes 
and the larger vermin. 

The new cartridges will be known as 
the Remington .25-20 high speed Mush- 
room and the Remington .32 W. C. F. 
high speed Mushroom. The ballistics are 
as follows: 

.25-20 Hi-Speed Mushroom — Bullet 
weight, 60 grs.; muzzle velocity, 2,200 ft. 
per sec.; muzzle energy, 645 ft. Ibs.; 100 
yds., height at 50 yds., 1.4 in.; 200 yds., 
height at 100 yds., 82 in.; range for 
150-200 yds. 

32 W. C. F. Hi-Speed Mushroom—Bul- 
let weight, 80 grs.; muzzle velocity, 2,000 
ft. per sec.; muzzle energy, 710 ft. Ibs.; 
100 yds., height at 50 yds., 1.4 in.; 200 
yds., height at 100 yds., 7.6 in.; range 
for 150-200 yds. 

A comparison between these and the old 
cartridges will impress one most favorably. 
The .25-20, with the 86-grain bullet and 
low pressure smokeless or black powder, 
attains a muzzle velocity of 1,468 ft. per 
second and an energy of 1,412 lbs. with 
a trajectory when sighted for 200 yards 
of 12.44 inches, against 8.2 inches for the 
improved load. The .32 W: C. F., with 
the 100-grain bullet, develops 1,325 ft. 
velocity and 1,390 Ibs. energy with a 
trajectory of 15.41 inches at 200 yards, 
against 7.6 inches for the improved load. 
In this case the improvement is remark- 
able as the trajectory is more than cut in 
two at 200 yards. 

The advantage of this in the small-game 
rifle which implies use on hawks, crows, 
fox, coons, woodchuck, etc., at usual 
ranges of from 100 to 150 yards is, of 
course, to the experienced shooter most 
apparent. One may draw attention to the 
fact that I have compared the low-pres- 
sure smokeless cartridges with the new 
high-power load, ignoring the fact that 
we could always secure so-called high- 
velocity loads for both the .25-20 and .32 
W.C. F. However, being but little faster 
than the low-pressure charges they 
afforded only a slightly flatter trajectory 
than the black powder and at a most de- 
cided loss in accuracy. Obviously speed 
without accuracy is worthless in the 
small-game weapon. 

The improved Hi-Speed cartridges can, 
of course, be used in the old models of 
the same caliber quite as well as in the 
new Remington, and are, in our esti- 
mation, the most important improve- 
ments in firearms ammunition offered 
to sportsmen this year. It is quite 
true that great strides have also been 
made in high-velocity cartridges par- 
allel to the case in mind, but we already 
had excellent cartridges for the Spring- 
field. In fact, we have an unnecessary 
number of good cartridges for it now, 
while we had no improved. cartridges for 
the .25-20 and .32 W. C. 

I have taken it upon my self to criticize 
‘the .25-35, .30-30 and .32 rim and rimless 
high- speed cartridges produced by the 
Remington company because of the light 
bullets involved, which are not suitable for 
the big game. Bullets of around 100 
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Aensoldt DIALYT 


PRISM BINOCULARS 


CONSTRUCTION 








Hensoldt initiative has succeeded in de- 
vising the DIALYT Roof-Prism, which has 
set a new standard of excellence in binoc- 
ular construction—a notable achievement in 
the field of optics. 


These patented Roof-Prisms allow the 
construction of our DIALYT Binoculars to 
be made upon a new principle which per- 
mits of the employment of extra large ob- 
jective (lower) lenses, and at the same time 
reduces the body and shape of the instru- 
ment to a handy and convenient form, light 
in weight. 


Therefore, in the DIALYT Binoculars, 
the large objective lenses give increased 
field of vision and greater luminosity, and 
at the same time light weight coupled with 
sturdy construction and convenient shape. 


Write for booklet ‘‘K’’ to 
“*Ideal”’ Dialyt 


6x, 36 mm. diam. M. Hensoldt & Sons 


= Manufacturers of Optical Instruments since 1852 
== WILLIAM A. RITZ, Manager for U. S. A. 
=a 2 Stone Street, New York 





for 1922 Won with SMITH GUN 


Bart Lewis, well known Professional, tops the entire field 
Average for year 98.29% 





With Hunter One Trigger and Auto Ejector 
It’s the perfect combination for field and trap 
Write for Catalog No. 316 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., Fulton, = ¥. 


Mc DONALD & LINFORTH, Pacific Coast Representatives rt Office: 
Call Building San Francisco, California 5 State 8 — York City 


Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex. Pal. OCLAa MS = 
change with you for any other firearm you may JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH” RECOIL PAD 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and **Soft Red Rubber Cushion 

I will make you an offer by return mail. Used by the best shots in the world, ee heles take up 
the recoil and eliminate the upward by of heay, muzzle. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sg. Boston, 9, M Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask your dealer. Send f 
. 4 » 3, Mass. JOSTAM MFG. ©9., 1088 MONTANA ST., CHICAGO, ILL. 


FPowers Gun Cleaning Rod’ 


There’s an oil can, and screwdriver, in the handle, 



































— 


Soft, polished brass, that won’t in- 
jure the finest barrel. 





No irritating hunts 
for oil can or screwdriver, 


a in 4 sizes, 10, 12, 16 and 20 gauge. 
At your dealers, or writ 


FARIES MFG. CO., “ 1036 E. Grand Ave., Decatur, Ill. 














Want Better Results 
in Shooting? 


HEN pay the same price 

you have been paying for 
shells—and insist on getting 
shells that are wadded with 
“Cork-Tex” the new scien- 
tific wadding, used in place 
of felt. 

“Cork-Tex” wads are soft 
and resilient. They minimize 
the recoil—and lessen the 
nerve strain in shooting. 

Write today for our book- 
let, “Shell Certainty Through 
Ballistic Science.” It presents 
many facts that are sure to be 
of interest to every informed 
shooter. 


Bond Manufacturing Corporation 
505 Monroe St. Wilmington, Delaware 


Note: We make the “Cork. 
Tex” wads for shell manu- 
facturers. We do not manu- 
facture shells— but factory 
loaded shells are available. 
If your dealer is not in posi- 
tion to supply you, send us 
his name and we will advise 
him how he may besup- 
plied with “Cork-Tex” 
wadded shells. 


Aa 





CYShe New WAD 
Endorsed by SCIENCE 
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lefever| 


powerful 
Remington 


weight are sufficiently 
for the purpose which the 
company intended them, but they will 
unfortunately be used by the inexperi- 
enced hunter on game for which they are 
in no ways adapted. However, I have 
nothing but praise for this, their latest 
offering. The 60- or 80-grain bullets of 
the .25-20 and .32-20 high-speed loads are 
admirable for pe’ game as the rifles will 
be used against. 

To get back to the model No. 25 rifle, 
it weighs 6 lbs., takes down to 28 inches 
in length, allowing it to be carried con- 
veniently, The breech block is easily re- 
moved for cleaning and inspecting the 
barrel and action and should be done from 
the breech. The magazine holds ten car- 
tridges with one additional in the barrel. 
The gun is easily loaded through an 
cpening in the side of the magazine back 
of the sliding fore-end, similar in type to 
the old loading slot on the Winchester 
lever action weapons. The extraction and 
ejection of the fired shells is positive, 
the empties being thrown out from the 
left side clear to the shooter’s view. 

The Remington company advises that 
the gun is free from jamming, and in 
this respect we can only say that their 
guns have always been particularly suc- 
cessful, so we readily believe the state- 
ment. The firing mechanism is so ar- 
ranged that the trigger is locked as soon 
as the breech bolt is open and the rifle 
cannot be fired until the breech is again 
closed. The safety is conveniently lo- 
cated at the rear of the trigger. It is 
equipped with a white metal bead front 
sight and the “popular buckhorn rear 
sight.” This, to my mind, is an abomina- 
tion. If the buckhorn sig ht was intended 
as an aid to game preservation it was cer- 
tainly most successful. I cannot imagine 
a sight being designed to better defeat its 
purpose. One of the crowning faults in 
our American guns has invariably been 
the cheap garden variety of sights with 
which they are provided from the factory. 
This is splendid for Henry Lyman and 
our friends in Gladstone, Mich., but if 
our gun builders don’t want to go to the 
trouble of making good sights themselves, 
it seems to me that the American sports- 
men would appreciate their thoughtfulness 
if they added a few dollars to the cost 
of the weapon and provided it suitably 
equipped with Lyman’s or Marble’s, espe- 
cially as the average purchaser of the gun 
is incapable of making a proper selection 
for himself. 

When the model .30 Remington bolt ac- 
tion came out, with its neat, simply de- 
signed rear sight, I broke forth in en- 
thusiastic praise, declaring it to be the 
first American rifle issued at the factory 
with a really worth-while sighting equip- 
ment. It was rather a shock to find the 
splendid model 25, which was essentially 
meant for the most accurate work at 
short range on small game, was equipped 
with a standard A No. 1 makeshift of the 
American gun trade. 

Aside from this we have nothing but 
praise for it. It is finished with the usual 
Remington care, is well balanced, has su- 
perior lines and is stocked with a proper 
drop at heel to fit the average man so 
he can shoot in comfort. We have no 
hesitation is saying they will prove pop- 
ular. 
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New Lerever 


SPECIAL onty $29.00 
O. K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 

Navy. Well finished, 


conside 
price. 
shoot 


stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 
Most durable 


» lock ever 
‘ 4 
N first lock 


gun proof- 

tested with an 

extreme load. 

A standardized 

gun built only 

in 20-ga. 28 in., 

16-ga. 28 in. and 

12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 

14 in. stock and about2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 


ring the 
Built to 
right and 


put in a 
un= 


fired 
over 
77,000 
times. 








Bayard Pocket Automatics 
Made by PIEPER, Liege, Belgium 


25 Cal. 


32 Cal. . 
-380 Cal. . 


REAL PROTECTION 
when you buy a BAYAR 

the pistol with a name 
and reputation. 
Government stamped by the inspector. 
is light, compact, absolutely reliable, 
apart instantly without tools. Fitted 
safety catch. 
matie Cartridges. 
tions; cleaning brush; 
Satisfaction or money back. 
this price. Order T 
and we will give you 


$11.50 


$13.00 
15.00 


FREE—Box of 25 Cartridges 
If you prefer, send no money and we will ship pistol 
plus postage. 
J. ARTHUR DEAKIN 
Sole Distributor for the United States 
150 NASSAU ST. (Dept.S) NEW YORK CITY 


only; you pay postman on arrival, 


Tested and approved by the Belgian 


and can be taken 
with positive 
Will take Standard American 
Shipped with complete 
dummy cartridges for testing. 
Quantity limited at 
oday—send cash with the order 


The Bayard 


Auto- 
instruc- 

















SAF SAFETY SHELL LOCK 











ai 40CMED 


LOCKED 




















Securely locks shells in magazine. 

un perfectly safe when laid 
Eesily installed on horizontal 
magazine shotguns and rifles and in a fraction of a 
second converts them to breech loaders to accommo- 


Makes 


away. 


date change of loads in emergencies. 
principal objections to magazine guns. 


THE D. A. R. COMPANY 
Minneapolis, Minn, 


121 Seventh St. South 


Complete 
LOCK 


Postage 
Prepaid 


$1.00 


Overcomes 














COATS—ALMOST GIVEN AWAY 


To obtain 100,000 names of new cus- 
tomers for our great 1923 bar- 
gain catalog pals list, we 

A. 


offer a genuine 


khaki coat, fine A. acne 


camping, farm 
Double_ stitched, 
sizes 32 to 44 


work, 


etc. 
4 pocke ts, 
Beciaimed and in fine condition. 
Price 39c plus 15c for packing and postage. 


Order 


right from this ad. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Atlanta, Ga. 
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NOTES ON REBARRELING 
By Van Allen Lyman 


HE present abnormally high prices 

of firearms, which seem likely to 
continue so long as the individual shooter 
will allow himself to be exploited hy the 
various firearms companies, has caused 
quite a demand for used arms and has led 
shooters to see if the old rifle could not 
be made accurate and serviceable again. 
The barrel of the rifle is the part that 
usually gives out first, and it is to this 
and the possibilities of changing or re- 
newing it that this article will be confined. 

Entirely too many shooters seem pos- 
sessed of the idea that if the barrel of a 
rifle is no longer serviceable the whole 
gun is therefore valueless, A mistaken 
idea entirely. If the rest of the rifle is in 
good shape there are three things that can 
be done with the old barrel. It can be 
removed and replaced by an entirely new 
one purchased from the makers. If of 
certain sizes it can be rebored by a com- 
petent gunsmith to handle ammunition of 
1 larger bullet diameter. If designed for 
certain types of low pressure cartridges 
it can be “relined.” Relining has come 
to be quite common for .22 caliber rim 
fire barrels but it is equally applicable to 
barrels shooting ammunition of larger 
sizes and some of our best gunsmiths are 
turning out excellent work along these 
lines. 

Consider first the matter of replacing 
an old barrel with a new one of similar 
kind. One may send the rifle as it is 
to the makers, telling them to fit it with 
a new barrel. In time it comes back, as 
good a shooter as when it was new and 
the cost, including parcel post both ways, 
may be about the same as what was paid 
for the whole gun ten years ago. Never- 
theless, it is probably under half of what 
a new gun of similar kind would cost 
today, is the equal of a new one in shoot- 
ing qualities, and one is satisfied. 

If you know some good gunsmith 
intimately there is another and pleasanter 
course. You take the rifle to him and 
hold a powwow, the talk running about 
thusly. “Bill, this rifle’s barrel is worn 
out, it won’t shoot accurately any more, 
but the rest of the. gun is all right. I 
don’t want to get a new gun and I don’t 
want to pay the price of a new barrel. 
Can’t you fix me up some way?” Bill con- 
siders awhile and then recalls. that he has 
among his stock a damaged barrel of 
similar make and caliber, left over from 
a repair job of some years ago. The 
original owner shot it when it was ob- 
structed and made a resultant swelling 
about three inches below the muzzle. 
This is a twenty-six inch barrel,” says 
Bill, “and your gun’s a carbine with a 
twenty inch barrel. I can cut this one off 
to twenty inches and then we will see how 
it looks inside; it will probably be all 
right.” Bill puts the “ringed” barrel in his 
lathe and with the cutting-off tool cuts 
nearly but not quite through it six inches 
from the muzzle. Then he puts it in a 
vise and carefully finishes the cut by hand 
using a fine-toothed hack saw. “So as 
not to hurt the rifling and leave the 
muzzle perfectly true,” he explains. A 
little dressing up with a fine flat file and 
a slight reaming out with a chamfering 
Teamer and the muzzle is finished. Bill 
wipes out the grease inside, takes a closely 
fitting lead plug on the end of a steel 
< and runs it back and forth in the 
eye a few times to test it. “Seems to 
ve about the same size all the way through 
that ringing accident didn’t hurt it this 
far back; it ought to shoot good for you,” 
he says. “Try it yourself,” 








PRICE: 


$9500 


completely 
equipped 


Note These Many 


Exceptional Features 
The L-A Rowboat Motor has 


these excep as 
standard equipment: Double 
duty, built-in flywheel mee 
neto; rope starter; f 
tilting device; sate propeller 
(patent applied for); Cast 
aluminum, indestructible gas 
tank. Completely equipped, 
all ready to place on your boat, 
b. J 





it is priced at $95.00 at your 
dealer's, or f. o. ackson, 
Michigan. The new L-A Row- 
boat Motor offers a remarkable 
value—investigate it early. 


Reproduced from an unretouched photograph, showing the 
improved L-A Rowboat Motor driving an ordinary rowboat 
in water only ankle deep and over a stony, snaggy bottom. 


anywhere it will float 


Double proof against stones, snags, deadheads 


HINK of it—anywhere a boat will float the 
new and improved L-A Rowboat Motor will 
drive your craft. In water ankle deep, over sub- 
merged rocks, sand bars, snags and deadheads, 
the L-A will take you there and back, without 
damage to your boat— without damage to your motor! 


YA Rowboat Motor 


This new rowboat motor opens new waters to 
you—shallow streams, inlets, rocky, snaggy 
channels. It is double proof against damage. 


The L-A Self- Tilting Device protects the back end of your 
boat, in case your motor hits a heavy obstacle. The L-A 
Safety Propeller (patent applied for) protects the motor 
itself. Built on an entirely new principle, this propeller will 
take a battering from rocks, snags, sand bars or deadheads, 
and will coniinue on its way, uninjured. No pins to shear— 
nothing to repair. /t gives you absolute dependability of operation 
under all conditions. 


Your local dealer will gladly show you the new L-A Row- 
boat Motor. If he does not have the new L-A in stock, send 
us his name and we will mail you full particulars. Investi- 
gate the new L-A fully. It will give you service you 
never dreamed of. 


JOCKWOOD-ASH 


—MOTOR - 


333 JACKSON STREET 


JACKSON. MICHIGAN 


Builders of Marine Engines for 20 Years 





Field and Stream—March, 1923 





MARBLES 


Cleanin 
Implements 


Needed By 
Every Gun Owner 


. Hardest use has proved thereal 
So worth of Marble’s Equip- 


ment. 


Every hour in the 


great outdoors calls for the 


use of Marble’s Equipment. 


Each 


article merits your confidence. — 


<>, ous styles of Safety Pocket and Camp Axes, Hunting _— 
Waterproof Matchbox, Compasses, Broken Shell Extractors 


Nitro Solvent Oil, 
Cleaners, and Anti-Rust Ropes. 


Front and Rear Gun Sights, Gun Rods and 


Jointed Rifle Rod 


When screwed together it's as solid as a one-piece rod—can't wobble, bend or break. Three 


brass sections, with two steel joints, steel swivel at its end. 
26, 30 and 34 in.long. State caliber aud length wanted, $1.25. 


May be had in brass or steel— 


Rifle Cleaner 


Thoroly cleans without injuring the finest rifle and removes all lead, rust or powder resi- 
due. Made of sections of softest brass gauze washers on a spirally bent. spring tempered 
steel wire—may be attached to any standard rod. State caliber wanted, @0¢. Shown at left. 


Anti-Rust Ropes 


When saturated with oil they prevent barrel rusting or becoming pitted. One oiling will 
last for years. For shotguns or rifles, 6@¢; revolvers, $8e—give gauge or caliber wanted. 


Nitro Solvent Oijil 


This wonderful oil will keep sportsmen's equipment free from rust—it quickly dissolves the 
residue of all powders. A perfect lubricant: 2 oz. bottle, 3$¢; 6 oz. can,@5¢; by mail, 10¢ extra. 


Most good stores handle Marble’s Outing Equipment—if your 


dealer can’t supply you, order by mail. 
Send for the Marble’s Catalog. 


Enclose draft or money order, 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Avenue, Gladstone, Mich. 


304 ’ 














$1,100.00 Value for $600.00 


FOR SALE 
COMPLETE SPORTSMEN’S OUTFIT 


Double Barrel C. H. Grade Parker 
Shot Gun, practically new, with 
Sole Leather Case. 

22 Cal. Colts Auto Pistol, 
Holster. 

Model 1902 22 Cal. Winchestér Rifle 
with Leather Case, new. 

Three H. L. Leonard Bait Rods. 

One Muskalonge Bait Rod. 

One Thomas Fly Rod. 

Sole Leather Rod Case. 

One Meek Jewel (Special) Reel. 
One No. 4B Jewel Kentucky Blue- 
grass Reel. 
One Vom Hofe Fly Reel. 

One Tapered Fly Line. 

One Leather Tackle Case. 

Artificial Baits, Spoons, 
Lines, Leaders, Flys, etc. 

One No. 1A Graflex Camera with 
Leather Case (new). 

One Pair Rubber Hip Boots, size 11. 

One Gokey Pair Leather Hunting 
Boots, size 11. 

One Wool Hunting Suit. 

One Lamb Skin Lined Driving Coat. 


FRED H. JOHNS, Decatur, Illinois 


with 


Hooks, 











ITHACA WINS 


MRS. GUS 
PERET of 
Oregon, with 

her husband Gus 
Peret has killed 
everything from 
an Arizona quail 
totnegreat brown 
bear of Alaska. 
The Gus Perets 
say, ‘Ithaca lock 
speed improves 
any one’s shoot- 
ing.” 


Catalogue Free 
Double guns for 
game $37.50 up. 
Single barreltrap 
guns $75 up. 


ITHACA 
GUN CO. 


Ithaca, N. ¥. 
Box 11 








—————— 


DOES YOUR BOAT LEAK ? 
Send for our booklets ‘‘How to Make Your Boat Leakproof”’ 
and ‘‘Marine Glue—What to Use and How to Use It”” 


Each grade is for a different purpose. 
grade WE RECOMMEND. 


It is important that you use the 
Any old boat, so long as the frames are in 


fair condition, can be made watertight by following the instructions in 


the above booklets. 
to a yacht, 


= applies to anything that floats, from a canoe 
wood or steel. Put you 
help you to stop them. JEFFERY’ 

For sale by all — Boat and Canoe Supply 


ur leak troubles up to us—we will 
SPECIAL MARINE CANOE GLUE. 
Houses, Hardware, Paint 
Oil and Sporting Goods Dealers. 


| i. W. FERDINAND & CO., 152 Kneeland St., Boston, Mass. 











He now turns his attention to remov- 
ing the barrel from the old rifle. From 
under a bench he takes two hardwood 
blocks about a foot long and having 
leather-lined grooves in them. These are 
placed on each side of the barrel and 
clamped in Bill’s big vise. They form, 
in effect, auxiliary vise jaws which give 
a firm grip on the barrel but yet will not 
injure it. Bill takes an enormous monkey- 
wrench, puts sheet fiber on the inside of 
the jaws and screws it up on the receiver 
of the rifle, having previously thrown 
open the lever so the extractor is clear 
of the barrel. “All right, let’s go!” says 
Bill, and gives a sharp tug in the unscrew 
direction on the wrench handle. A 
squawking “creek” is heard and the whole 
barrel turns in the leather-lined jaws which 
hold it. “The divvil,” says Bill, * ‘that’s one 
of those extra tight ones.” He loosens 
the blocks, dusts powdered resin on the 
grooves, clamps the barrel once more and 
tries the wrench again. There is no slip 
this time, the receiver unscrews nicely. 
The new barrel is put in the clamps and 
screwed into the receiver. “Take it over 
to that vise on the end of the bench and 
cut your front eight slot yourself. Use the 
narrow side of that big flat file and cut a 
notch right across the barrel and straight 
down and then undercut the sides with 
this triangular file that is ground smooth 
on one side so it won't cut any deeper 
that way. It will be good practice for you.” 
you.” “What’s the job worth? Five dollars 
will be about right but I want you to leave 
me this old barrel I took off; I may want 
to rebore it sometime to something else.” 

There is nothing particularly mysterious 
in the art of reboring an old rifle, but it 
is work which requires knowledge, skill 
and judgment. Many gunsmiths will not 
touch reboring jobs at all, lacking either 
the skill or the tools or both, or finding 
it unprofitable. There are those who make 
a specialty of such work, however, and 
do exquisite work, As an illustration of 
where reboring is advantageous, there are 
a few thousand .256 Newton rifles scat- 
tered over the country, “orphan rifles.” 
Some of them are well made and good 
rifles, others are so carelessly and poorly 
made (to speak the brutal truth) that 
they will always be a source of aggrava- 
tion to their owners. .256 Newton am- 
munition is not always obtainable.* But 
these same .256 rifles will handle the .30 
cal. 06 Springfield cartridge nicely if 
rebored for-it, and there are gunsmiths 
who make a specialty of doing just this 
reboring at prices of from $20 up. 

Other sizes permit of reboring also and 
if one wants a rifle of a certain caliber 
and has old arms on hand of smaller 
sizes, it is frequently to one’s advantage 
to take up this matter with a gunsmith 
specializing on “barrel work” before pur- 
chasing new arms. Reboring is nothing 
new, it dates back a century, or more. The 
old time Kentucky rifles, when new, were 
generally of rather small caliber, around 
.32 as we measure caliber today. The 
woodsman of that day would use his rifle 
until he had “plumb wore out her in- 
sides,” then he made a trip of perhaps a 
hundred miles to the gunsmith with it 
and had it bored out again somewhat 
larger until the rifles and chamber were 
new and perfect again. The gunsmith also 
furnished him a new and larger bullet 
mould and then the owner experimented 
and experimented until he found the pre- 
cise charge of powder and thickness of 
patch that gave the best results in his 
recut weapon. 


Editor’s Note—.256 Newton ammuni- 


tion is now made by the Western Car- 
tridge Co. of East Alton, III. 
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Relining, also, is something that dates 
back to the days of the muzzle-loader, for 
it is recorded that the U. S. Government 
once altered a number of military rifles 
of an old issue to correspond in caliber 
with those of a newer issue and smaller 
bore by the expedient of brazing a tube 
inside the original barrel. Relining of 
modern rifles is largely confined to .22’s 
but, as before stated, it is applicable to 
the larger calibers as well. There are two 
methods of doing the work. In either case 
the barrel is first bored out to a consid- 
erably larger diameter. Then the “lining,” 
which is a close fit, is slipped in and 
secured, yenerally by being sweated in 
with solder. The lining may be rifled in 
the first place as in the case of the so- 
called “Parker Tubes” made by the B.S.A. 
people across the pond. The British used 
thousands of these to convert old black 
powder military rifles of large bore into 
.22’s for their civilian rifle clubs; these 
converted guns sold for a matter of shil- 
lings and shot pretty well too, at least the 
selected ones did. Using these already 


rifled tubes, the gunsmith simply sweats | ©¢ b li n Th 93 
them in place, cuts them off fore and| “DE YOU Life yOu geta ompson! 
aft, for they protrude from the barrel at 

both ends, and chambers at the breech. ‘J 





YAS S Y% 


OE, listen— any old time you want to peg it up here in the woods for a 
real outing you can bet your life you’ll get a THompson Boat! You're 
right—fishin’ ain’t fishin’ without one, and that’s all there be to it.”” 


Presto! the job is done. 

Some gunsmiths prefer to line the barrel 
with a perfectly smooth steel tube, ream 
it out to exact caliber, and then rifle in There’s a THompson Boat for every purpose —and every model is a dandy. 
the usual way. Both methods do good : : * ‘ hee : , 
work with the .22, pay your money and Built with graceful, easy lines. Light where lightness is necessary, but strong— 
take your choice. In the larger calibers always strong. Stable, sturdy—easy on the oarsman and safe in a rough sea. 
the usual method is to line the barrel and Speedy, too 
then rifle. Relining as described is not : 


— - ~ — high velocity Write for Beautiful , 
rifes employing uigh ressu 

the old nies of a Scale oe = had Free Catalog Today! ————— 
which are by no means obselete, it works The skill of master designers—men who have Canoes $45 up 

nicely. specialized in this one art alone—is reflected 
in every one of the 19 different models de- oe 
scribed in Thompson’s new 1923 catalog. 


Handsomely illustrated in full colors. Shows Rowboate and Fish Bests $33 up 


full line of 
Canoes 
Rowboats 
Duck Boats 


Cabrales Boats for Outboard Motors $58 up 


Rowboats for Outboard Motors 
Speed Canoes for Outboard Motors 
Motor Boats 16 to 26 ft. with Engine Installed 


A postcard will bring you your copy. \\ Motor Boats $200 up 
Write now—today ! 





























Save Money—Order by Mail 
Tuompson Boars are built in one of the world’s largest factories devoted ex- 
clusively to boat designing and building. Designed right, built right, sold right. 
Prices based on selling direct. 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MEG. CO., 
13 Ellis Avenue, Peshtigo, Wis. 


Please state kind of boat in which you 


are interested 





BETTER-BUILT 
BOATS 


This is not a Bolshevist—but A. P. Lane, 

‘ world’s champion pistol shot and Reming- 

ton representative. and a woodchuck killed 

with a .22 S. & W. pistol. Evidently us 

chuck hunters who use rifles are a bunch 
of pikers. 
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TTER’S 
AC BOOT 


Made by Hand 


highest quality. 
but flexible. Not heavy. Not 
clumsy. Just scientific hand 
workmanship and choice 
leathers—making a boot that 
is first of all marvelously 
comfortable—and first and 
last a bear for service! 


A post-card will bring the com- 
plete story—about this “‘Pac’”’ and 
his husky brothers, the Cutter 
Sporting Boot and the Army Style 


CUSTOM-BUILT 
sporting boot of the very 
Tough — 


Cutter with rubber sole 
and vamp. 


ADDRESS 


A. A. Cutter Co., 
Box 10, 


Eau 
Claire, 
Wisconsin 
































ISYOUR GUNCLEAN? 


The greatest boon to modern 
riflemen and shotgun users is 


HOPPE’S NITRO POWDER 
SOLVENT No. 9 


It removes every trace of pow- 
der residue from your rifle or 
shotgun. Oil alone will never 
do this, Prevents pitting and 
fouling. You'll find it an aid 
to accuracy. Your sporting 
goods dealer can supply you. 
(You know your gun is clean 
if you use Hoppe’s NITRO 
POWDER SO. VENT No. 9) 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2314 North 8th Street, PHILADELPHIA ,PA, 











Minnows, Eels, Mink an¢e 
Catch Fish, Muskrats in large numbere 
sure—with the Walton Folding 
Wire Mesh Traps. They cateh 
them jike a fly-trap catches flies. All sizes. Write for 
Supply Catalog, showing sketches of our traps, baits 
and all kinds of Fishing Tackle, We offer $1.00 box 
of Specially Prepared Bait Free—to any one who will 








help us introduce our traps in their neighborhood. 


WALTON SUPPLY CO., K-17, ! ST. Louis, mo 


For 50 Years 
Known to the 
Trade as Best For 
Service 
The name “BAKER” to the gun 
trade is a guarantee of quality. No 
gn on the American market has stood 
the test of strain equal to the record made 
by the “BAKER ” 
They Never Shoot Loose 
The 1923 Models are better than ever 
The BAKER GUN CO. 
253 Church Street, New York 

















q ) ZIP-ZIP 


BOYS: If you like hunting ant 
outdoor sport, you cannod 
afford to do without this remarkabie 
shooter. Scientifically and practically 
} made, prong 3 of beautiful metal 
fine Enpe rubbers 
Ren of pep and force 
housands of bo 


AUTOMATIC 
RUBBER CO. 





Deot.“6 Coumbia, S.C 











PRICES REDUCED 


A CHAS. 


1081-1083 Ellicott Square 





Calibers .256 Newton, 280 Newton, .30 U.S. G,, .30 Newton and .35 Newton. 
Americen made from buttplate to muzzle. 





NEWTON RIFLE 





Send stamp for catalogue. 
BUFFALO NEWTON RIFLE CO., Buffalo, N. Y. 











16 VS. 12 BORE 
Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 

I am going to purchase either a 16-gauge 
double gun (Ithaca) or a model ’97 Winchester 
pump l6-gauge. I live in western Kentucky, 
where long shots are made. For upland game 
and duck hunting, which one of the above guns 
will be more effective and successful? What is 
the comparison of the 12-gauge and 16-gauge 
in range, both with 28-in., full-choke barrels? 

Paut Jorpan. 

Ans.—You can depend upon the 12 killing 
about five yards farther than an equally power- 
ful 16 would with a relatively powerful charge. 

Remember that whereas a 12 will satisfactorily 
handle 1% oz. of shot, a 16 will only handle 
an ounce of shot and, at longer range, the pat- 
tern of the 16 must consequently be thinner, 
due to the fewer pillets in the load. Neverthe- 
less, a 16 for upland shooting is a splendid gun 
and it is quite powerful enough for such shoot- 
ing as you get in Kentucky. 

If you get as much duck shooting as you do 
upland bird shooting, I would unhesitatingly say 
buy the 12, but if most of your shooting would 
be on upland birds such as partridge, quail, 
woodcock, etc., a 16 would be an ideal weapon. 

In neither case get both barrels full choke, as 
you would then seriously handicap yourself on 
the short-range shot which you are sure to get.— 
SuootinG Epitor. 


AN ALL-AROUND GUN 
Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 


Would you please advise me as to the best gun 
for general use, a gun that I could hunt quail, 
ao | doves and duck with. I used a 12- 
gauge Winchester pump last fall and winter. I 
had good luck with it on quail and jacksnipe, 
but on ducks I didn’t have the best of luck; 
it seemed that it didn’t shoot hard enough. i 
used 28-grain with 1% oz. of shot No. 4. Is 
a 20-gauge as good for ducks as a 12-gauge? 
Would you advise me to buy a 20? Some think 
that a 20 is better for ducks, and I don’t know 
and I want the best gun for general use. Will 
you please advise me the best load for doves? 

Battey Tynes. 


Ans.—A pump gun could never be considered 
a good all-round weapon unless one purchased it 
with two barrels. One cylinder or quarter 
choke for quail and snipe, and the other full 
choke for ducks. In your case I am inclined 
to gather from your letter that you had an 
open-bore barrel and it proved all right on snipe 
and quail, but would not reach out far enough 
for the ducks. If you want one gun for every- 
thing, I would advise you to go back to a 
double barrel with the left full choke and right 
improved cylinder. You are then well equipped 
for anything from snipe to geese. 

By all means let it be a 12 bore. The 20 is 
a splendid upland weapon and, although I some- 
times use one for ducks, I cannot consistently 
recommend it in the place of a 12 for duck 
shooting. You may get your duck shooting at 
comparatively close range in your section of 
the country, but I can state with emphasis that 
no 20-bore gun ever made could kill as far as 
an equally well-made 12-bore.—SuootinGc Epitor. 


10-BORE MAGNUM 


Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

I followed your advice last May, sending my 
gun to Lewis & Sons, England. It came back 
in fine shape. I am asking another favor from 
you. My gun is a 10-gauge, 11-lb. chamberless 
3%-in. I have been using factor shells 27. I 
do not think I am giving the gun a fair » tl 
Where can I get 3%-in. shells and have them 
loaded with, say, 38 gr. or 43% drams of powder 
and 1% oz. shot? Please tell me which you 
prefer—Ballistite or Dense smokeless powders. 
I am a gun crank. I sure ony your articles in 
Fietp AND STREAM. E. S. Hermick. 


Ans.—I do not remember my correspondence 
to you of last year, which advice you followed 
in sending the gun to England. We do not file 
these letters, as we receive such an enormous 
number of inquiries in the course of a year that 
it would be impractical. Had I this before me 
I would undoubtedly be in a position to advise 
you better than I now am. 

As your 10-gauge, 11-lb. gun is chamberless, 
you would do very much better to use longer 
shells, and I would suggest 4% drams of pow- 
der with 1% oz. of shot, which can be satisfac- 
torily loaded into a 3-in. case. You cannot get 
longer than 3-in. 10-gauge paper cases in this 
country. These the Winchester Co. will supply 
you, and it is just possible, though I am doubt- 
ful, that they might be induced to supply you 
with 314-in. paper cases if you bought a sufficient 
quantity of them. 

You ask me whether it would be advisable to 
use 4% drams of powder. Certainly—provided 
you can get the 3%-in. cases, but not in the 3-in. 
case, as there would not be enough room for 
wadding. You should try to get the long shells 
to fill the chamber if possible. In no other way 
can you get the fullest advantage from your gun, 
If it is full choke it should make a 75% pattern. 

You should by all means use a bulk smoke- 
less powder.—Suootinc Epitor. 














AN AUSTRIAN PISTOL 


Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

I have an automatic which I picked up in 
Hamburg following the armistice and which I 
would like to get some information about. This 

n is about the same size as the .32-cal. Colt, 
has about the same style safety and has a ham- 
mer and is semi-automatic. It has the following 
inscription on the barrel: FEGYVERGAR, 
BUDAPEST, Frommer Pat. STOP. CAL. 7.65 
mm. (.32). I received a clip of cartridges with 
it, but used them all up, and since then have 
used a few .32-cal. Colt’s, which seem to act all 
right as far as I can tell. 

I would like to know what ammunition would 
be suited for this gun and also what the inscrip- 
tion means. 

HJALMAR JOHNSRUD. 


Ans.—Your automatic pistol which you secured 
in Hamburg was made by Frommer in Budapest, 
Austria. The gun is not generally popular, as 
the mechanism is extremely complicated. I have 
seen a few of them imported before the war, but 
they are not generally known in this country. 

As the foreign pistol cartridge 7.65 mm. is 
exactly the same as the Colt .32 automatic cart- 
ridge, the latter should prove entirely satisfac- 
tory in your gun.—SnootinG Epitor. 


TRAPSHOOTING 


Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 
Practically every man or boy who handles a 
rod or a gun in this vicinity is a trapshooter, 
and we notice there is very little regarding trap- 
shooting in Fretp anp Stream. Correctly speak- 
ing, trapshooting may not come under the head 
of hunting or fishing, but outdoor men are usu- 
ally interested in this sport, just as they are in- 
terested in trials for long-distance casting. Some 
of the other outdoor magazines contain a few 
words regarding trapshooting, but otherwise they 
do not compare with FieLtp anp Stream. We 
have often talked about this at the club and 
wonder what you have against the trapshooter. 
We had a big event last Saturday here, when 
all New York met Philadelphia, 75 men on each 
side, and all outdoor men. 
James A. BRANEGAN. 


Ans.—Fre_p aNp STREAM is not against trap- 
shooting, but it is decidedly against the absurd, 
narrow-minded conditions encouraged by the 
American Trapshooting Association. 

The average hunter and fisherman is not a 
trapshooter and doesn’t take any interest in it, 
because he feels that it is a game entirely aside 
from upland or wildfowl shooting, which affords 
him little or no practice of value for game 
shooting. We occasionally run an article on 
trapshooting, hut we gave up running a trap- 
shooting department because Busco AND STREAM 
is intended first and foremost for the practical 
hunter and fisherman, and, as the space we can 
devote to firearms is comparatively small, we de- 
vote it to such subjects as will be of the most 
interest to the greatest number of our readers. 

Trapshooting could be made a very popular 
sport. There is no reason why the old trap 
shooting irreconcilables should not shoot just as 
they have done for years; but if they want to 
create an interest on the part of the sportsmen 
of the country. they must also introduce another 
style of shooting, which will be very much more 
interesting to them than that provided by shoot- 
ing with the gun at the shoulder with a special 
trapshooting weapon. 

I refer you to the August, 1920, issue of Fretp 
AND STREAM, in which appeared my article “What 
Is Wrong with Trapshooting.” This will give 
you conclusively the view that we hold on this 
matter.—Snootinc Epitor. 


STAR GAUGING 


Editor Fittp anv STREAM: 

I have an army Springfield, handling model 
06 ammunition. I bought the rifle new and in 
perfect condition and have since then shot about 
300 rounds of 180-grain full patch ammunition 
as issued by Government arseuals. The rifle 
roved very accurate and I have kept the bore 
in absolutely perfect condition, never having 
shot more than ten consecutive shots before 
thoroughly cleaning it with Hoppe’s solvent. I 
now want to know whether it is too late to have 
the bore measured for star gauge. Of course I 
should have done it as soon as I bought it. If 
it is worth while having it measured, could you 
inform me where I might have it done. 

J. H. Wuirttesey. 


Ans.—As you say that the Springfield rifle 
which is in perfect condition has proved to be 
extremely accurate, I cannot understand why 
you would want to have it star gauged. The 
Purpose of star gauging is merely to make sure 
the correctness of its measurements throughout 
the length of its boring, which insures accuracy. 

course it is not too late to have it star- 
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boat, made by men who 
have known boats, built 
boats and loved boats all 
their lives? Choose a FAST! 

Dunphy! V-Bottom Runabout. A 

























































gauged. It can be done any time by a compe- 
tent gunsmith. 

_I would suggest the Sportsmen’s Service Sta- | 
tion, Tenafly, N. J., if you consider it necessary, ' 
—Suootine Epitor. 





Do you want a worthy 


fast, rugged boat for 
quick water. 


From 450-H.P. Spray Riders to staunch Government Light- 
house Tenders; from sea-buffeted mine yawls to speedy 
pleasure launches, Dunphy has held to one idea—QUALITY 
production. 


Great buoyancy with 
Fast V-Bottom Runabout— utmost seaworthiness. 


She has the lines of a spray rider—deep bow with sharp 
sweep to wide bottom plane. Handles like an automobile— 
responds to a touch. 26 feet overall. 32-40-H.P., 4-cylinder 
Redwing Motor, Seats 6-8. Completely equipped. 


A Dunphy special. Shallow draft, 
The Sand Dab—\~,..4y boat for every sport. Makes 


excellent tender. Draws 10-11 inches. Lands or beaches any 
place. Protected propeller. Length, 18 feet. 9-12-H.P., 4- 
cylinder Universal Motor. Fresh or salt water fittings. Com- 
pletely equipped. 


Even better 
Improved Outboard Motor Boat— + smile “haa 


mous original Dunphy of this type. Heavy, vibration-proof 
transom. Cast-aluminum bracing to gunwales—aluminum 
decks and steel bow protector. Specially designed for speed, 
stability and easy handling with outboard motors. Keeps even 
keel with load in stern. Two sizes, 16 and 18 feet. 


Complete stock of all types of boats from 
which immediate psa a * be az 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO. 


Eau Claire, Dept. F3, Wisconsin 








Photo of new model Out. 
board Motor type. Made 
to overcome vibration and 
stand hardest usage. 
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(Below) 
The Sand Dab 


Illustrated 
Catalog—Free 


Send for the Dunphy 
Catalog. Complete 
line of reliable An- 
chor “D” Launches, 
Outboard Motor 
Boats, Canoes, Row- 
boats and Hunting 
Boats. Please specify 
type in which you 
are most interested. 
Full description, 
prices, transportation 
costs, etc. 
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This department is conducted for readers who wish dependable information about America’s greatest outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If 
there is anything you wish to know about equipment do not hesitate to address your inquiry to the “CAMPER ON TOUR DEPARTMENT 
OF FIELD AND STREAM’’—enclosing stamped envelope for reply. 
reader, planning a trip, had best inquire of this department for information. 


Due to continually changing road conditions, maps and routes, a 








Edited by George W. Sutton, Jr. 


Start a Motor Camp in Your Town 


PPROXIMATELY 
can cities, towns and _ villages 
have found it to their financial 
and spiritual advantage to estab- 

lish public camp sites for wandering 
motorists. In every town where such ac- 
tion has been taken the local merchants 
have benefited greatly and the prestige 
of the town has grown according to the 
hospitality and service extended by its 
public camps. Local garages, grocers, 
butchers, sporting goods stores, moving- 
picture theatres, hotels, restaurants and 
other purveyors of comforts, necessities 
and entertainment to the gasoline gypsy 
have reaped a golden harvest from the 
visiting motorists. Missoula, Mont., re- 
ports that “approximately $200,000 worth 
of extra business was brought to the 
town in 1921 by campers using its public 
park, which consists of twelve acres with 
accommodations for 250 cars and 1,000 
people. Aberdeen, S. D., has an almost 
similar story to tell, although its camping 
space is only four 
acres in extent and 
provides for only 
thirty-five cars and 
125 people. In both 
of these camps vari- 
ous facilities are 
supplied by _ the 
town, including 
shelter, fireplaces, 
stoves, ovens, run- 
ning water, electric 
lights, firewood, 
toilets, a_ tennis 
court, cooking, 
laundry and bathing 
facilities, police pro- 
tection and a play- 
ground for children 
—all absolutely 
without cost to the 
campers. 


2,000 Ameri- 


The motor camper must be provided 
with some place to camp. Owing to the 
cdepredations of a very tiny minority of 
the clan, a great number of owners of 
private property are “off him for 
life.” The depredations committed by 
a few unworthy people who have cut down 
valuable trees and fences for firewood, 
robbed orchards and gardens, polluted 
streams and ponds and left behind dirty 
camp sites; have created a growing dis- 
taste on the part of property owners 
against the use of their land for camp- 
ing purposes. It is partly for this rea- 
son and partly owing to the fact that the 
motor camper always brings business with 
him that the increase in the number of 
public camping parks has increased so 
rapidly. 


F your town is not provided with a 
suitable place for the gasoline nomad 
to pitch his tent or open up his trailer, 
it is high time it should do so and you 


THE BEST PUBLIC CAMP WILL HAVE AS MUCH OF THE NATURAL WOODLAND SCENERY 


AS POSSIBLE 


can easily start the ball rolling. Owing 
to the amount of space a complete de- 
scription of the steps to be taken would 
occupy, only a bare outline will be given 
here, but that should be sufficient to en- 
able any progressive citizen to learn what 
is going on in other parts of the country 
and to present the matter forcefully and 
convincingly to the local authorities. Here 
is the dope: 

Secure a copy of each of the two books 
which give the most complete informa- 
tion about the country’s camp sites, These 
are the Official Camping and Camp Site 
Manual of the American Automobile As- 
sociation, New York, and the Tourist 
Camp Ground Directory of the United 
States Touring Information Bureau, 
Waterloo, Iowa. Fietp AND STREAM can 
send either of these books to you at 50 
cents each. A half-hour’s study of 
both will give you a very good idea of 
the camp site situation in the United 
States, 

OOK around in 

and near your 
town for the piece 
of vacant land 
which would be 
most ideal for a 
public camp. Find 
out if the owner 
would rent it or 
donate it to the 
town for the pur- 
pose and then con- 
sult the local light- 
ing company and 
water company to 
find out the easiest 
and most economi- 
cal way of supply- 
ing the site with 
running water and 
electric lights. 
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“The Bait that Gets the 


BIG FISH 


A lucky strike on a new artificial 
bait may land an occasional big one 
—but it takes a good old standby 
like the Rush Tango to make a 
catch like this in less than one hour. 


The illustration below shows an 
hour’s catch taken on the Tango- 
; lure (‘‘The best Ta 

é \ made’—J. K. Rush. 









Amateurs, women, and even children, are 
making record catches of all kinds of game 
fish, trolling or casting with the 


Rush 
Tango Minnows 


RCEG. TRADE MA! 


The liveliest bait that floats. Wiggles, 
dives and swims like a minnow in action. 
The Tangoes get the big ones—Bass. Pick- 
erel, Pike, Muskallonge, Lake Trout and 
Brodk Trout. 


Regular colors in Tangolure, Midget, 
Troutango, Regular, Junior and Tiger model 
75e each. 


The Rush Tangolure 


Latest addition to the Tango family. 
Possesses all the life-like action and killing 
qualities of the regular Tango. A semi- 
surface bait; retrieves easily in swift waters. 
Just right in weight and shape for casting 
or trolling, 3 in. long; furnished in 3 regular 
colors at 75c each; 3 Victory finished at $1 
each, or a set of six in case at $5.25 per set. 


The Rush 
Troutiger 


Is a new fly rod bait—a killer for trout 
and small-mouth bass. No bigger than a 
good fat cricket, but livelier than any cricket 
you ever saw, 75c each; set of four as- 
sorted colors, $3.00. 

Complete line of Rush Tango Minnows is 
now properly equipped for fishing in waters 
of Pennsylvania, New Jersey, Canada, and 
wherever the law permits of only one 
treble hook. 

There is a Tango for every kind of game 
fish and for every depth—from the S.O.S. 
(Swims on the Surface) to our Regular and 
Junior models (deep diving baits). 

At your Dealer’s or Postpaid Insured. 
Money Order or Stamps, mailed direct. 

* Illustrated catalog in colors sent FREE. 


J. KH. RUSH 


Fishing Tackle Dept. 
536 S. Clinton St. Syracuse, N. Y. 
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this small trunk on 
your running board 


you can have all the 


FRO 





following: 
—A 48-in. double De- 
Luxe bed, springs 


and mattress. 

—A roomy, water- 
proof tent. 

—A cupboard for 
protecting food and 
Empty trunk is quickly fitted with dishes. 

legs—with sides lifted it forms a —A table for eating 
table—droppéd it makesacupboard. enjoyably. 


Allare embodied in the combination table-cupboard trunk of the 


Rush Outing (Outfits 


WITH DELUXE BEDS 


—the most complete, compact and comfortable outfits made. They 
give you in camping every comfort you enjoy at home. 

With a handy Rush Outfit on the running board or in your boat you 
have everything you. need to insure the utmost enjoyment from your 
trip. You have a big double bed with springs and fluffy Rushfloss 
mattress that rivals in sleeping comfort 
your finest box spring bed. You have a 
big, roomy, well ventilated tent that re- 
quires no poles to erect—a real house 
with screened and curtained windows. 
Plenty of room to dress standing up. 
Outfit quickly set up; so sub- 
stantial you are absolutely safe 
and comfortable in any sort of 
weather. 

Worth its low cost for emer- 
gency use. It affords comfort- 
able shelter in case of accident 
while en route. For tourists in 
the saving of hotel and garage 
storage bills alone it will pay 
for itself in a trip or two. 

The tent and aluminum. frame 
bed roll up into a bundle only 
4 feet long and 11 in. through. 
Rush Outing Outfits are fur- 
nished single or double Zs 
with one or two beds, he 
and with or without 
carrying case 
or trunk. 





























Free 


Booklets 


Give us the name of 
your dealer in sporting 
goods and we shall be 
pleased te furnish you 
with our =._ illustrated 
catalogues and booklets. 





AS 


All These Camp Comforts Found 
Only in the RUSH 


Exclusive features so numerous you will surely want them. You owe it to 
yourself and the comfort of your family to get the free RUSH booklets at once. 
See what RUSH offers. No matter what kind of equipment you need, whether 
for touring, camping, hunting, fishing or just for outdoor sleeping in your own 
yard at home, get these free booklets at once. 


jJ.H. RUSH, 538 So. Clinton St., Syracuse,N.Y. 


Live Dealers wanted in all unoccupied territory 
to whom we can reier prospective purchasers 















The Recognized Standard 


GOLD 


TRADE -MARK REG. 


MEDAL 
Folding 


Furniture 


For Home —For Camp 










































































































Trade Mark 
Protection 


The thoughtful 
purchaser appre- 
ciates the danger 
in unbranded mer- 
chandise. He real- 
izes that in buying 
it he must write 
his own guarantee. 
He assumes all re- 
sponsibility for its 
quality ser- 
viceability. 

The “Gold Med- 
al’’ name and trade 
mark eliminates 
this risk in folding 
furniture. It is a 
guarantee of qual- 
ity—backed by a 
reliable institution 
with an established 
reputation of over 
30 years’ standing. 
It is the recognized 
standard wherever 
folding furniture is 
used. 

The dealer who 
values his own rep- 
utation sells “Gold 
Medal.” 










































In the Summer Home 



























































Send for FREE 
i  Book-Comfort 
») Jor Home & Camp 
































Gold Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co. 
1734 Packard Ave., Racine, Wis. 
















Figure out from the A. A. A. and U. S. 
Touring Information Bureau booklets, 
mentioned above, what facilities are being 
supplied in other camps and put down a 
list of those which would be most prac- 
tical for your town to provide. These 
include shade, free water, free fuel, light, 
stone fireplaces, gas ovens, stoves, laundry 
facilities, bathing facilities, police protec- 
tion, road information, bulletin board 
with local announcements, road maps, in- 
formation on local points of interest, etc., 
gasoline and oil supply station at the gate, 
fishing, hunting, boating and swimming 
privileges or information where these can 
be obtained, toilets, general store, tables 
and benches, amusements, such as band 
concerts, baseball games, etc., tennis 
courts, playground, dance pavilion, indoor 
dining-rooms, restaurant or cafeteria, 
wooden tent floors, spaces 25x35 or larger 
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seme progressive business men who would 
have more than an altruistic motive for 
boosting the camp vigorously. Then start 
a campaign among local authorities, with 
the help of the editors of the newspapers, 
on the advantages such a camp would 
bring to your town. An important thing 
to have understood at this point is that 
the camp is to be operated by the local 
Chamber of Commerce or other leading 
industrial body, Keep it out of politics 
and private hands if possible. 

The next problem to be tackled is that 
of the proper method of financing the 
camp. The cost is relatively small and 
can be secured by public subscription, by 
donations from business houses or, bet- 
ter still, by appropriation by the city 
authorities. In some cases all three of 
these methods can be pursued. 

The local Boy Scouts, American Legion 
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(A) Gasoline and oil station. 
Scouts or other local organization 


GATE 


A SUGGESTION FOR A PUBLIC 
(B) Groundkeeper’s cottage. | 
assisting in giving help and information. 




















©) 


CAMP SITE 
(C) Bulletin board. 











(D) Hut for Boy 
(E) Water faucets. 


(F) Dance pavilion or sheltered dining-room or clubhouse, laundry, kitchen, emergency sleeping 


rooms, etc. 
stones. 
ment and lettered accordingly. 
efforts or leased to reliable merchant. 
(M) Women’s showers. (N) Women’s toilets. 


(T) Quoits. 


marked out by fences or white stones for 
each party, airplane landing, free waffle 
irons, public telephones, phonograph, etc. 


HE easiest way to go at this busi- 
ness is to get a number of influential 
citizens together and form a Camp Ground 








Association. This should be composed of 


(O) Men’s showers. 
with benches seating at least two on each side. 
(V) Playground, baseball diamond, etc. 


(G) Spaces 25x35 feet for each car fenced off with white stakes or outlined with white 
Note: Only the space in the lower left-hand corner has been drawn with its complete equip- 
(H) General store or supply depot run by town or co-operative 
(J) Electric iight. 


(L) Free firewood. 
(Q) Tables 
(S) Tennis courts. 


(K) Stone fireplace. [ 
(P) Men’s toilets. 


(R) [for shade]. 


Trees 


(W) Wooden tent floors. 


Post or other similar organizations will be 
delighted to assist in boosting and 
operating the camp. 

The subject of next importance is the 
actual operation of the camp. Out in the 
West Coast States they had a terrible 
time at first. Every camp was operated 
(Continued on page 1156) 
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Enlarged from negative made with No. 1 Pocket Kodak, 
Series II, equipped with Kodak Anastigmat lens f.7.7. 


The sharp-cutting qualities of 
the Kodak Anastigmat lens result 
in negatives that yield splendid en- 
largements. 


Made with No. 1 Pocket Kodak, Series II, Kodak Anastigmat 
lens f.7.7. Actual size. 


_No. 1 Pocket KODAK, Series II 


with Kodak Anastigmat lens f.7.7 


This latest Kodak model gives negatives that ‘‘en- 
large up’’ beautifully and has several interesting features 
besides its famous lens. The self-erecting front throws 
the lens in position as the bed is dropped, and the focus 
is secured by merely turning the lens flange. The 
camera is autographic, of course, and has shutter speed 
controls of 1/25, 1/50 and 1/100 of a second as well 
as time and bulb actions. 


Pictures 24% 3%. Price $20. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rochester, N. Y. The Kodak City 
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A PORTABLE CAMP 





F 








shows how 


Above 
outfit folds flat into 
trailer. No side-sway, 
not top heavy. 





WITH YOUR CAR 








UNION CAMP TRAILER. 








Tue WEEK-END QUESTION, THE HOLIDAY QUESTION, the 


fishing question, the vacation question—all are answered by the 


What a satisfaction to know that when you want to get out and have 
the time of your life, all you have to do is load up this travelling home 
and hook it on. No more $4 a person hotel rates or flat turn-downs,— 
you have comfortable accommodations right with you. 


The refrigerator keeps your food fresh and cool, the gasoline stove 
cooks it, the table holds it, the electric lights keep things bright, and the 
soft beds give that solid outdoor rest that you can’t even get at home. 

Double the value of your car by the addition of a Union Trailer Camp. 
The 1923 model is finer—the price lower. Write for detailed catalog today. 


UNION TRAILER WORKS, 316 Chas. St., BOONEVILLE, N. Y. 














W A SMACKING 
CAMP DINNER 


When you use 


MAGIC CHEF 


Dehydrated 


FRUITS and VEGETABLES | 





Reduce weight Camping Supplies 10% to 40%. 
Save canoe and auto space. Fresh fruits and 
vegetables in a new and convenient form. 
Nothing taken out but the water. Unharmed 
by cold or heat. 


Cheap—Healthful—Delicious 


Sample mailed anywhere l5c. Large can 
mixed Soup Vegetables, fine for home or camp, 
with complete instructions, $1.25. Catalog. 


J. J. DeMOTT CO., DEPT. C, 110 Lexington Ave., N.Y. 

















Avoid hotel bills — 
and flimsy tents. 
Sleep comfortably 
in your Ford Sedan, 
No weather worries. 
Stop and sleep any- 
where. Plenty of 
room for two large 
people in the Fold- 
away Ford Bed. Roomy dressing space. Ready for 
use in 4 minutes — collapses to golf bag size and 
weighs only 13 lbs. Easy to set up — doesn't injure 
Ford. Sedan or open car models — $14.50. Also 
made for other open cars — write for details. Ask 
for catalog of Wayside Outing Clothing. 

SEND NO MONEY! Mail your order now—pay 
postman orexpressman on delivery. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money back! Agents wanted. Order from 


Outers Equipmt. Co., 813 Mayer Bidg. Mitwaukee, Wis, 








SLEEP in Your Ford! 




























IS Brooks iad Tents 
THE TENT THAT RAISES LIKE AN UMBRELLA 


This is the tent you have been looking for—the choice of exper- 
ienced auto tourists everywhere. Canvas floor. No guy 
ropes. Iron stakes. Light weight. Compact. Two 
popular sizes. Ample floor space and head room. 


Send for—NEW FREE BOOK 
of Road Maps and Complete Camping Equipment. 


Manufactured Exclusively by 


THE BROOKS TENT & AWNING CO., 1655 Arapahoe St., Denver, Colo. 










ue DIFFERENT 


Water Proof. 
Mildew Proof. 
Insect Proof. 









(Continuec “from page 1154) 
START A MOTOR CAMP IN YOUR 
TOWN 


under a different set of rules until the 
Automobile Club of Southern California 
called together an enormous mecting of 
Chambers of Commerce and other organi- 
zations and adopted a uniform set of rules 
under which practically all of the West- 
ern camps are now operated. These can 
hardly be improved upon and are here 
set forth for your guidance. 


Registration 
PON arrival, the party is to give the 
license number and make of car, the 
number in the party, the name of the ap- 
plicant, his permanent address and the 
names of all members of the party. The 
applicant, if driving a non-resident auto- 
mobile, should present a non-resident tag 
issued by the Motor Vehicle Department. 
If any undesirables are found, the same 
with their car number and names of the 
party, with statement of the cause of com- 
plaint, should be immediately transmitted 
to the Automobile Club of Southern Cali- 
fornia. 
Time Limit 
MAXIMUM of two weeks for any 
one visit, with privilege of renewal 
under local control. 


Sanitary Regulations 

ANITARY control should comply with 

the State law, as per State Board of 
Health. These regulations are supplied 
by the State and can be obtained upon ap- 
plication. For copies of this apply to the 
Southern Branch State Offices, Pacific 
Finance Building, corner Sixth and Olive 
Streets, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Facilities 
HE essential facilities are: Telephone 
service in custodian’s house, gas for 
cooking, electricity for lighting, public 
comfort stations, water, showers or bath. 

All camp grounds should be surveyed 
and lots be laid out with an available 
space for each party, not to exceed 25x50 
feet in area, to-wit: 1,250 square feet. 

No repair work will be allowed on cars 
in the camp grounds. 

Camp grounds be open at all hours, day 
and night. 

Whenever possible, the grounds be beau- 
tified by planting trees and flowers. 

Too many facilities, bordering on lux- 
ury, should not be installed in the camp 
ground, competing with hotels,  res- 
taurants, etc. 

No traveling motor salesman be per- 
mitted to use the camp as headquarters 
and no sales of any articles, except pro- 
visions, be allowed in the camp. No 
concession of any kind whatever be al- 
lowed in camp for private parties. 


Fees 

UPon the basis of the foregoing facili- 

ties, it is recommended that a fee be 
charged, depending upon the amount in- 
vested to provide the facilities, but that 
the investment do not be of a character 
that would require more than a charge 
of 50 cents per day for each automobile. 
If any additional facilities are provided, 
a proportional increase in the fee should 
be permitted. 

It is further recommended that a cus- 
todian should be instructed to make re- 
ports to the local health officers and to 
the police department of any persons who 
seem to require investigation. 

The most important item in the opera- 
tion of your camp, you will find, is the 


spirit behind it. If the visiting tourists 
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are treated as trespassers and a general 
nuisance, it will cost your city thousands 
of dollars and it would be much better for 
the prestige of your town if the camp 
were never started. On the other hand, 
if the park is administered in a spirit of 
real welcome and hospitality, the town 
will cash in on it heavily. It would be 
a very wise thing to form a Vigilance 
Committee, such as they have in the won- 
derful Automobile Club of Waterloo, 
Iowa, to see that every member of the 
club and every visiting motorist is treated 
fairly by local garages and other trades 
people. One case of overcharging or 
negligible service is likely to be carried to 
the far corners of the country and to di- 
vert a large number of people from visit- 
ing your town. Motor campers are bonded 
together pretty closely and the gossip 
around the evening campfire determines 
for thousands of tourists what towns to 
visit and what to pass up. 

It is well to remember that the growth 
of motor camping depends to a great 
extent on the pleasure derived from it 
ty women, The feminine part of our pop- 
ulation does not like inconvenience, dis- 
comfort and hardship, and the facilities 
supplied in your camp should be laid out 
with this fact in mind. 


you may strike a snag in the form of 
opposition from local hotel people. 
Motor camping has grown to its present 
proportions largely because the proprietors 
of summer hotels have practiced legalized 
banditry on passing motorists for years, 
and the motorist is now striking back in 
2 most satisfactory manner. The gasoline 
gypsies will use your camp because they 
do not want to sleep in hotels, but many 
of them will be weary of cdoking their 
own meals, and if your local hotels have 
well conducted dining-rooms with good 
food, at moderate prices, they will do a 
greatly increased business through the 
presence of a decent camp ground in your 
town. 

There are dozens of other thoughts 
which must be taken into consideration in 
the formation of a public camp site, but 
the outline above is fairly complete and 
should enable you to go ahead and “start 
something.” 








A USE FOR COFFEE CANS 


GREAT number of campers have 

found that one-pound coffee cans are 
very useful for motor camping for the 
carrying of such things as sugar, coffee, 
tea, dried beans, matches, cereals, butter, 
etc. They take up little space, are prac- 
tically air tight and cost nothing. It is 
. possible to construct a wooden rack or 
box to hold them snugly so that they will 
not rattle around but will be immediately 
accessible at meal time. They work ex- 
tremely well with the average home-built 
icebox, 





“THE “RED SEAL” 


AUTO BED 


The Cheapest GOOD Camp Bed on the Market 


Guaranteed not to break down and PROVEN to be 


the best, most comfortable, most luxurious auto bed 
onthe market. Light weight. Open size 17 inches 
high, 6 feet 4 inches long, and 47 inches wide; rolls to 
a small bundle 5 inches in diameter by 47 inches long. 


THE WONDERFUL 


“RED SEAL” 
PALMET TENT 


WATERPROOF 


Has three thicknesses of canvas at the vital points. 
Seven foot awning extension as shown. Sewed-in 
canvas floor and continuous threshold make tent 
insect,reptileand wind-proof. Two Bobbinet Screen 
Windows with large, inside-operated storm flaps. 
Insect-proof Bobbinet Screen Door. Packs into neat 
packing bag 48 inches long by 10in. diameter. Pat- 
ented folding center pole (8 ft. high). Wallis 6 ft. 6in. 





trom ground to eaves. Made in two sizes. 


THE SCHAEFER TENT AND AWNING CO. 
1421 LARIMER ST., DENVER, COLO. 
FREE — Send for large Camp Out Catalog No. 305 


€:-:5 saps 














START NOW—SAVE 2/3 COST 
Build Your Own Boat 





BROOKS K. D. OUTFITS make BOAT 
BUILDING a pleasure. You can easily 
and quickly assemble your own boat by using our simple 
method. LET US furnish you at trifling cost our In- 
structions, FULL-sized Patterns, A. K. D, OUTFIT with 
parts already shaped and fitted or build you a COM- 
PLETED BOAT. BROOKS MODELS are speedy, staunch 
and seaworthy. Thousands of satisfied patrons. Get our 
prices before building—they are lower than ever before. 
BROOKS OLDEST ESTABLISHED BOAT BUILDERS 
The Brooks Company, Saginaw, Mich. Address Desk No. 10 
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The GAIL PONCHO-SLEEPING-BAG 


A serviceable all-around article for the outdoorsman. 

May be used as poncho, tent, or sleeping bag. 

Thoroughly waterproof, yet light. Gives absolute pro- 
tection and comfort to the camper. Prepare now for 
that summer’s outing, and write for our circular. 


THE GAIL MFG. CO. 
1503 Munsey Bldg. Baltimore, Md. 
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TALES OF DUCK AND GOOSESHOOTING 

Splendid new stories of famous wild-fowl 

resorts. Currituck Sound, Reelfoot Lake, 

Susquehanna Flats, Missouri River, Sunken 

Lands, San Francisco Bay, Big Lake, etc. 

Excellent text. Grand pictures. $2, post- 

id. Wildfowling Tales, $2. Fred Kimble, Master Duck 

Shot, $1. Scatter-Gun Sketches, hunting deer, turkey, 

uail, ruffed grouse, $2. Photo of painting, “Sunset on 

alifornia Marsh,"’ 5x9, $1; in colors, $2. Address W. 
C. Hazelton, 407 Pontiac Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 


F.J. Burch Manufacturing Co.,Pueblo, Colo. 


Pe Shisha thetechemenendad 





\ HEN you plan a camping trip send for 
y¥ our catalog and find out about Burch 
Wall and Automobile Tents, the Burch 
Pueblo Auto Bed and other camp comforts. 
From Road to Camp in 5 Minutes’’ is 
@ fact with this light, strong, compact 
equipment, 

Dependable quality with low 
prices makes Burch Equipment a 
favorite with experienced campers 

and motor tourists. 
The Burch Catalog is yours for 
the asking. It’s the first step 

to a pleasant trip. 





For Your Phonogra 
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No, 128 U.S. 
with Broiler 
‘Height Set Up 13%” 





Broiled Fish 
and Coffee 


ASTE the best when you 
cook them right in the open. 
No more spilled coffee—no 


more dirt in the pan. Just one 
minute and a 


UNION 
FOLDING CAMP GRID 


and you're all set to cook the best 
tasting dinner you ever ate. 


UNION Grids are built like 
battleships, and fold up like news- 
papers. 


All steel, electric welded. You'll 
find Sportsmen all over the coun- 
try using them. 


The No. 
Folding 
above, 

set up. 


128 Hunters’ Special 

Broiler Stove, shown 
stands 13%” high when 

Folds to 234” x 13%” 
x 15%”. Metal sides keep out the 
wind. Square mess style top is 
specially suited to miscellaneous 
cooking. 

Folds , 

Compactly 





Broiler Attachment. Slides into 
place on lugs shown beneath main 
cooking top. This isa most handy 
camp attachment. You can do all 
kinds of quick toasting and broil- 
ing without disturbing what you 
have on the stove. 

We also make the best line of automobile 
luggage carriers ever thought of for the money. 


Ask your dealer to show you, or write today 
tor complete information and prices. 


UNION 
Steel Products Co. Ltd. 


DEPT. 16 
ALBION, MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 


~ —UNION—— 








CAMP GRIDS 
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THE COMPLETE OUTFIT—II 


Tents 


HIS subject of tents is the hardest 
to write about in the whole realm 
of motor camping. There are so 
many dozens of different types of 
tents made and there are so many thou- 
sands of different tastes and requirements 


A SIMPLE OUTFIT—NOT SO SATISFACTORY 

among the hordes of gasoline gypsies that 
it is difficult, indeed, to say just what tent 
will render the greatest satisfaction with- 
out knowing a lot of details about the 
contemplated trip. The editor of this de- 
partment does not claim to be an infallible 
expert in the selection of tents for other 
people (or even for himself, as you will 
see), but he will be very glad to give 

















EFFICIENT POLELESS TENT FOR TWO OR 
FOUR 


AN 


| specific advice on tents or other equip- 
| ment to any reader who will write him and 


give the following details of the party’s 
makeup: 
Make of car 
Type of car 
Length of trip 
Territory to be covered on your trip 
Number of people in party 


Relation of people to one another (if 
of both sexes) 
Any other details that seem relevant. 


ANY a time and oft has this writer 

advised readers against the use of 
the army pup tent for motor camping. 
More than nine times out of ten it leaks. 
It means making a bed on the hard, cold 
ground and hollowing out a little hole for 
the hip and surrounding the tent with a 
small drainage ditch. It allows free ac- 








THE POLELESS TENT OCCUPIES LITTLE ROOM 


cess to the camper on the part of bugs, 
snakes, toads and other beasties that live 
a low-down life. It means that personal 
equipment must be stored along the edges 
of it, where, if you are an active sleeper, 


THIS TENT COVERS THE CAR 


such items as razor, towels, underwear, 
soap, etc., are likely to intrude on your 
slumbers or else get kicked out the side 
of the tent into the weather. And yet, 
cn at least half of his camping trips the 


THIS TENT SPELLS ROOM AND COMFORT FOR TWO 











Field and Stream—March, 1923 


















of Sullivan County 





JEFFERSONVILLE, N.Y 





ield and Stream 
5 West 45 Street, 
New York City. 


Dear Mr. Kahn:- 


The pictures were shown at our an 
night to about 175 members, 
Not a single on 
run off, and they wer 
sports pictures ever exhibi te 


The club is deeply grateful to y 


be thus fav 
The 100 copies 0 


posed of. 
Thanking 


Very truly yours, 








The Callicoon Fish and Game Club 


Jenuary 9/23. 


nual dinner last 

and they made a pronounced hit. 
e left the room before the five reels were 
e declared the most entertaining 


d in this section. 
ou for the privilege 


: : t 
of having these pictures for entertainment, 
ored again with other releases. 
; “4 . . * 
f Field and Stream were readily dis 






y 
don’t 
you 
get 
these 
pictures 
for 





and hopes to 


your 


vou for your courtesy in this matter, I ] 9 
am, on behalf of the club, C ub f 





It’s 
easy! 








We have 30,000 feet of these pictures, in every respect the 
finest ever taken. Every foot is genuine. You see close up 
before the camera, as clearly as if you were a participant, 
the taking of trout, bass, salmon and other great game fishes 
(including many of the deep-sea variety) by some of the 
country’s most expert anglers. You see also, and equally 
clearly, the shooting of ducks, geese, quail, deer, mountain 
goats, mountain lions, moose and other fur and feathered 
game, 

Not only hunting and fishing clubs but such famous or- 
ganizations as the New York Athletic Club, Boston Racquet 
and Tennis Club, Chicago Athletic Club, Chicago Union 
League and many Masonic Lodges and Elks Clubs have used 
these pictures repeatedly at banquets and other meetings. 





Ask your local theatre manager 
to show these pictures if you 
not a member of a club. He'll do it if 
requested. Tell him to write to 








Motion Picture Department 








x Bield ¢ 
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MOTION PICTURES OF HUNTING AND FISHING!!! 


The pictures are in releases of 5,000 feet each, each release 
affording about one hour and fifteen minutes’ entertainment. 
You can obtain as many releases as you like for any dates 
you like upon terms which amount actually to a free loan 
of the pictures. The cost of providing this treat for your 
members is, therefore, almost nothing; and if you are so 
inclined you can do as many others have done and use the 
pictures to hold a “benefit” for your club. Your local paper 
will give you ample publicity, we will provide you with 
posters, and a large number of tickets can easily be disposed 
of at 50 cents to $1.00 apiece. And once you do this it will 
be easy to repeat after a reasonable interval, because every- 
one who sees the first show will be mighty glad to see all 
subsequent shows. 





or to the W. W. Hodkinson Corp., 469 5th Ave., 
New York, N.Y., Motion Picture distrib- 
utors. He knows them well. They'll give 

ial rel that is a wo . 











25 West 45th Street, N. Y. 


























Prefection Capes 
Air Mattresses 

} Cushions Pillows 
and Auto Tents 


DEFY THE ELEMENTS -Carry a raincoat in 
your pocket Packs 8x4x2 in. in an Gua 
LEATHE R case. Weighs 20 ounces. UAR 
ANTEED ABSOLUTELY WATERPROOF. 


© the Campers Favorite 
“BLOW BED" 


COMFORT SLEEPING POCKET 


NOT A FILTHY SWEAT BOX SLEEPING 
BAG but an IDEAL outdoor bed with air mat- 
tress and pillow enclosed within a waterproof felt 
lined cover. Weighs 12 pounds and packs 8x8x15 in. 


UTILITY-AUTO-TENT 


It Fits the Running-Board 
SNAKE, BUG and WATERPROOF. 7x7 floor 
space. Packs 8x8x30 inches. Weighs 30 pounds. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
OR MONEY REFUNDED 


Metropolitan products have stood the test for 40 
years and are recommended by thousands of re- 
liable campers, Forest Service Automobilist, and 
fishermen for quality and durability. 


Sole Manufacturers 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO., ATHOL, Mass. 








Notice the extra wide hips of this Stoll Waterproof 
Perfection Tent, giving standing room all around. 
Insect proof—sewed-in floor and screened windows 
—also mildew proof, and gives absolute protection 
in all weathers 


Large windows and door, large awning and wind- 
brake—the most unusual value you'll find. 


Write today for complete catalog of beds, tents, 
tables, chairs, ete. 
The Stoll Manufacturing Co. 


3271 Larimer St. Denver, Colorado 
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army pup tent is what the editor takes 
along. Such are the inconsistencies of 
human nature. Three years of army life 
created the ability to sleep comfortably on 
a picket fence in the rain, but I honestly 
don’t recommend the army pup tent for 
anybody going on a motor camping trip, 
unless he is more or less hard-boiled, 
wants to travel light and is willing to put 
up with its shortcomings. 


A POPULAR AND SATISFACTORY TYPE 


For two people in a car, there is the 
auto bed, which is slung from the front 
seats, assisted by the steering wheel, hubs 
and other parts of the car, and which rolls 
up at the top of the back curtain when not 
in use. This device has a lot of follow- 
ers; also a number of people who have 
tried it and prefer other methods. A fine 
arrangement for two people is the running 
board bed, especially if built with a little 
extra space under the tent in which to 
dress and undress. 

From this simple beginning the range 
of tents increases up to the miniature 
house with four or five rooms, capable of 
providing shelter for a regular Roosevelt- 
ian family of ten or fifteen members. 


I MIGHT say that the most important 
feature of a tent is its waterproofness 
—and not all tents have this quality. My 
little pup tent I soak frequently in a 
waterproofing material called Sek, but a 
satisfactory compound can be made at 
home by mixing parafine and gasoline. 
The gasoline will evaporate in an hour 
or so of exposure to the air and sunlight, 
leaving the pores impregnated with the 
parafine. There are some tents on the 
market which are absolutely waterproof. 
but a whole lot of others can stand a 
waterproofing treatment, 





A RUNNING-BOARD TENT WITH SLEEPING AND 
EATING FACILITIES FOR FOUR 








LIPPMAN 
Kamprite Trailer 


Lightest Because Most Compact 
Add zest to your auto trip—live in the 
open with all the comfort of home. Banish the 
dread of poor hotels, of makeshift camps, and 
foul weather. Kamprite Trailer follows any 
car easily wherever you can drive—carries all 
duffle or six suitcases—eliminates crowding of 
tonneau or front seat with luggage—all can 
ride in comfort. 


Top raises like 
an awning 


Canopy and 
beds fold all to- 
gether as sim- 
ply as an awn- 
ing — erectable 
in storm with 
safety to outfit. 


Kamprite Trailer provides home comfort 
in the heart of the wilds or along any road ata 
downright saving over usual methods of stop- 
ping. Deep, restful sleep assured by clean, 
comfortable beds—full protection against rain 
or wind storms,insects and reptiles. Beds for 
four—a mat on the floor makes room for more— 
partition for privacy—4 by 7 floor space—ham- 
—— for clothes. Tail Lamp and Batteries 
own. 


A Real wane Home 


In Three 
Minutes 


Write for booklet ‘Lure of theLong, Long Trail” 


LIPPMAN KAMPRITE TRAILER CO. 


St. Louis 














TENTOBED 


Best equipment made for 
tourists desiring to camp 


Thousands are now in use. You 
don’t have to make your auto look 
like a moving van when you have 
a Tentobed. They are the most 
compact, light in weight, durable 
and simple to put up. Can be set 
up or taken down in five minutes. 
Requires no poles or stakes. As 
comfortable as any bed in your 
home. Rain and mosquito proof. 
Made to accommodate up to five grown 
yersons. ‘“‘Tentobed” is our Trade 


Mark. Look for the name. It is on 
every Tentobed made. 


You can obtain them at reliable 
dealers. Write for free catalog 


TENTOBED CO., Chicago 
Dept.2, 3300 West Jackson Boulvard 

















Wi 





Field and Stream—March, 1923 


Probably the most satisfactory tent for 
general use is that which employs the car 
either as one side wall or as a support 
for a fly which, when side curtains are 
provided, makes another room for eating 
or lounging around in bad weather. This 
is the type the editor of this department 
uses when accompanied by his family. 


} 


Ancther important quality that a motor | 
camping tent must have is lightness and | 


the ability to be packed into small space. 
Manufacturers have made a lot of prog- 
ress in this direction and most of the 


A FOLDING METAL TENT-BED FOR TWO 


tents which are offered for the motor 
wanderer can be rolled into very small 
compass and carried on the running-board. 

Money has a lot to do with the tent 
question. In tents, as in everything else, 
you get just about what you pay for. But 
it is possible to get a whole lot of tent 
satisfaction without overstraining the 
pocketbook. It is all a question df finding 
out what tents are available for the par- 


ticular kind of camping you are going to | 


do and then deciding which of those 
offered best meets your particular require- 
ments. A ground cloth is often worth its 
weight in gold and in countries inhabited 
by snakes it should be so constructed that 
it is impossible for these little people of 
the woods to enter. 


As we have said before, the editor will | 


be very glad to go into your personal 
equipment problems with you and help 
solve them to the best of his ability. 


THE TRAILER-TRAVELLER WORRIES NOT ABOUT 
TENTS 


ZEGpa~- 
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Early for the | 


Best Vacation You 
Ever Had 


Choose an “Outodoor” Tent or Cottage for your 
camp home as a safe beginning. Made A a house 
established for a quarter of a century and recognized 
as the leader in the field. Send the coupon below for 
full particulars, and be sure of this: If you buy an 
“Qutodoor’”’ you will get zestful satisfaction, secure 
shelter in all weather, and features of convenience and 
construction not found elsewhere. 


Bubbling Fun and Bracing Health 


Come with life in theopen. Erect an “Outodoor”’ 
by mountain, lake or stream—on your lawn, golf links, 
anywhere. An “Outodoor” playhouse or play tent for 
the children encourages the kind of fun that builds 
strong bodies and clean minds. 


The ‘‘Outodoor’’ Portable Cottage 


All the pleasure, privacy, comfort and security of a 
summer home, all the benefits of a health cottage, or 
all the romance of a garden house at low cost. The 
“Outodoor’’ cottage comes in several styles. A sub- 
stantial wood frame cottage, suitable for many seasons’ 
use, easily and quickly erected. Completely portable. 
Absolutely insect sad widen proof. 

Highest grade, standard weight khaki duck used— 
strong galvanized wire cloth at windows and door. 
Patented awning-ventilator feature—panels are rigid 
—operate vertically or {horizontally from the inside. 
Double roof of khaki duck—six inch air space from 
ridgepole to eaves. Inside always dry and comfort- 
able. Three standard sizes—8x10 ft., 10x12 ft. and 
12x18 ft. 


‘‘Outodoor’’ Auto Tents 


“Outodoor” auto tents may be had in'a wide and 
complete variety, all of high grade canvas, with special 
features, ground cloth, awnings, etc. Each style is 
adapted especially to its particular use. All fully illus- 
trated and described in our booklet sent free on 
request. 


Bring Home 
Comfort and 
Security to 
Camp Life 


“Outodoor” Portable 
Class C. Folds to fit your car 
for carrying. 











“‘Outodoor” Collapsible 
Tent—umbrella type. 


Auto 








“Outodoor”’ Auto Touring Tent. 
Fits running board. 





For illustrated book on “OUTODOOR” 
Quality Camp Equipment, Portable Cot- 
tages, Auto Tents, and other tents of all 
descriptions. _Shows styles, sizes and 
prices. Sent FREE. WRITE TODAY. 


UNITED STATES TENT & 
AWNING COMPANY 


217 N. Desplaines St., CHICAGO, ILL. 





U.S. Tent & Awning Co., 
217N. Desplaines St., Chicago, Ill. 


GENTLEMEN: Please send me FREE BOOK illus- 
trating and describing ‘‘Outodoor” Portable Cottages, 
Auto Tents and Quality Camp Equipment. 
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The Tent With Private Sleeping Rooms 


This privacy is not obtainable in any other tent. 
Each side room gives sleeping and dressing space for 
7. . 

The center room will hold three extra cots. 


room and three bedrooms. 
one person. 


All space within tent free from poles. You 
can stand erect anywhere in 7 x7 feet center 
room. Weatherproof roof is pitched to shed 
rain; the steel frame underneath serves as 
clothes rack. Special devices permitting easy 
airing at top, bottom and corners, make tent 
cool and comfortable. Easy to put up. 


To encourage ordering before rush season, we will give a bed free—on all orders received 


before April Ist. Write for descriptive folder. 


Nett’s Folding Tent Company 


328 River Street 





Makes a real home with a living 


All parts interchangeable. Tent can be set 
up as single unit, or as several separate 
shelters. Whole tent, including poles, 
makes a roll 5% feet long. 10 inches in 
diameter, in waterproof cover. Weight only 
80 pounds. 


Chicago, Illinois 
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Dealers Wanted 
Write for Catalogue 
Patented 


CHENANGO EQUIP. MFG. CO. 


NORWICH, N. Y. 











FIALA Pat. Sleeping Bag 


Weighs 5% lbs. Warm as 30 lbs. 
of blankets. No hooks, strings 
or other crude contraptions. 
“Without doubt, you have the 
best light-weight bag on the mar- 
ket.”—Dr. C. . Fordyce. 
Camping Outfits, Equipment for 
Engineers, Explorers, Hunters 
and Travelers. 


FIALA OUTFITS, Inc. 
Anthony Fiala, President 
25F Warren St. NEW YORK 
Write for Descriptive Circular on 
New “Scout Bag’ 











IS WHAT YOU 





A few extra stitches, added 
in a tent cost but little more. 
We build such quality into our tents. A size and style 
for everyone. and Touring Accessories. 





Fort Wayne Tent & Awning Co. 


FORT WAYNE, IND. 











THE LINCOLN 


FOLDING 


FURNITURE 


f 


The Lincoln 
Metal Folding Table 
Strong. rigid, sanitary, compact, 
smoth, flat, solid top. Makes a 
fine card table, excellent writing 
surface Set up or fold in 3 
seconds. 


The Lincoln Junior Stool 
The strongest, biggest little stool on the 
market ; weight 3 Ibs., 16 inches high 
PRICE $1.25 
WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS 
Exceptional Proposition for Dealers 


McGrew Machine Works, tuscoic, nebraska 


Strong, rigid, durable steel frame, 
reinforced canvas top. with heavy 
springs. It really folds; no de- 
tachable parts Can be set up 
or folded in 30 seconds. 

PRICE $19.75 


A PRACTICAL GASOLINE 
LANTERN 


AMP illumination is a vital factor on 

any trip and there are a number of 
ways of providing it. A very popular 
and practical gasoline lantern is shown, 
the mantles for which can be secured in 
almost every town in the country. It 
produces a clear, white 300 candlepower 














light. It will burn for forty hours on one 
gallon of gasoline. The fuel is placed in 
the receptacle at the base and air pressure 
is supplied by a few strokes of a powerful 
hand pump, which comes with the lamp. 
It costs $7.50 east of the Rockies and $8 
west of the Rockies. 















THINGS THAT ARE DONE 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

I have just completed a motor camping trip of 
some length and I can’t heip but comment on 
some of the things that struck me, things being 
done by our new fraternity. One night we 

itched a camp on the shores of a remarkably 

autiful lake on some private land. We had no 
more than set up the tent when another car drove 
up and proceeded to do likewise. The outfit of the 
newcomer seemed complete and up-to-date, until 
I watched him start a fire fcr his evening meal. 
He had no stove of any kind! 

In the most primitive fashion he essayed the 
building of a fire from bits of dead wood and 
twigs on a big rock. He finally got the thing 
going after a long time and perched a pan or a 
coffee pot on the mess as best he could. I didn’t 
time him, but it was a mighty long job. 

I set up my own gasoline stove in a minute, 
generate gas in about three or four minutes, and 
it is going in fine shape from then on. It’s a 
mystery why some campers fail to complete their 
equipment, especially in an essential like a stove. 

® Another night I came upon a party who had 
camped in a field near a farmhouse. As the 
weather was none too good and satisfactory camp- 
ing spots seemed few and far between, I asked 
permission of the owner of the farm to camp there 
also. She wasn’t quite sure, she told me. Neither 
was she sure I could get any milk in the morning 
or that night. Of one thing she was sure, though, 
and that was that the gentleman who was camp- 
ing there had offered her a dollar for the privilege 
of camping on her land overnight. In fact, he 
said he always did this—offered one dollar for let- 
ting him set up a tent, without asking first 
whether there was a charge or not. 

This seems to me like a poor practice, going 
up and down the country, offcring people a dollar 
for letting a camper set up a tent for the night. 
It establishes a precedent that may prove awk- 
ward for some camper later on. Why not ask 
“how much’? when you go away? In all my ex- 
perience I have never been asked to pay anything, 
as I buy liberally wherever I stop. 


Ans.—I agree with you about the practice of 
offering a dollar or any other amount for the 
privilege of camping. All that most farmers 
want is to see you enjoy yourself and behave 
like a gentleman. Speaking about prices. I spoke 
eloquently to a French farmer in Canada a while 
ago on the subject of my camping on his farm- 
lands for one night—just one night. He spoke 
as eloquently in reply, only it was in French. 
Neither of us understood the other. Finally 
through some inspired and spontaneous gestures 
I got the idea to him. Voila, or something like 
that, but yes, I could camp near the pig pen. 
“How much?” he asked in a sudden command 
of English. “I leave it to you, old scout,” I 
replied. “Five dollar,” he came back at me. I 
went away from there and left him to his pigs. 

Equipment? Say, I’ve seen every kind of 
outfit on the road recently from Noah’s time to 
date. I agree with you most heartily that any- 
body who tries to build a fire Indian fashion in 
a way that would shock an Indian had better 
get wised up. Getting back to the primitive is 
nice and all that—but let us not ignore some of 
the things science and industry have given us to 
make everybody’s work easy. 














Do you advise carrying a revolver in the car 
while camping in the country? Sometimes I have 
read that it is a poor plan to do so and yet my 
friends say they feel better with a gun handy 
when in the wild places. What do you think 
about it? 


Ans.—The carrying of a gun is something 
every man must decide for himself. The man 
who is familiar with firearms will probably carry 
one anyway. I’d advise those who are not and 
who feel squeamish about sleeping out in the 
wilderness to carry—a corking good Airedale or 
a Police Dog. As for this camping game, you’re 
a good sight safer from harm in the woods than 
you would be in your own city. 















AN ERROR IN OUR WATCH-COMPASS 


In the last number we showed how to use an 
ordinary watch in conjunction with the sun to 
determine the direction during the day. One of 
our readers, Mr. Edward F. Ball, of New York, 
has written us that the article referred to con- 
tained an error, Several readers have called our 
attention to it. Mr. -Ball says: 

“When the hour hand is pointed toward the 
sun, south is approximately half way between the 
hour hand and the figure XII. This is due to 
the fact that the hour hand makes two revolutions 
in twenty-four hours, whereas the sun makes one 
(apparent) revolution. The hour hand moves twice 
as fast as the sun. Thus, in September and March 
the sun rises in the East about six o'clock.” 
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(TIHE = 
\ pNZEL 
NOOLELES y |ENT 
A WALLTENT WITHOUT A RIDG 
YE IN S SIZES 7x7 
PRICE $1829 te $39°° 
SOLD BY ALL SPORTING GOODS aTENT DEALERS 
WRITE FOR CATALOG 


H WENZEL TENT >’ DUCK CO. “IANUFACTURERS ~ ST. 












































































‘~M P KOO} 


THE IDEAL CAMP STOVE 


The Kampkook is a trusty vacation partner—and 
the most essential. Always ready at a moment’s 
It’s All Inside notice for any mg ts yee at comes along, whether 
When not in use all Kampkooks it’s a hurry-up lunch or a big meal. No fuel to 
fold like a small suit case with all gather, no smoke, no danger of fire, unaffected by 


parts packed inside, protected in 
against loss or breakage. wind or weather. 





Makes its own gas from common 
roadside gasoline 
the same grade you use in your car. Burns a clear blue 
flame, hotter than your gas stove if you want it. No soot 
or odor. Six sizes, $7.50 to $15.60. Get the genuine, look 
for the name American Kampkook. Sold by leading dealers 
everywhere. 
Write for catalog of complete line of 
Kampkooking necessities. 


Kampkook No. 3 


Smallest, most compact size, 


Used by a quarter millioncampers. American Gas Machine Co., Inc. 


Folds to 344 x9 x 15 inches, weighs 
8 pounds. Price $7.50. . 824 Clark St., Albert Lea, Minn. 
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for fishermen, 





This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to fish and fishing. 
and are willing to answer all questions in our power. 
questions desiring 


We are endeavoring to make it a sportsman’s exchange 
A stamped, addressed envelope should be enclosed with each letter of 
an answer.—Tue FisHine Epitor. 








THE SILVER CUP TROPHY 
CONTEST 


HE Fievtp anp Stream 1922 Fish- 
ing Contest has closed. There 
have been many interesting fea- 
tures to this last contest of the 
long series since the magazine began 
these stirring competitions among anglers. 
And it was due to their interest in the 
magazine and their sportsmanship that 
individuals offered the beautiful silver 
trophy cups, which have been exhibited 
in many cities, for the largest fish taken 
in many of the classes. Also the beauti- 
ful bronze plaque trophy for the largest 
sailfish entered, and due to the generosity 
of Mr. Van Campen Heilner, should be 
here mentioned. Later the name of the 
winner of this fine trophy will be stated, 
with facts concerning the big sailfish. 
Here Fretp AND StreEAM wishes to 
thank these sportsmen fot the magazine 
itself, and in behalf of the successful 
anglers who entered fish in the contest and 
gained these beautiful prizes. Below will 
be found the names of those who won 
silver cups, with the names of the dona- 
tors of the cups, as well as full facts con- 
cerning the fish which took prizes and the 
tackle used in their capture. In addition 
will be found the names of the leaders 
following the prize winner, with facts in 
detail of the fish entered. 


Brook Trout: Silver Cup given by 
Mr. F. A. Maycumber, Winchester 


Repeating Arms Company, won by 

Betty Foster. Weight, 5 lbs. 12 ozs. Where 
caught, Rangeley Lake, Me.; rod, Thomas; reel, 
Winchester; line, Ogden Smith; lure or bait, wet 
fly (tied by Miss Foster). 


Brown Trout: Silver cup given by 
Mr. O. L. Weber, Weber Lifelike Fly 


Company, won by 

Harry T. McNeill Weight. 8 Ibs. 7 ozs. 
Where caught, East Branch of Milwaukee River, 
Wis.; rod, Von Lengerke and Antoine; reel, 
Featherlight; line, Salina; lure or bait, Buck- 
tail fly 


Steelhead Trout: Silver cup given by 
Mr. F. K. Burnham, Martinez, Calif., 
won by 

H. L. Weight, 15 Ibs. 5 ozs. 
River, Oregon; rod, 
Halford; lure or bait, 


Van Luven. 
Where caught, Rogue 
Thomas; reel, Hardy; line, 
No. 4 Professor fly. 


Rainbow Trout, Eastern Division: 
Silver cup given by Mr. Ladd Plum- 
ley, Fishing Editor, FIELD AND 
STREAM, won by 


E. Q. Cooke. Weight, 17 Ibs. 
Maiden Rock, Mont.; rod, Montague; 
tague; line, Newton: lure or bait, No. 1 
hook and live hellgrammite. 


Where caught, 
reel, Mon- 
snell 


Rainbow Trout, Western Division: 
Silver cup given by Mr. Al Foss, won 
b 


15 lbs. 8 ozs. Where 
rod, Bristol; reel, 
lure or bait, Bass 


y 

Albert C. Allen. Weight, 
caught, Klamath Lake, Ore.; 
Featherweight; line, Salina; 
Oreno. 


Lake Trout: Silver cup given by Mr. 
Alfred W. Law, Baker, Murray and 
Imbrie, won by 

Ernest D. Calvert. Weight, 36 Ibs. 
Where caught, Lake of the Woods, Ont.; 
Abbey & Imbrie; reel, Shakespeare; line, 
Bend; lure or bait, live tandem, 


Small-Mouth Black Bass, Northern 
Division: Silver cup given by Mr. 
Robert H. Davis, of Munsey’s Maga- 
zine, won by 

George G. Reed. Weight, 7 Ibs. 2 ozs. Where 
caught, Lake Winnepesaukee, N. H.: _ rod. 
Dowagiac; reel, Tripart; line, Sagamore; lure or 
bait, hellgrammite. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass, Interme- 
diate Division: Winning fish awarded 
first certificate by FIELD AND 
STREAM to 

R. P. Harriss—Weight 8 Ibs. 
caught, Lake Wood, N. C. Rod, 
Congress; line, Kingfisher; lure or bait, 


Bend. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass, Southern 
Division: Winning fish awarded first 
certificate by FIELD AND STREAM 
to 

John E. Pitts—Weight, 5 Ibs. 
caught, Benton’s Pond, Ala.; rod, 
South Bend; line, Black Oreno; 
Pikey. 


Large-Mouth Black Bass, Northern 
Division: Silver cup given by Mr. 
Charles F. Pope, The Horton Manu- 
facturing Company, won by 

M. D. Foley. Weight, 8 Ibs. 2 ozs. Where 
caught, Pocantico Lake, N. Y.: rod, Montague; 


reel, Shakespeare; line, Kingfisher; lure or bait, 
Night Walker. 


Large-Mouth Black Bass, Interme- 
diate Division: Silver cup given by Mr. 
Charles Heddon, James MHeddon’s 
Sons, won by 

George Schenck—Weight, 10 Ibs. 
caught, Lake Joyce, Va.; rod, Heddon; 
Takapart; line, silk; lure or bait, Heddon. 


8 ozs. 
rod, 
South 


4 ozs. Where 
Heddon; reel, 
South 


8 ozs. Where 
Ibbetson; reel, 
lure or bait, 


Where 


reel, 


Large-Mouth Black Bass, Southern 
Division: Silver cup given by Mr. Ivar 
Hennings, South Bend Bait Company, 
won by 


C. J. Alexander—Weight, 14 Ibs. 8 ozs. Where 
caught, Lake Vierina, Fla.; rod, hickory.; reel, 
Heddon; line, Invincible; lure or bait, Heddon 
No. 300. 

Muskallunge: Silver cup given by Mr. 
Hy. S. Watson, Editor, FIELD AND 
STREAM, won by 

gE. D. Calvert. Length, 54% in.; girth, 24% 
in. Where caught, Pipestone Lake, Ont; rod, 
Abbey & Imbrie; reel, Neptune; line, South 
Bend; lure or bait, Skinner No. 8 spoon. 


Great Northern Pike: Winning fish 
awarded first certificate by FIELD 
AND STREAM, to 

A. J. Barton. Weight, 16 lbs. 7 ozs. Where 
caught, Cowen Lake, Mich.; rod, bamboo; reel, 
Shakespeare: line, Heddon; lure or bait, Heddon. 

Wall-Eyed Pike: Winning fish 
awarded first. certificate by FIELD 
AND STREAM to 


Henry Huntington. 
Where caught, 
reel, Tak-a-part; 
Bass Oreno. 

Bluefish: Winning fish awarded first 
certificate by FIELD AND STREAM 
to 

William H. Moeller. Weight, 
caught, Beach Haven, N. J.; 
reel, Meisselbach; line, Donegal; 
moss bunker. 


Weakfish: Winning fish awarded first 
certificate by FIELD AND STREAM 
to 

William E. 
Where caught, 
reel, Atlantic; 
Mullet. 

Striped Bass: Silver cup given by 
Mr. Robert Appleton, FIELD AND 


STREAM, won by 

C. B. Church. Weight, 46 Ibs. Where caught, 
Bass Point, Mass.; rod, Abbey & Imbrie; reel, 
Vom Hofe; line, Hall; lure or bait, live eel. 


Channel Bass: Silver cup given by 
Mr. A. F. Meisselbach, A. F. Meissel- 
bach Manufacturing Company, won by 

Thomas B. Penton, Jr. eight, 52 Ibs. 
Where caught, Beach Haven, N. J.; rod, Vom 
Hofe; reel, Vom Hofe; line, Tennessee; lure or 
bait, moss bunker, 

Sailfish: Bronze Plaque Trophy given 
by Mr. Van Campen Heilner, FIELD 
AND STREAM. The winner of this 
trophy will be announced later. 


Tarpon: Silver cup given by Mr. El- 
tinge F. Warner, Publisher of FIELD 
AND STREAM. 


Tuna: Winning fish awarded first 
certificate by FIELD AND STREAM. 


The winners in Tarpon and Tuna 
classes will be announced later. 


Weight, 14 Ibs. 
Bass Lake, Wis.; 
line, Japanese; 


12 oz. 
rod, Bristol; 
lure or bait, 


15 lbs. 
, own make; 
lure or bait, 


Where 


13 Ibs. 12 ozs. 
rod, Marshall; 
lure or bait, 


Burnett. Weight, 
Lovelady, N. J.; 
line, Vom Hofe; 
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“37 pounds of fightin’ Muskie!” 


ota 


ees ye A — ace 
ht 0 oz., 
(used with our fly inone pork) 


SHIMMY WIGGLER, ¥% or % 07z., $1.00 


Jor 


ORIENTAL WIGGLER, % or % o7z., $1.00 
All Red, All White, or Red and White 


LITTLE EGYPT — Weight 4 0z., 


45c—Bass, Musky 
and Fly Spinner 
sizes 


‘‘Am enclosing a picture of a 37-pound muskellunge I caught last 
September on one of your Musky Oriental Wigglers. 


“T caught it near Potkins Island, in the French River, Canada. 


“If I live to be a hundred years old I don’t suppose I'll ever have again the thrill 
I experienced when this 37 pounds of fightin’ Musky hit old Oriental and started off 


for the next county! 


“T have been a bait caster for the past ten years and have tried most all sorts of 
lures, but for the past four years I have been using your Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


exclusively. 


I have come to realize that if the fish fail to rise to these wonderful lures 


it is a waste of time to try to fool them with any others.” 


Looking at the picture, who can blame Miss Rose Smythe, of Cleveland, Ohio, for 


being a bit keen about 


Al Foss Pork 


Brother Angler, let me extend you a word 
of friendly caution. Any successful lure is 
bound to be imitated. 


Foss Pork Rind Minnows are no exception 
to the rule. It looks a simple thing to dup- 
licate a fish lure, but like imitations of other 
things, there’s lots more to it than you’d 
think. 


Near-beer has the color, and it looks, 
smells and tastes (something) like the real 
old pre-Volstead foaming amber. But—what 
a difference! Raw boot-leg moonshine seems 
from afar very like the “honest-to-Gosh” 


Rind Minnows 


stuff. (Sometimes it even wears one of the 
friendly looking old-time labels!) But—Oh, 
you morning after! 

The “action” of a pork rind lure is the 
result of a delicate combination of weight, 
shape, balance fore-and-aft, placing of spin- 
ner and method of attaching pork rind— 
also the shape, thickness, weight and taper- 
ing of the pork strip itself. To duplicate 
a Foss Minnows action, which depends on 
all these, would mean to exactly reproduce 
the lure in every particular. This is pro- 
hibited by patents. So it is impossible to 
duplicate the fish-get-ability of these lures. 


Be sure you get the genuine “original, undiluted, aged-in-the-wood” 

Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows this year—and use with them the real Al 

Foss Pork Strips. If your dealer cannot supply you, send direct to 
\ 


AL FOSS, 1714 Columbus Road, Cleveland, Ohio 








“HELLO, IKE!’’ 


Meet “Bill” —that’s me. Some call me 
“Smiling Bill.” Some few others who have 
not been lucky with my baits on the first 
trial call me other names. Names that are 
not mentioned in polite society. However 
they get over that after another trial, or 
two. Reason why. The baits I sell must 
be good enough for me to fish with. I am 
too lazy to monkey with a bait that keeps 
me busy picking weeds off of it. I like a 
regular lazy man’s bait. That is, one that 
catches the most fish with the least effort. 
If a fellow finds he is getting too many he 
can either quit or put them back, can’t he? 
That’s what I do. So I have a clear con- 
science and can look a game warden square 
in the eye any old time. 





Shannon Twin Spinner 


85c each 


Here’smy “lazy man’sbait."”" Take a look. 
You caneasilysee thatit isweedless andwhen 
younotehowclosethespoons spin tothe point 
of the hook you'll agree that it is some 
killer. Also it looks good to any old “‘he” 
bass or “‘she”’’ bass either—they all like it. 
All you have to do is to show it to a bass. 
The bass will do the rest. Being weedless 
you have no trouble showing it to them 
either, no matter where they are or how 
thick the weeds. 

We make the Shannon with Red, White 
or Yellow feather fly and also with natural 
colored bucktail fly. If your dealer can’t 
or won't supply you send direct to me. 

Well, “Ike,” that is about all I have to 
say. So long and = luck go with you, 
but to make sure better take a couple of 
Shannons_along. 

Fishingly yours, 
BILL JAMISON. 


Patents 


How About a Good Silk Line? 


Here’s the line that Bill Jamison and all 
of his friends use. The est and casiest 
casting line you ever saw. Made of finest 
silk and guaranteed to be the best line you 
can buy at any price. Give it a trial. 
You'll surely like it. 


No.5, 12 Ib. test. 50 yard spools, each, $1.00 
No. 4, 16 Ib. test. 50 yard spools, each, 1.20 





Send for our catalog of Baits, + ~~ 
Leaders, Lines, Weedless Hooks, Etc. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 


Dept. F, 736 South California Ave. 
CHICAGO ILLINOIS 





| caught, 


fly rod; reel, 
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Lake Trout 


Second—Malcolm Hain. Weight, 31 Ibs. Where 
caught, Follensby Pond, N. Y.; rod, Abbey & 
Imbrie; reel, Abbey & Imbrie; line, Kingfisher; 
lure or bait, minnow. 

Third—V. S. Yarnall. Weight, 30 lbs. Where 
caught, Kimball Lake, Ont.; rod, steel; reel, 
Pflueger; line, copper wire; lure or bait, June 
minnow, 


Brook Trout 


Second—Charles E. Wheeler. Weight, 5 Ibs. 
4 ozs. Nhere caught, Upper Dam, Me.; rod, 
Thomas; reel, Hardy; line, Halford; lure or bait, 
fly No, 8. 

Third—Lewis M. Young. Weight, 5 lbs. 4 ozs. 
Where caught, Mill Brook, Me.; rod, Leonard; 
reel, Pflueger; line, Scotch Taper; lure or bait, fly. 


Brown Trout 


Second—W. B. Borst. Weight, 7 lbs. 4 ozs. 
Where caught, Little Elk River, Wis.; rod, Abbey 
& Imbrie; reel, Martin; line, Winchester; lure or 
bait, fly, Royal Coachman. 

Third—Art Winnie. Weight, 6 lbs. Where 
Boardman River, Mich.; rod, Thomas; 
reel. Martin; line, Diamond; lure or bait, 
Caddes fly. 


Rainbow Trout (Eastern Division) 


Second—Jack Derville. Weight, 14 Ibs. 1 oz. 
Where caught, Big Hole River, Mont.: rod, Mills 
Talbot; line, Kingfisher; lure or 
bait, Heddon. 

Third—Howard H. Colby. Weight, 10 Ibs. 
Where caught, Sault Ste. Marie Rapids, Mich.; 
rod, Kingfisher; reel, Shakespeare; line, Oreno; 
lure or bait, Montreal fiy No. 4. 


Rainbow Trout (Western Division) 


Second—William A. Lohrer. Weight, 13 Ibs. 
Where caught, Stillaquamish River, Wash.; rod, 
Winchester; reel, Crusader; line, Winchester; 
lure or hait, Winchester spoon, 

Third—Mrs. James A. Lee. Weight, 12 Ibs. 
4 ozs. Where caught, Pelican Bay, Oregon; 
rod, Sampson; reel, English; line, Kingfisher; 
lure or bait, No. 3 Wilson spinner. 


Steelhead Trout 


Second—Mrs. John Vance. Weight, 11 Ibs. 
Where caught, Soula Pool on Eel River, Calif.; 
rod, Hardy; reel, Hardy; line, Kelso; lure or 
bait, Mecott Fly No. 8. 

Third—Frank G. Noyes. Weight, 10 Ibs. 
12 ozs. Where caught, Fel River, Calif.; rod, 
Hardy: reel, unknown; line, Corona; lure or 
bait, Fly No. 10 Railbird. 


Small Mouth Black Bass (Northern Division) 


Second—Bryant Bannister. Weight, 6 Ibs. 12 
ozs. Where caught, Washagami, Ont., Canada; 
rod, Heddon; reel, Pflueger; line, South Bend; 
lure or bait, live frog. 

Third—W. G. Slagle. Weight, 6 Ibs. 9 ozs. 
Where caught, Pardee Lake, Wis.; rod, Bristol; 
reel, Meek; line, Kingfisher; lure or bait, frog. 


Small Mouth Black Bass (Intermediate 
Division) 


Second—E, L. 
ozs. Where caught, 
Bristol; reel, Shakespeare; line, 
or bait, Rush Tango Minnow. 

Thrid—E. W. Spencer. Weight, 7 Ibs. 6 ozs. 
Where caught, Carper Pond, Va.; rod, Heddon; 
reel, South Bend; line, Japanese silk; lure or 
bait, Dowagiac Minnow. 


Large Mouth Black Bass (Northern Division) 


Second—W. E. Gaugh. Weight, 8 Ibs. Where 
caught, Deer Lake, Ind.; rod, bamboo; reel, 
Thompson; line, Jamison; lure or bait, Tad-polly. 

Third—Ernest A. Crossley. Weight, 7 Ibs. 
13 ozs. Where caught, Myers Lake, Ohio; 
rod, Bristol; reel, Shakespeare; line,. Invincible; 
lure or bait, No. 201 Creek Chub. 


Large Mouth Black Bass (Intermediate 
Division) 


woe, 9 Ibs. 9 ozs. 
rod, Heddon; 
baw or bait, Hed- 


Waggoner. Weight, 7 Ibs. 12 
Slippery Lake, Ark.; rod, 
Kingfisher; lure 


Second—James Parsley. 
Where caught, Local Pond, N. 
reel, Tripart; line, Heddon; 
don’s Lucky 13 

Third—H. L. Opie. Weight, 9 Ibs. 
Where caught, Lake Christine, Va.; rod, 
don; reel, Shakespeare; line, Heddon; lure or 


> 


bait, Tandem Spinner No. 2 


Large Mouth Black Bass (Southern Division) 


Second—Ned Harrison. Weight, 13 Ibs. 12 
ozs. Where caught, Econlockhatchee Creek, Fla.; 
rod, Heddon; reel, Shakespeare; line, Winches- 
ter; lure or bait, Heddon. 

Third—Fred Malever. Weight, 13 Ibs. 9 ozs. 
Where caught, Lake Kew, Fla.; rod, Heddon; 
reel, Shakespeare; line, Lakeshore; lure or bait, 
Creek Chub bait. 


Wall-Eyed Pike 
Second—A,. J. Polzin. Weight, 12 lbs. 8 ozs. 
Where caught, Moose Lake, Wis.; rod, Sampson 
reel, Ultra; line, Cuttyhunk; lure or ‘bait, Chub 


Wiggler. 

Third—John W. Spencer. Weight, 10 Ibs. 
8 ozs. Where caught, High Lake, Wis.; rod, 
Kingfisher; reel, Shakespeare; line, Invincible; 


lure or bait, No. 7 Skinner Spoon. 


Great Northern Pike 

Second—W., E, Pratt. Weight, 16 Ibs. Where 
caught, Elkhart Lake, Wis.; rod, Richardson; 
reel, Talbot; line, No, 12 casting; lure or bait, 
No. 5 Gold Skinner Spoon. 

Third—F. W. Fuess. Weight, 8 lbs. Where 
caught, Sand Pond, N. Y.; rod, Rainbow (Hor- 
ton); reel, Winchester; line, silk; lure or bait, 
small spoon, pork rind. 


Bluefish 


Second—O, F. Van Camp. Weight, 12 Ibs. 
5 ozs. Where caught, Point Pleasant Beach, 
N. J.; rod, black palm; reel, Pacific Free Spool; 
line, Davega; lure or bait, shedder crab. 

Third—Joseph W. Richards. Weight, 12 Ibs. 
Where caught, Little Beach, N. J.; rod, split 
bamboo; reel, Meisselbach; line, Sterling; lure or 
bait, moss bunker. 


Weakfish 

Second—S. Wolfsbruck. Weight, 13 Ibs. 8 ozs, 
Where caught, Great South Bay, Y.; rod, 
split bamboo; reel, Vom Hofe; ine, Cuttyhunk: 
lure or bait, small eel. 

Third—Edward Case. Weight, 13 Ibs. 8 ozs. 
Where caught, Little Egg Harbor, N. J.; rod, 
lancewood; reel, Pennell; line, Cuttyhunk; lure 
or bait, shedder crab. 

STRIPED BASS 

Second—Charles W. Tilton. Weight, 42 Ibs. 
Where caught, Vineyard Sound, Mass.; rod, Vom 
Hofe; reel, Ocean City; line, Conroy; lure or 
bait, ‘lobster. 

Third—C. B. Church. Weight, 41 Ibs. 8 ozs. 
Where caught, Louse Rock, Mass.; rod, Abbey & 
Imbrie; reel, Vom Hofe; line, Hall; lure or 
bait, live eel, 


CHANNEL BASS 

Second—W. E. Yopp. Weight, od Ibs. Where 
caught, Ft. Fisher Bush, C.; rod, split bam- 
boo; reel, Meisselbach; line, Susteen's Special; 
lure or bait, shrimp. 

“hird—Charles E. Feindt. Weight, 
Where caught, Cedar Island, Va.; rod 
Hofe; reel, Meisselbach; line, Vom Hofe; lure 
fish bait. 


49 Ibs. 
Vom 


MUSCALLONGE 

Second—E, E. Wigren. Length, 54. in.; 
girth, 22% in. Where caught, Carroll Lake, 
Wis.; rod, Bristol; reel, Meek; line, Invincible; 
lure or bait, Skinner spoon, 

Third—J. M. Charles. Length, 52 in.; girth, 
24 in. Where caught, Chippewa River, Wis.; 
rod, Winchester; reel, South Bend; line, Bear 
Cat; lure or bait, Kingfisher. 





THE GREAT 1923 FISHING 
CONTEST 


HE Silver Cup Trophy Contest is 

over, and the names of the winners 
have been announced. Successful as was 
this contest, for it aroused great interest 
everywhere, the 1923 Contest will arouse 
even more interest. 

So many letters have been received by 
FieLp AND STREAM from anglers express- 
ing their disappointment that there was, 
aside from the certificates given for all 
entries, only one prize offered for each 
class of fish of the contest, and also ex- 
pressing the opinion that in many cases 
angling and other equipment would be 
preferred, that the magazine has decided 
to put the contest back on the same basis 
as it was from 1911 to 1922, In the com- 
ing contest it is expected that there will 
be at least five merchandise prizes for 
each class of fish which will be open for 
entry. The classes will remain practi- 
cally the same as in the contest for 1922. 

The contest will open as previously, 
that is, with the opening of the trout 
season, but it is impracticable for the 
magazine to state the list of prizes be- 
fore its April, or, possibly, its May issue. 
This should not prevent those who take 
early in the trout season a fair-sized trout 
from sending in an affidavit in the form 
as previously published in many issues 
of FIELD AND STREAM. 

Men, women, boys, girls, fishermen all! 
Get your tackle ready and try for one 
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No casting outfit is 
complete without the 


Famous 
Pikie 
Minnow 


—E- 


Length 41, in. 
Weight 3,-oz. 
Price $1.00 


Get one from Your 
Dealer or Direct. 
EveryBait Guaranteed 
Satisfactory in every 
respect or money re- 
funded. 


FREE 


Tackle catalogue illus- 
trating our Nature 
Lures, the Chub, Perch 
Crab, etc.—the kind 
that CATCH MORE 
FISH—for the asking. 














No. 1500 
Weight nearly %4 oz. 


Color a beautiful blend of dark green, silver and red 
in scale finish. New loose vibration spinners. Or a 


BABY FLAT SIDE CHUB 


With two reversible double hooks 
Weight about % oz. Length 2% in. No. 1600. Price, 95c 


If the casting will be along the shore or over the 
weeds, your chances will be better for getting ’em, 
because bass will instantly take a lure which they believe 
to be a minnow in trouble and therefore easy to catch. 
This Chub is made with flat body and lays on its side like a 
minnow which is about all in but still able to make a little fuss 
on the surface. No other lure so well represents an injured minnow: Cast this 
beautiful Flat Side Chub, give some short slow jerks and if there is a bass 
around—Biff-Bang—and the fightison. They can’t resistit. Here’s an extract 
from a letter of interest from a famous author and fishing department editor: 
“Sept. 22, 1922. Quite recently you sent me a sample of your No. 1600 
lure which sure was a dandy and lured ’em all right. I was unfortunate 
enough to lose mine. Please send me another billing me for same.” 


Tie on the 


NEW POLLY WIGGLE 


PORK RIND LURE No. 1700 
; Price $1.00 


Length of body 1% in. Weight over % oz. 
No. 1701—White with Red Head. 


If you are going to cast in weedy places. If in the pockets among the pads 
and surface weeds, turn over the piece in the mouth of the Polly Wiggle, make 
your cast, start the lure at once and bring it in slowly and the big old bass or 
pick, who is out there looking for a nice juicy meal, will hit and hit hard, this 
wiggling lifelike Polly Wiggle. It gets the big ones in the bad places. If the 
day is hot and fish down deep—with the mouth piece pointed down, make the 
cast, reel rather fast and be ready for a strike. The Polly Wiggle will deliver 
the fish because of its wonderful wiggle and lifelike appearance, also, because 
the hook is placed right to get em. In no other pork rind lure can you get both 
a surface and deep bait; in no other can you get such a fine side wiggle to the rind. 
Be sure to have one to tie to on the opening day so you can Catch More Fish. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT CO. 


120So. Randolph St. 


GARRETT, IND. 























all 
Hildebrandt No. 3 Standard Spinner, nickel, brass 
or copper finish, with Last Chance fly 


More fishermen fish 
with HILDEBRANDT 


spinners every year 
because--- 


They catch fish on fly rods, on bait cast- 
ing rods, or common cane poles. 


They are equally effective in swift run- 
ning river currents or deep, still lake 
water. 


No lures are more adaptable, more 
versatile, more al to every species 
of game fish. 


Spinners add to live bait, improve the 
pork rind, and if the fly alore is good, 
the fly with the spi is « 
better. 





HILDEBRANDT SPINNERS are s0 at- 
tractive in appearance, so light in weight, so 
effective in action, so skillfully made, that 
they are a revelation to fishermen who 
have never used them. The Hildebrandt 
line with its three styles of blades—Stand- 
ard, Slim Eli and Idaho—in nickel, brass 
and copper finishes, and the 108 handsome 
hand-tied Hildebrandt flies, is the accepted 
standard of spinner users. Ask your dealer 
If he knows fishing, he knows Hildebrandts. 


Write for HILDE- 
BRANDT’S HINTS 
on flies and spinners. It 
is a handbook on spinner 
fishing, showing the com- 
plete Hildebrandt line 
and summarizing the best 
practices of spinner fish- 
ing. More than 10,000 
fishermen have found 
this book full of fish- 
taking tips. Your copy of Hildebrandt’s 
Hints is waiting for you. Write for it today. 





THE JOHN J. HiILDEBRANDT CO. 
330 High Street 
LOGANSPORT, INDIANA 
Spinner Makers for 


Twenty-seven Years 
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of the prizes in the next contest. And 
don’t for one moment let yourself think 
that whales only of each class will gain 
prizes. In the past many fish of rela- 
tively moderate weight have taken valua- 
ble prizes. Come in all of you with your 
big one! It is an exciting sporting event, 
where you put up practically nothing and 
may pull something of considerable value. 





THAT REAL CATSKILL PARK 
By Ladd Plumley 


O*. January 16th a bill authorizing an 
issue of fifteen million dollars of 
bonds for park purposes was introduced 
in the New York Assembly by Joseph A. 
McGinnies, Representative from Chautau- 
qua County, and in the Senate by Senator 
Nathan Straus, Jr. The bill as it was 
introduced provides for five million of 
dollars being used for the extension of 
forest preserves. 

Fish and game associations up the State 
in New York, including the Shawangunk 
Fish and Game Association, are using their 
influence so that one million of the pro- 
posed appropriation shall be employed in 
buying our private fishing rights within 
the confines of what is known as the Cats- 
kill State Park. The association has sent 
out a circular to other fish and game asso- 
ciations calling attention to the project and 
urging that the Catskill State Park shall 
be one in reality and for the use of New 
York’s yearly increasing body of anglers. 

Before this Fretp AND SrTREAM has 
called attention to the anomaly that exists 
as to the Catskill State Park, where for 
the most part the fishing privileges are in 
private bands. It would surely seem that 
as we have a public park in the Catskill 
Mountains anglers should not be denied 
the right of fishing in its streams. 

The appropriation of fifteen millions 
for extension of parks in the State of 
New York is one that will surely meet 
with no opposition. The youth of our 
cities need every outdoor opportunity that 
is possible to give them. The Catskill 
Mountains are so near New York City 
that a few hours’ travel brings one to 
where hiking, camping and fishing can be 
obtained at small expense. And New York 
anglers should, and within the confines of 
of the park, pursue their sport without let 
or hindrance. 





WILL A MULLET BITE A HOOK? 


D° you remember that day that your 
neighbor came home from a fishing 
trip and how the family insisted what fine 
fish he caught? And then do you remem- 
ber how you laughed when the little neigh- 
bor girl said that daddy had such good 
luck and had caught such nice mullet? 

Well, I have been with you in the be- 
lief that the mullet usually bite a silver 
hook only. I have seen tons caught in 
nets, but the idea of catching them on a 
hook and line was a joke. I have been 
told time and time again by the old fisher- 
men that make fishing their life’s job, 
that mullet would not bite a hook as a 
rule, although once in a while one could 
be tempted to nibble a dough ball or a 
wad of green moss. But even then only 
a few ever were caught that way. I had 
heard that story so often from the people 
living along the Florida coasts, both the 
Atlantic and the Gulf coasts, that I took 
the story as true. 

But the next time my neighbor comes 
home with a nice basket of mullet and 
says he caught them on a hook and line I 
will give him the benefit of a doubt, since 
I actually caught them this summer on 
an ordinary outfit. It was not an occa- 





sional mullet, but good catches. I* would 
have even then been inclined to think it 
an accident had I not been able to catch 
good catches day after day. 

It may be a fact that mullet cannot be 
caught everywhere they are found, but 
they have their feeding-grounds where 
they feed and they have their time of day 
when they will bite. 

I spent July and a part of August at 
the Florida Military Academy, located at 
Magnolia Springs on the St. John’s 
River, this being about thirty-one miles 
above Jacksonville and over fifty miles 
to the ocean. The water could hardly be 
called salty here, although it tasted of 
salt so that it was brackish. This seemed 
to be the height of the mullet season at 
this place. 

I found that the time of day had its 
effect upon their biting. -It was useless 
to fish for mullet early in the morning or 
late in the afternoon. The time that they 
could be tempted was between ten in the 
forenoon and usually five in the evening, 
although on one cloudy afternoon I saw a 
large mullet caught just after six o'clock. 

The ideal day for mullet fishing is when 
there are lots of small ripples on the 
water and when there are many broken 
ciouds floating by so that there is no 
bright sunlight. A real cloudy day or 
when stormy the fish do not seem to feed. 
These fish swim close to the surface and 
in bright sunlight it is difficult to keep 
close to them. When the water is smooth 
and the sun is bright the least move of 
a person or a pole sends the whole school 
scurrying away, and it is quite a while 
until they come cautiously back to where 
they were before. One may then be 
caught and then there is another rest. But 
with choppy ripples they keep on biting. 
although usually out quite a ways from 
the dock or boat. I saw very few caught 
close in, except in water that was col- 
ored or in the shade. 

Instead of baiting with moss or dough 
as I had been told that was used I found 
the best bait to be the ordinary carth- 
worm or fishworm, slipped onto a small 
hook, usually a number 2/0 or smaller. 
Any person who has caught fresh water 
catfish or sunfish with a bamboo pole and 
the line tied to the end would find little 
trouble in tempting a bite. But to get 
the fish is another story. It takes a 
mullet some time to get the hook into its 
mouth, and then it seldom runs with the 
bait. The cork just eases away and then 
it is a question as to whether the fish 
really has hold of it. The mouth is very 
tender and is easjly torn, so a mullet 
larger than a two-pound one has to be 
handled with care or the person will find 
only a part of the mouth left on his hook 
and the nice fish gone back into the river. 

During my stay I caught over a hun- 
dred mullet ranging in size from one-half 
pound to several weighing over three 
pounds. I saw caught on hook and line 
not less than three hundred mullet. The 
fishing was not confined to this one dock, 
but I saw mullet fishing at Green Cove 
Springs, Orange Park, and several places 
between there and Jacksonville. The best 
mullet fishing I saw was a catch of 
twenty-eight on three poles in about three 
hours’ time. I was told that it was not 
an uncommon thing for’ one person to 
catch as many as twenty-five in one after- 
noon from that dock, and that in fact. 
more than that number had been caught 
during the season in 1921. 

My children had great sport on this trip. 
The picture is of Earl who is just begin- 
ning to fish. He was able to hook six 
mullet and with some great pulling and 
loud yelling he was able to get help to 
land his fish on the dock. He is nearly 
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Natural curve, of 
mains 
Tail from rare pm BS 


of silk. 1 
herl, 


Tag 
feathers. Peacock 
Non-tarnish tinsel tip. 

















NKetctapered ends of nat- 
ural hackle. This is never 
trimmed but selected con- 
form to size of hook. 














Hand 


-finished hollow 
point hooks, 








Perfect tapered head does m 

deflect point in making strike, 
Water-proof wrapping will, 
not ravel. 

















Properly formed body gives 
correct proportion and does 
not interfere with setting of 
point in making your strike. 


Imported hollow point 
tapered turned down eye 
hooks. The best that mone: 

can buy. We test every one- 

















Sclid silk bodies, decorated 
with gold and silver cord and 
—z Permanent color and 
‘orm. 














Heavy untrimmed natural hackle 
showing tapered ends specially 
selected for each size of hook. 


The Story 
of the Lifelike Fly 











Did you ever consider the thought, skill and 
time involved in putting the lure into the 
lifelike fly you trust to hook the wily trout? 
Before that fly is ever passed on to you it 
has been proved a fishgetter by experts who 
have dressed, decorated 

and tied it in allur- 

ing fashion. wp 


How the Fly is Made 


Wings with the natural curve come from a 
ir of quill feathers. Fig. 1 shows right quill 
or making right wing for Web's Lifelike Fly. The left 
wing is made from the left quill feather. This 
natural curve is permanent. Even if it 

musses up in a fly book, its natura] 

contour returns after a few casts, 


S 
Fig. 2. shows tail in position. S 
Tinsel for tip, peacock for the 
her! and silk for the body tied at ends, 


a 


Truvalu 


To Gut only, 
Per Dozen $1.20 





The tail tag, tip, herl and body are 


At the top of the page is shown the finished 


fly in all its correctness and fish luring qual- 
ities. It is care in the designing and tying 
of Web’s Lifelike Flies , 
that gives them a 
such splendid fish- yf 
getting records. {\: 


next carefully tied in _ position. 
See Fig. 3. 

Note how the divided wings are 
tied over the body at just the prop- 
er distance so that tips need not 
be trimmed. This allows wings to 


retain natural curve of the feather 
and cuts away the course part of 
the flue. Tips of the hackles are 

next tied in position ready for the 

final touch. See Fig. 4. 


Buy from your dealer. If he cannot ¥= ; 
supply you, we will. 9 


THE WEBER LIFELIKE FLY COMPANY 


“If Web makes it, a Fish takes it.”” 
STEVENS POINT, WIS. 


a 


MAIN AND FIRST STREETS 


Paired Dry Fly 
Cocked Wing Eyed or To Gut, 
Per Dozen $3.00 


Eyed or To Gut, 
Per Dozen $1.80 
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er Design 


( et ARE the weedless, underwater design of the Elto with that of 

any other outboard motor, illustrated in advertising pages, or make 
Your own eyesight will tell you 
The Elto alone has 


comparisons with actual motors! 
that “‘weedless” 


and angles. Go where the fish are with 
the Elto—go anywhere. 


AN EXTRA H. P. 
Ole Evinrude’s Elto is full 3 H. P.—not 
by somebody’s idea that it develops 3 
H. P., but by the mathematical certainty 
of piston displacement. You need that 
extra H. P. for speed on substantial sea- 
worthy boats, and to “ buck” currents 
and headwinds. It is the most powerful 
lightweight motor as well as the lightest 
motor per H. P. 
aes 

SAFE RUDDER STEERING 
No chance for dangerous pivot turning. As 
light as right, at no sacrifice of power or dura- 
bility. Elto’s 23 sq. inches of crankshaft and 
connecting rod bearings give almost double the 
bearing area of other lightweight motors. Safety 
tilting, instant starting. Write for Catalog, 

Some good territory open for dealers and demonstrator agents 

Elto Outboard Motor Co. 

Dept. D Mfrs. Home Bldg., Milwaukee, Wis. 


” 
is likely to mean “more or less so. 
the clean cut design with absolutely no weed catching projections, corners 
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four years old and so is getting a good 
three-pound mullet that his brother Ernest 
had caught. Ernest will not be six until 
this fall, but was able to catch mullet 
with the rest of us. 

Now, the next time anybody tells you 
that mullet won’t bite a hook, you just 
get a bet out of him and then with your 
can of fishworms travel down to the St. 
John’s River and I can assure you that 
you can come back and collect your bet. 

Ernest V. REep. 


FISHING WITH LIGHT TACKLE 
IN FLORIDA 
By Percey Williams 

URING December and January, for 

years Dr. John A. Gaines, of Nash- 
ville, Tenn., has invited his friends to be 
his guests on Chassahowitzka River in 
Florida, and each year from far and near 
they come to enjoy the hospitality he has 
to offer: fishing for bass, red fish and sea 
trout in a cold, fresh-water stream fed 
from numerous springs. The very nature 
of the river, its deep pools, grassy banks 
and small areas flowing into the main 
channel, offers wonderful protection and 
breeding places for bass. 

When I reached the head of the river 
there was my old friend and “faithful 
guide” awaiting my arrival his light-draft 
skiff, with outboard motor attached ready 
to go. After a short ride down the beau- 
tiful river we reached the houseboat. 
There is the genial host, smiling a wel- 
come, and his good friends joining in his 
greeting “Welcome to our Camp.” 

The houseboat is now a_ landboat 
raised on piles, safe from high water. It 
stands half on land and half on water, 
with all the conveniences of both, splen- 
did sleeping —— fine cook and plenty 
of good EAT 

After a rene night’s sleep, a hearty 
breakfast, and with our lunch and fresh 
water in the boat, we were ready for the 
day’s fish, each man with guide, a motor- 
boat and skiff. You can begin catching 
at the dock downstream. Your guide 
paddles slowly, fishing the edge of the 
grassy bank. The day was rather cool; 
the wind was blowing; there was a ripple 
on the water; the tide had just com- 
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Get fhe Big Ones, 


at $40 
and $30 


including 


at $25 and $20 


¥ You will say any 
GRANGER rod is the 
biggest rod value you 
have ever seen. Hun- 
dreds of immensely sat- 
isfied users. Perfectly 
balanced, finest materials. 
expert workmanship. Ev- 
ery rod personally inspected 
by Goodwin Granger. 


“*T have fished in all 
the Western states: 
have used it and a 
spoon and lauded 
some fine bass. It 
hassurestood ihe 
gaff; infacthave 
never hads rod 
that has suited 
me as well, 
aod I have 
had some 
of the best 
in the 
country." 

J. F. 


// 


Ask your Dealer to show you a 


GRANGER Rod. If he cannot 
supply you, then send us your 
order, stating length desired and 

kind of fishing for which rod is 
be used. But do not delay or- 


seuninga 
hand 
— y 
Vale ) ranging for Your red if you want 
7 it for this season's fishing, as almost 
, our entire 1923 output is already sold 
GOODWIN GRANGER & CO. 
1241 East Ninth Avenue 
Denver, Colorado 
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Racine Folding Boat 


(Patent Applied For) 


Take a Racine Folding Rowboat along with 
you on your next trip. Pack it on your 
running board. Doesn’t take up much 
room. Set up in a jiffy. Absolutely safe 
and seaworthy. Strong, durable, light in 
weight, compact. Easy to row or paddle. 
Canvas cover not touched by feet or load. 
Carries four people easily. 13 ft. long and 
weighs only 65 lbs. complete, 


Write for full details and price! 


RACINE BOAT COMPANY 
Racine, Box 33, Wisconsin, U. S. A, 


BOAT BUILDING PIONEERS 








menced to come in and the bass were ris- 
ing. Down a little farther the river begins 
to broaden and we now cast on each side of 
the channel. Presently we came to the 
mouth of a creck, the tide was high and 
there was plenty of water. We will try 
for a big one; they were rising fine; a 
dozen nice bass so far; we fish the deep 
holes up the creek; then going through 
a cutoff we are in another creek. Fish- 
ing downstream we were soon back into- 
the river. It’s two miles to the Gulf; 
the fishing is good; one each side all the 
way down, and far out into the Gulf, the 
bass are hiding among the grassy islands. 
They have seemingly adapted themselves 
to the salty water. 


UR efforts thus far have netted us 

probably twenty-five bass ranging 
from three-fourths to three pounds, or 
possibly a larger bass has fallen for our 
jure. Each fisherman enjoys the fishing 
he likes best. Plugs, flies, pork rind and 
the still fisherman who uses a cut bait, all 
have their successes, depending on the 
hard work they put in. 

The days pass swiftly on this wonder- 
ful stream. The bass are game and ready 
tor a fight. The big fellows are wise and 
when hooked are fighting every minute, 
double-crossing, standing on their tails, 
using every trick they know to rid them- 
selves of that hook and not until they are- 
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in the boat are they your fish, 
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Mr. Smith’s Camp on Lake Namakagan 


Nostealum insect hooks come 
in all sizes from No. 15 to 
4/0, 15¢ to 55c each accord- 


ing to size. 
‘ cular. 
Nostealum, size 


Wad 


“ew 


~ 


Osprey lines, send for 
sample and dope sheet 


Dardevlet, 2% in. long, 
1 in. wide, % oz., 85c¢ 


Osprey Dardevle, 31 
in. long, 1% in. wide, 
1 oz., 85c 


Dardevle’s Imp, 2% in. 
ng, % in. wide, % 
oz., 65c 


Send for cir- 


“Best baat ever saw!” 


“Enclosed are two prints taken while camping on Lake Namakagan 
last summer. The one of the fish was taken one morning about 9 o'clock, 
on my return from the lake. As the picture shows, I had my share! 

“Each day I came in with a bunch like this and my camp mates had 
one grand time figuring out how in blazes I made my catches, when they 
fished practically the same grounds and got a meagre lot. 

“For three days I kept the secret. On the fourth we were short of 
boats and had to double up. Then my secret was out! To make matters 
worse, after I landed the seventh pike, I tried an extra long cast—and I 
guess my bait is going yet! Downhearted, I returned to camp with my 
seven pike, to find even then I had more than any two of the other 
fellows, at that! 

“With still a week to be at camp, I could not think of resorting to 
other baits. So I drove to Grand View, 15 miles from camp, but no 
dealer in town had my bait! That bait was the red and white Dardevle. 

“Passing the station, where a train was due, I saw a group of anglers 
going home, and an idea struck me! Canvassing the bunch, I found 
one who had a Dardevle, but it turned out to be a black and white. 
I asked if he’d sell it, as while I’d never tried the black and white, I 
felt it would probably live up to old ‘red-and-white’s’ reputation. He 
agreed and I burned gas back to the casting ground. 

“Lo and behold, the pike were just crazy for the black and white as 
they were the red and white, and I can assure you the rest of my time 
was spent with pleasure. Without a boast, I caught enough fish to feed 
a lumber camp (if I hadn’t put most of them back) and provided the 
selects for shipping home for the rest of the boys. I even caught croppies 
and blue gills on it. 

“Since then I always carry several Dardevles and I must say it is 
the best bait I ever saw. The beauty of it is, whenever you snag a fish, 
he is pretty sure to meet his fate, for they hit the Dardevle like a ton 
of brick. This coming season I am going into lighter tackle and I shall 
use the Imp and Dardevlet a great deal. 

W. J. Smith, Marshfield, Wis.” 


Dardevle Lures—the Dardevle, Dardevlet, the Imp, the 
new Huskie Devle, Nostealum Hooks, and the time-tried 
Osprey Lines—are on sale at all good dealers. If yours 
cannot supply you, goods will be furnished promptly, 
on receipt of price, direct. Literature on request. 


Lou J. Eppinger 


312 E. Congress St. 


Detroit, Mich. 
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Bass Bug 60c Geen 








TUTTLE DEVIL BUGS 


Days are going fast. Soon the streams will 
sing their song of Spring. 

The lakes, now asleep, will soon be dotted with 
fishermen—each trying again his favorite rod 
and lure. 

Did you ever try a TUTTLE DEVIL BUG? 

If you have not tried them you have missed 
the real sport of “The Old Big Ones.” 

GET DEVIL BUGS and you will GET FISH 
GOOD DAY OR NIGHT 

Get one of your Dealer—if he cannot supply you, order 

from us. Write for Catalog telling how to use them. 


0. C. TUTTLE 











Old Forge New York 




















Whirlo Minnow 
Casting Bug $1.25 40c 
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Your Hunting Boat 


A Ripp-’er makes 
em smile 

You want it in time! Won't = you a bit of 
Keeps the flavor good after you’ve made your trip. Remember, you 
in the pipe have got to allow ample time for transportation, 


Prevents’ soggy The Famous Light Draft 


— GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS 
designed and bui rtsm 0 

ASSURE A COOL SMOKE | men. They are _ complete, pn poe gy 

AND A CONTENTED SMOKER | other boats “just as good! 

Over Seven Thousand 




















Keep the sweetness and flavor in your pipe, 

we er uine geen ake get NS | Green Bay Hunting Boats in use by, sportsmen 
ore oken « 

No more offence from strong “‘smelly’’ pipes. to-day. Ask the man who owns one. 


Send 6c in stamps for illustrated catalog show- 
ing all different designs and sizes for all purposes. 


any pipe, Address Dept. A. DAN KIDNEY & SON 
INTERSTATE M’F’G. CO. WEST DE PERE, WIS. 


Vv ke & Antol 128-132 So. Wabash Ave., 
750 TEMPLE COURT BLD’G., MINNEAPOLIS | 4#°t- YonZengerke & Ap cornell adiine 


Get a “Ripp-‘er” for l5e at your druggists 
or tobacconists, or send 30c for a set—-two 
sizes——packed in special box, Fits most 








at Lowest Price Ever ewer 


This new type, 1923 model, 16 Foot Mullins Special Steel 
Launch is without doubt the best value ever offered. 
g It is graceful in design, comfortable, speedy, and safe. 
: ~ a Ick quipped with air-tight compartments like a 
Write \®& a ws : - life boat—it Can’t Sink. Haadacendly 
finished, ons well equipped, with 3 H. P. 
Lockwood-Ash, single cylinder, twocycle 
motor, vertical contact timer, mixture 
oiling system, Mullins Silent Under- 
water exhaust, and steel guard 
which protects theshaft and pro- 
peller. It’s asturdy, well built, 
highly efficient launch, sold 


of Mullins Steel 
Launches, Motor 
Boats, Row Boats, Fish- 
ing and Hunting Boats. 
Sporting Goods Dealers 


Write for dealers discounts, and our lib- 
eral proposition to Authorized Mullins Agents. 


MULLINS BODY CORPORATION 
Boat Dept., 710 Depot St.. Salem, Ohio 


Write now—for specifica- 
tions, dimensions, our 
, low price, and complete 
\. information. 
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If a slack line is given for an instant 
he is back with his pals, especially when 
he catches you unawares and the reel 
handle knocks a big piece of meat off 
your knuckle. But these things go to 
make fishing for bass alluring for the 
fisherman. Each day you see new sights 
and new experiences, and after long years 
you begin to feel you are on to his tricks. 

It’s almost dark now. We turn our 
boat around, put on our kickers and start 
for home. Let’s count the bass: thirty- 
seven in all, weighing sixty-five pounds. 
Not so bad for one day’s fishing. Our 
daily catch usually runs from twenty-five 
to fifty bass, all depending on the weather 
and tides. If the water is high they are 
pretty apt to be feeding and will strike 
vour lure. There is always hope in your 
heart to catch a big one; old gray back. 
He is slow to take hold; reel slow for 
him. If he weighs from five to ten 
pounds, so much the better. He will make 
your heart beat fast and at last, when 
he’s safe in the boat, Oh, Boy! 

We are back at the houseboat now; 
supper is waiting and all hands are ready. 
Dr. Geo. Gaines has fallen in the river. 
He has a good appetite. We wait for 
kim. A ten-pound bass was his reward 
for the day. He is full of hope for a 
bigger one. Both of these doctors are 
some fishermen. Each year it’s nip and 
tuck, and pity the one who catches the 
least fish. Now for the big campfire, 
when we all argue the day’s experiences. 
There are many tales to be told and ques- 
tions settled, all between pipefuls of to- 
bacco. 

Tomorrow we are again ready for the 
day’s fishing. Either up or down stream 
is good for bass, but we will diversify 
a little. 

Yesterday was cool; today is warm. 
Let’s go down toward the mouth of the 
river. The tide is high; maybe the sea 
trout and redfish are feeding. First we 
will try the sea trout, either casting or 
trolling. They usually run in schools, so 
if you get a strike, chances are maybe you 
will catch a dozen weighing from four 
to six pounds, or perhaps a redfish sand- 
wiched in between strikes. Either the 
sea trout or red fish will give you lots of 
sport. 


R. REDFISH especially knows his 

stuff. He will foul your line on an 
oyster bar, and is past master at long, 
quick runs, and a fisherman who can land 
a fifteen-pounder on light tackle is fortu- 
nate. 

Of especial interest on this last trip 
was our trip down the coast about five 
miles to a creek away out of the way and 
scarcely never fished. This stream is about 
three miles long, was full of bass, and 
they certainly gave us a fine day’s sport. 
Fach day passes so quickly when the time 
comes to pack up you feel as if you’d like 
to stay just one more day; but it’s no 
use, time’s up and you’ve got to go. So 
we break camp early next morning. All 
our things are in the boat and we hit 
the trail back to civilization and home. 

We say good-bye to our guides until 
next year, when we shall all be together 
again with new thoughts and ambitions. 
My, but that trip does you a lot of good! 
You’ve got something to think about all 
year. Soon we are back home. Then we 
begin to arrange and plan what to do next 
time. 


FOUNTAINS OF YOUTH 
By Ladd Plumley 


N the United States there are hun- 
dreds of sanitariums for the treatment 





of every kind of disease, and for the 






~ 
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treatment of diseases that can be said to 
be over-good health. At one place they'll 
chuck food into you as if you were being 
fattened for the choicest cut-up guest at 
a cannibal feast. At the next they’ll give 
you one orange for breakfast and two 
dates for dinner, and if you don’t improve 
rapidly they’ll say you are getting too 
much nourishment and cut you down to 
half an orange and one date. In the very 
next town you find a place where you 
must jump over bars, walk fifteen miles 
a day, and fight a punching bag until you 
wish you’d taken to stoking coal in the 
hull of a steamer as a gentler cure. In 
Germany is a sanitarium where they stuff 
you as full of grapes as if you were a 
home-making wine press. So it goes. 
When you are offered a sanitarium cure 
your can take your choice between forty 
days of real starvation and all the rest, 
including rest for your back, head and 
legs until you’re a sort of non-museum 
mummy. The only rest you can’t find at 
these rest-cures is a rest for your pocket- 
book. 

Before Fretp AND STREAM has called at- 
tention to the extraordinary cure for all 
diseases, with the exception of actual 
death, which is one of the objects of this 
publication to teach. Perhaps you don't 
think of a sport magazine as a publication 
that is instrumental in adding enormously 
to the health of the community. But al- 
though a sport magazine makes its recog- 
nized appeal to sportsmen in connection 
with their sport, yet no inconsiderable por- 
tion of the influence of such a magazine is 
devoted to health-bringing or keeping life 
in the open, to an abundance of clean, pure 
air, and to the most recreating forms of 
exercise that can be found. 

Our departed brother of. the angle, Mr. 
Izaak Walton, knew well enough why 
it was that he himself kept all his faculties 
far beyond the age when most men must 
send in their personal request for the 
undertaker to call. 


And Stephen Oliver, Jr., the English 
fishing writer, says, “I am persuaded that 
angling is greatly conducive to health and 
longevity. It cannot have been from mere 
accident, or from their having originally 
stronger constitutions than other mortals, 
that so many anglers have lived to an age 
far exceeding the ordinary term of hu- 
man existence. Their pursuits by the 
side of running streams, whose motion im- 
parts increased activity to the vital prin- 
ciple of the air; their exercise regular, 
without being violent ; and that composure 
of mind—so necessary to the perfect 
health of the body—to which angling so 
materially contributes, must all have had 
an influence on their physical constitu- 
tion, the effect of which is perceived 
in the protracted duration of their lives. 
Henry Jenkins, who lived to the age 
of one hundred and ninety-six years, 
and who boasted, when giving evidence in 
a court of justice to a fact of one hun- 
dred and twenty years’ date, that he could 
dub a fly as well as any man in Yorkshire, 
continued angling for more than a century 
after the greater number of those who 
were born at the same time were moulder- 
ing in their graves. Dr. Nowel, whose 
love for angling Walton celebrates, lived 
to the age of ninety-five. Walton himself 
lived to upwards of ninety, Henry Mac- 
kensie died aged eighty-six; and the Rev. 
H. C., who resided a short distance from 
.this, died aged eighty-six, and had been 
an angler from his youth and continued 
to fish until upwards of eighty.” 

_And if you examine the records of the 
lives of fishermen you will find that a long 
list of the best known of these have lived 
beyond the ordinary span of human life. 





~7 
“When You Feel the Itch 
of Rod and Reel 


TART to plan now for the great sport you’re going to 
have this spring and summer—when you put on 
your oldest suit and battered hat, take your rod 

and line and let the world go hang. 
Oil your reel. Varnish or enamel your rod. 
Re-place guides. Get new line and lucky 
plugs—and then to insure the “‘fishingest”’ 
year you’ve ever enjoyed, order a 


2 pinawa 


Outboard Motor 





There are two of the finest motors ever made 
waiting for your nod of recognition and the 
chance to prove their worth as fishing com- 
panions. A superb Twin, powerful and speedy 
—a sturdy Single, reliable and strong. 


Both motors are fish trained. They run 
smoothly and quietly. They’re ready to serve at 
any hour of the day. They’ll take you any- 
where and bring you back safely and without 
fatigue. They’re light, dependable and economi- 
caltorun. They’ll grin at abuse. They’re pals, 
that’s what they are, pals of every fisherman. 





Go to the Spinaway dealer in your town and meet 
these two Pals of Play. If you don’t know 
his name, write to us and we'll introduce you to 
the Single and Twin Spinaway Outboard Motors 
by a hand catalog. No obligation at all. 
DEALERS:—Write today for exclusive propositon. 


SPINAWAY BOAT MOTOR CO. 
106 SO. CHICAGO AVE., FREEPORT, ILL. 


SPINAWAY BOAT MOTOR CO. 























Do You Catch Fish or 
Simply Go Fishing? 


Keeling’s Tom Thumb 


N a three days’ contest caught 

3 Bass to one on Pork Rind. 
One man with a Tom Thumb 
beat two men casting with live 
Frogs at Park Rapids, Minn. 
The most successful bait used for 
Salt Water Trout at Daytona 
Beach. The old timers on the 
White River in Arkansas state 
it’s the best fish getter they ever 
used. It gets the fish in the 
summer in the small streams of 
Indiana and Ohio. Made in 2, 
2% and 3 inch sizes. Assorted 
colors. Price 75 cents. 


Keeling’s Pike-Kee- Wig 
The liveliest Wiggler that ever 
wiggled down the pike. Floats 
at rest and dives when reeled. 
A fine lure to use trolling for Wall 


Eye Pike as it has a fast wiggle 
onaslow pull. The patent Double Wing 
gives the Keeling baits the motion 
that a single wing cannot produce. It’s 
a killer for any game fish. Made in 2 
sizes. Pike-Kee-Wig 4% inches with 3 
Treble Hooks, Price 85 cents. Baby 
Pike-Kee-Wig 3% inches, 75 cents. 


Keeling’s Flapper 
A very successful bait 
for Bass, Muskies and 
Salt Water Trout. For 
best results work it 
with a series of short 
jerks. It wiggles on 
the surface when reel- 
ed so makes an ideal 
bait for shallow water 
and casting along 
shore in the evening 
when fish are feeding. 
Price 85 cents. 


A No.4Spoon colored 
in various combina- 
tions far prettier in 
the water than any 
Fly you have ever 
seen. Price 25cents. 
Also made in smaller and 
larger sizes. 


Send for complete list. Any of 
above sent on receipt of price if 
your dealer does not stock them, 


FRED C. KEELING 
ROCKFORD, ILL. 
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But that’s not all. You will meet on 
lake, in camp, or at streamside men who 
have long passed the seventy mark and 
still appear in every respect to be far 
younger than measured by their years. 
And as to the mind and heart, we fisher- 
men know that in mind and heart a fisher- 
man is always the boy. And Walton says 
of Doctor Nowel, who has been men- 
tioned, and who was the Dean of St. 
Paul’s in London, that the doctor allowed 
himself one-tenth of his time for angling. 
Nowel was a famous preacher of his 
time and he prepared two Church of Eng- 
land Catechisms. In a strictly non-Sun- 
day School discovery he is also noted. It 
seems to be a matter of record that Nowel 
invented bottled ale. He took a bottle of 
ale with him on a fishing trip and left 
the bottle corked at the streamside. Some 
days later he found the bottle, and to 
quote, “Not a bottle any more, but agun, 
from the noise it made when the good 
doctor of divinity withdrew the cork. 
Walton says that “Nowell died being aged 
ninety-five years, forty-four of which he 
had been Dean of St. Paul’s Church, and 
that his age neither impaired his hearing, 
nor dimmed his eyes, nor weakened his 
memory, nor made any of the faculties 
of his mind weak or useless.” 

Why does fishing cure many diseases 
and lead to long life? And we fishermen 
all know that we can get sopping wet to 
the skin in a cold April rainstorm, and 
that whereas in the ¢ity we would have 
taken to our beds, on a fishing trip this 
kind of thing not only doesn’t hurt us 
in the least but seems to do us a lot of 
good. If we are generally at home, most 
careful of what we eat, a single piece of 
pie will give us the mollygrubs; yet when 
we go fishing we can eat anything from 
soggy buckwheat cakes, washed down 
with unsettled coffee, to half-done salt 
pork and beans like bullets. We can 
leave home with a cold that borders on 
pneumonia, and on the third day we 
haven’t the sniff of a snivel. These are 
no exaggerations; they are the cold, plain 
facts, which any fisherman will take his 
“Alfred David” to. What’s the reason, 
I ask? 

I think Sir Henry Cotton, who wrote 
the second part of the Complete Angler, 
understood why fishing was a remedy far 
more potent than any in the physician’s 
pharmacopeeia; indeed it is a kind of 
elixir vite. Says Cotton: “’Twas an em- 
ployment (angling) for his idle time, 
which was then not idly spent. A rest to 
his mind, a cheerer of his spirits, a di- 
verter of sadness, a calmer of unquiet 
thoughts, a moderator of passions, a pro- 
curer of contentedness.” And Walton 
says, “Let me tell you there be many that 
have forty times our estates that would 
give the greatest part of it to be health- 
ful and cheerful like us; who, with the 
expense of a little money, have ate and 
drank, and laughed, and angled and sung 
and slept securely; and rose next day, 
and cast away care, and sung, and laughed 
and angled again; which are blessings 
rich men cannot purchase.” And I think 
Walton is speaking of himself when he 
says of the meek, “He possesses the earth 
as he goes toward the kingdom of heaven 
by being humble and cheerful and content 
with what his good God has allotted him.” 

Now any physician anywhere will tell 
you that if a man or woman has that 
which makes for the qualities and the 
condition of mind that have been stated, 
that the man or woman has within him 
or her a sure preventive of any disease, 
or a sure cure if disease has not passed 
an incurable stage. 

Men, women, most seriously, here on 








BERGAN 
Carrying Frame Knapsack 


(Bergans Meis og Rygsaeck) 


Lightens a Heavy Load 
Makes the Lightest Load Less Burdensome 


The Knapsack used by the Mt. Everest Expedition. 
Shesioctans in Norway, and nearly 150,000 in use 


ong Eur sportsmen. 
Adopted b by he Paswsdien Arm 
lt marks a revolution in pte construction. 
Prices—$1 1.00 to $14.00 (postpaid) . 
Special size for women. 
Costs somewhat more than the ordinary knapsack, but 
worth ten times its cost in comfort g 
Our descriptive “folder tells the How and Why. 


BERGANS MEIS 
(American Agency) 
1609 Yale Station NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

















WIZARD 
Wiltless and Waterproofed Winged 


XS 


TROUT F LIES 
Considered the most li 
flies ever made. Are = for WET or DRY FLY 
Fishing. 
Let us tell you more about them, write today. 
WRIGHT & McGILL 
22 Clayton Bldg. Denver, Colo. 


























A Pioneer Steel Boat 
Is everything a fishing boat should be 


It is easy running, light and steady. It rides high 
and handles easily. Built for use with an Outboard 


Motor. Safety 
Large air chambers more than support the boat in 
water. Absolutely safe for the family. 
No Boathouse Needed 
Pioneer Boats cannot leak, warp, rot nor become 
water-logged. They are built of the best steel, 
the upkeep is low and they last indefinitely. 
Illustrated catalogue sent on request. 
PIONEER MFG. CO. 
Dept. A. Middlebury, Indiana 














SPORTSMEN 


Do you need a rod, reel, line, baits or any outdoor 
equipment? Our 1923 money-saving price list 
will be mailed to you on receipt of 10c. e guar- 
antee to save you many dollars om your outdoor 
requirements, Why pay more? your copy 
now. Save the difference. 


Sportsmans Supply House 


Dept. F Portsmouth, Ohio 
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this page is offered a sanitarium which 
licks the stuffing out of any other sani- 
tarium anywhere. What’s more, it is the 
cheapest sanitarium going. You can buy 
a fishing rig at small expense. From 
many cities you can walk or ride in a 
trolley car to your fishing. And the joke 
of it is, you can never catch nothing, 
and it is impossible also to catch little. 





LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


KEEPING CRAWFISH 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have seen on the market several kinds of 
preserved minnows. But I live in a locality 
where bait is hard to get, particularly late in 
the season. I would like to know how craWfish 
can be saved in a soft condition for the fall 
fishing. I have been a subscriber to your maga- 
zine - one year, and a information you can 
give me on this subject will be much appreciated. 

H. A. PHILLIPs. 


Ans.—Mr. Phillips has already been told how 
he can keep crawfish quite indefinitely, but not 
in a soft condition, for the shell hardens. 

Crawfish can be kept in a flat tank, with water 
plants, or can be kept, but not too many, in 
an ordinary aquarium, if the sides are rather 
low. It is necessary to have flat stones and a 
flat clayey bank a little above the water, but 
so low that the crawfish can crawl out on 
stones and on the bank. Crawfish can be fed 
on any animal food, dead animal matter. The 
would also eat live food if it were at hand. 
They can be kept quite indefinitely if the water 
is moderately pure and if they have means for 
leaving the water when they desire and are fed 
occasionally. If conditions suit them, crawfish 
will build their nests and breed in captivity. 
Where water plants are present in the tank 
crawfish sometimes claw at the roots of such 
plants and possibly eat them. For anyone 
having a small aquarium a few crawfish add 
variety, but always there should be means pro- 
vided for the crawfish to leave the water.— 
FisHinG Epitor, 


STOCKING PIKE WATERS WITH TROUT 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: r 

Three years ago I undertook the stocking of 
Lake Mohonk with trout, which was already 
stocked with bass and pike. The stunt was said 
to be impossible, nevertheless I have succeeded 
in convincing the most skeptical, and as a proof 
I am enclosing some photographs, for your in- 
formation only, not for publishing, as they are 
not good. The trout shown in the photographs 
are less than three years old, and some measure 
up to twenty-eight inches, weighing nearly three 
pounds, which may seem like a fish yarn, but we 
have undeniable proof. 

The story is a long one, of a_ hard-fought 
battle for success, and put in proper form will 
interest a sportsman and assist those who 
are contemplating stocking with trout. 

C. J. Smiru. 


Comment: Certainly Mr. Smith deserves con- 
gratulations for stocking a bass and pike in 
water successfully with trout. and the photograph 
shows a picture of brown trout. Many English 
brown trout waters hold pike as well as trout, 
and it would seem that quite generally big brown 
trout could fight off smallish members of the 
pike family, such as our ordinary pond pickerel.’ 

Up in Sullivan County is a swamp-fringed 
but cold mountain lake, which I am told for- 
merly held a_ considerable number of small 
pickerel. Somebody took a notion to stock this 
pond with good-sized brown trout. Today there 
is not, so far. as one is able to determine, a 
single pickerel and the pond is full of gigantic 
brown trout. Personally, and not at all as 
an expert fish culturist, I have a notion that 
any pickerel pond can be made a brown trout 
water. If yearly, large browns were put into 
such a pond it is my opinion that the baby 
pickerel would go down the throats of the 
browns, and that the larger browns would make 
things exceedingly lively for even the largest of 
the pickerel. And stocking with brown trout 
1s a very different thing indeed from stocking 
with our delicate native brook trout. The brown 
grows much faster and larger; that is, generally, 
and a four-pound brown trout ought to be able 
to hold_off a pickerel of half his own size at 
least.—Fisninc Epitor. 


LAKE TROUT 
Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 


an have been a reader of your Fretp anp 
STREAM for many years and have gotten many a 
helpful hint from’ it, which has meant a full 
bag of game and a filled creel of game fish. 
n catching bass and trout, I am very suc- 
cessful, and as to trout, from little brook to the 
big rainbows, with the exception of the large 
trout known here as the “Mackinaw Trout.” e 
oes not seem to respond to the tactics which 
are employed for the Rainbows. I have diligently 





You’d Think = 
It Was a Cork Canoe 


UST around the bend, a mother duck 

and her brood are swimming. A 
heron cocks his head as he hears the dip 
of your paddle. A trout leaps for a 
fly. It’s wonder country you’re drifting 
through. 


Easy strokes carry you mile after mile. 
Then comes the carry. And as you 
shoulder an “Old Town Canoe” you mar- 
vel that so strong a craft can be so light. 


By lily-pads, you drop a spinner and 
troll. The “Old Town” follows every 
irregular curve—answers instantly each 
pressure of the blade. 


For “Old Towns” are the easiest of 
canoes to paddle—the strongest, sturdiest, 
lightest canoes made. And the lowest 
priced. $54 up from dealer or factory. 
Plan your trip with an“Old Town Canoe.” 


The new 1923 catalog shows all 
models in full colors. Write 
for it to-day. It is free. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 
313 Middle Street Old Town, Maine, U.S.A. 

















The Reel 
That Made Good 
In a Season 


THE MEISSELBACH 


Guaranteed to Last 
a Lifetime 


Another Meisselbach Tri- 
umph after 35 years of 
fishing reel manufactur- 
ing. A level wind reel— 
100 yd. capacity—cork 
arbor — free spool — all 
Takapart advantages— 
and with a name that has 
always for the 
finest in fishing reels. 


stood 


Ask your dealer for dem- 
onstration—or— 


Write for “Brief Castlets” 
with detailed description 
of complete line. 


“Triton” 
“Neptune” 
“Surf” 


“Takapart” 
“Tripart” 
“Rainbow” 


Manufactured by 


A. F. Meisselbach 
Mf¢. Co. 


Room B 


25 West 45th Street 
New York City 
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searched the pages of Fretp anp Stream but 
I have found nothing on the subject. 

Would you kindly inform me as to how to 
catch Mackinaw Trout? What kind of bait, 
live or otherwise, is best to use? And what 
method may have proved most successful in 
your own experience in fishing for Mackinaw 


Trout? ‘ 
W. A. ScHuts. 


Ans.—Jordan and Evermann, “American Food 
and Game Fishes,” classify the trout referred 
to in the above letter as the “Great Lakes 
Trout,” or the “‘Mackinaw Trout.” This trout 
is known sometimes as “Togue,” and _ the 
“Lake Trout.” The Indians in Canada use its 
scientific name, which was obtained from the 
Indian language—‘‘namaycush,” The full 
scientific designation is Cristivomer namaycush. 
_ This trout is common in Maine, Canada and 
in the regions of the Great Lakes; it has been 
introduced into many waters. It is also an 
aboriginal fish in some portions of the Northwest. 

It is the largest of all the trout family, and 
specimens of even 125 pounds in weight have 
been taken. Commercially the lake trout almost 
ranks with the salmon, and as a practical food 
fish it is unexcelled by but few others. 

The lake trout has an_ insatiable appetite, 
and will take a great variety of food. It is 
said that even corncobs, jack-knives, and 
various other strange objects have been found 
in the stomach of this fish. Its ordinary food 
is any fish that has soft fins, and it can be 
fished for with large minnows, smallish chub, 
etc., etc., also with a large spoon. 

In the early season and in some localities, 
this fish can be taken with trolling on or 
near the surface, but generally deep trolling 
methods are employed. Where the fish is trolled 
for in deep water the lure must be well down 
toward the bottom, and for this purpose one of 
the most efficient methods is to employ a wire 
line. These lines are of braided wire and 
pliable enough so that they can be wound on 
a large reel that is suitable for such fishing. 
The weight of the line itself takes the lure 
down deep, and thus heavy sinkers can be 
dispensed with. Also a wire line has the ad- 
vantage that the weight is distributed through- 
out the length of the line below the water and 
can be controlled more easily than weights. 

I have taken the lake trout by deep still 
fishing also in northern New England, where 
a large shiner was used as bait and the fishing 
done in very deep water. 

The lake trout has occasionally been taken 
on a large fly, and early in the history of 
Adirondack fly fishing some very large lakers 
were thus taken. In the records of the “Lake 
Piseco Trout Club” of that region many refer- 
ences are made to this fish, which was taken 
principally by trolling, but a few were occa- 
sionally taken on the fly. 

That delightful writer, Thaddeus Norris, 
records, that, to quote him, “In returning from 
Sault Ste. Marie, in a Mackinaw boat, such 
as was then in general use among the voyageurs, 
I threw a line over, with two stout OO Kerby 
hooks at the end of it, baited with a white 
rag and a piece of my red flannel shirt, and 
hooked several trout of this kind near the 
Detour, but the hooks were in every instance 
but one straightened or broken, an the fish 
lost; the single exception being a small one of 
eight pounds, which was evidently a young fish, 
from the fact of its meat cutting nearly white 
when we broiled it.’—Fisu1nc Epitor. 


A FLY RELEASER 
Editor Firtp AND STREAM: 

Last summer I fished a much overgrown stream 
in the Berkshire Mountains, and it seems to 
me that I lost a fly about every ten minutes, 
generally by getting it hitched way up a tree 
which was impossible to climb and equally im- 
ossible to bend down so as to get the fly. 
lnoe that there are devices which are sold by 
tackle houses for releasing flies. But if I don’t 
happen to have one of these at hand, is there 
any method that will liberate flies from over- 
hanging branches which cannot be pulled down 
with the hands or with the crotch al comes! 


Ans.—Yes. there is a simple method which 
will generally save a fly, even if it is high 
above the head of a fisherman and in the 
branch of a high tree. The method is the 
invention of a New York fisherman, who is a 
very ingenious man, making his own rods, land- 
ing nets and flies. 

If the fly is far up on a branch, select a long 
stout sapling, with a v-shaped fork near the top. 
Cut down the sapling and take off all the twigs 
up to the fork, which should be rather stout. 
A hardwood sapling should be selected, and 
willow or poplar will not serve. 

Now engage the fork of the sapling in the 
branch where the fly is caught, pushing the 
fork over the branch and so it will take a good 
hold. Then twist the sapling around and around. 
To do this you must have plenty of slack line 
liberated beyond the tip of your rod. Twist 
and twist, until the branch where the fly is 
caught is twisted away, then reverse the _twist- 
ing motion and liberate the line and the leader. 

If a fairly stout sapling be selected, with a 

~t v-shaped top, it is amazing what a large 





DO YOU WANT 
the lightest yet strongest canoe there is on the market? 
Then Buy a “‘White”’ 
DO YOU WANT 
a canoe that is practically impossible to wear out— 
one that, should you be placed in a position where life 
depended on its staunchness, you would know that you 
had the best that skill and experience could produce? 
Then Buy a ‘“‘White”’ 
Write at once for our catalog which 
tells you all about the WHITE CANOE 
E. M. WHITE & CO. 
156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 














Why 


Costs Nothing to See 








DESIGNED SPECIALLY 


_ For an Outboard Motor. This high-grade boat 
is 16 ft. long and will carry seven people. Will not 
le at the stern when in motion; built very stron: 
and light by men whe have been building boats for 28 
years. Varnish finished with birch mahogany trimming. 
Write for catalogue and prices 


The Jones & La Borde Co., Dept.F Oshkosh, Wisconsin 














Important to Hunters 


Your early spring catches will 
make better furs because the 
pelts are more heavily furred. 
Get our style book of fur sets, 
coats, caps for men, etc. We save 
you fully 50% of the regular 
price for furs—and give you a 
guarantee of complete satisfac- 
tion. Globe furs are worn all 
over America. Satisfied cus- 
tomers in 46 States last season. 


Write today for our 48-page 
style book FREE. 


TAT A 
Send in your subscription to 
FIELD & STREAM Now! 
Special offer of Outdoorsman’s Handbook with subscription 
$3.00 
Subscription alone, $2.50—Handbovk alone, $1.50 
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branch can be severed from a tree and at what a 
considerable distance above the angler’s head. 
But birch is far more difficult to thus twist off 
than other kind of wood, but even a birch 
branch can generally be twisted away. Even 
when this is not possible the fork of the re- 
leaser will be so firmly twisted into the branch 
that it can be pulled down and the fly released. 
FisuinG Epitor. 


MOCCASIN SNAKES 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

Your letter addressed to the Secretary, Chau- 
tauqua Boys’ Club, has been referred to this 
office for reply. 

So far as we have been able to discover by 
inquiry there are no moccasin snakes in this 
vicinity. There has been found in a very few 
instances a snake called the “imitation moccasin,” 
but this is of course not a moccasin. This snake 
is believed to be quite harmless. 

Apa J. Terry, Chautauqua Press 


ComMMEnT: A correspondent, Captain Bewtree. 
informed us that in the neighborhood of Chau 
tauqua Lake the true and dangerous moccasin 
was possibly known. Another correspondent had 
stated that the moccasin was infrequently met 
with in the Esopus Valley and also in the Croton 
Region. It was also stated that the Boys’ Club 
of Chautauqua had investigated the snakes met 
with in that region, and an inquiry brought the 
letter from the Chautauqua Press above printed. 

FreLp AND STREAM is indebted to the Chautau 
qua Press for the information given. The matter 
of dangerous snakes is an important one for 
the fisherman, and if any of our readers can 
give authoritive information as to the infre 
quent occurrence of the moccasin snake above 
its usual haunts, North Carolina, the magazine 
and its readers will be much interested. So 
far as has yet been determined, the so-called 
Northern “moccasin” has no fangs and is not 
dangerous.—Fisuinc Eprtor. 


LIZARD BASS BAIT 
Editor, F1retp AND STREAM: 

It is really something to be wondered at that 
toads, small and large, are almost entirely 
neglected by bait fishermen. Now this  sub- 
ject of live bait and live bait fishing, I presume, 
is usually read with but little interest. The 
articles on artificial lures are much more greedily 
read. I pull my oars the same way and would 
rather read and study articles on deceivers than 
those on live baits. But live bait fishing must 
be tolerated. There is, however, a widespread 
tendency nowadays in the angling world to 
pass by the old and bring on the new. I am 
glad that the tendency is as great as it is, 
but live bait fishing is still resorted to by the 
best of anglers. It cannot be snubbed. 

Bass fishermen are always on the lookout for 
a dependable all-season bait—live or artificial. 
The live bait man will always be looking in 
vain. The creature is not living which can fill 
the requirement. And the minnow has lost its 
place as an all-season dependable live bait. 

Unlike the toad, my bait here for discus- 
sion is not a common creature. And there are 
many who have never seen the common lizard, 
or have heard that the ordinary meadow possessed 
such a creature. The very parks of many large 
cities have them to a remarkable degree. I 
collected two dozen near the very center of 
Philadelphia. This lizard is at best two or three 
inches long. 

The best bait that the lizard family can offer 
is the Spring Lizard. This bird has yellowish 
spots on a brown body. It is very shiny and 
slippery. It is found in well watered swamp and 
meadow rain-puddles. It is wonderfully attrac- 
tive for bass, and in most cases this lizard would 
far surpass any other live bait, but, alas! they 
cannot be used by us as bait on account of the 
closed season. Years ago great catches were 
made in the spring with these “spots.” I have 
stood upon a bridge above a bassy pool and 
flipped in a “spot” now and then. They would 
be gone almost before they hit the surface. 

When the bass season opens, this same lizard 
can be found in the same places, but he has 
changed to a brown and sometimes a_ pinkish 
hue. The brown, and especially the pinkies, are 
some fish getters. But there is always a “catch” 
to a good thing somewhere. It is extremely 
difficult to find them, let alone catching the 
slippery things. One is lucky if he captures 
three or four in a single day. 

But lizards are easily kept, either in damp 
grass, leaves of the water beech, or in a cold 
meadow ditch. I usually wait until I accumu- 
late enough for a day’s fishing, then I go to it. 
Results? Well, yes. But much cannot be ex- 
pected unless bass are large and plentiful. If 
there are twelve bass you can get them all with 
eleven lizards. 

Lizards must be fished in deep pools, streams 
or mill ponds, and below falls prove the best. 
If improper waters are fished lizards are useless. 

Another kind of lizard can be found under 
rocks, usually on a wooded hillside, which 
borders a large stream. These are colored ac- 
cording to the condition of the soil. They are 
usually brown and black, with a lateral line of 
fine white specks, and grey under the body. 
Some have no tails—birds are responsible for 
tailless lizards. I believe these rocks lizards sel- 
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dom see the light of day. They feed under 
the rocks on ants and beetles. The swamp 
lizard is best for bass bait, and when all else 
fails hunt up a lizard and try him out. 

The lizard must never be hooked in the tail, 
or for that matter held by the tail. He must 
be hooked gently and neatly or his majesty will 
be of little use. The wiggle is taken out of him 
if much injured. In closing I suggest that an 
artificial spotted lizard would likely make a hit 
with the bass. 

Cuartes A. THomas. 


Comment: Readers of the magazine who are 
bass fishermen will be greatly interested in Mr. 
Thomas’s letter. Game fish feed on a great 

variety of natural food. There is no bait so 
likely to attract a whale of a trout than a 
small meadow mouse, and there is a pickerel 
pond not far from New York City where along 
the edges are found many garter snakes. A 
friend of the Fishing Editor, purely as an ex- 

eriment, tried out a small garter snake as 
ait. It was hardly lowered into the water be- 
fore a big pickerel had it. 

Up in Sullivan County is a trout pond where 
the most killing bait is a small hoptoad. For 
some reason the banks of this pond seem to be 
a favorite haunt for toads, and toads are a 
certain bait for the trout. 

Lizards as bass bait will be a new idea for 
many of our readers, and we all are much in- 
debted to Mr. Thomas. If some bass fisher- 
men try out successfully lizard bait, perhaps they 
will let us hear from them in letters, which the 
magazine will publish—FisHinc Epirtor. 


REFINISHING RODS 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I have a split-hamboo surf rod which I in- 
tend winding “solidly” with silk, but would like 
to know whether this would be harmful to the 
action of the rod. 

Should also like to know whether the silk 
should be wound on the natural surface of the 
wood, or a coat of shellac previously applied, 
when banana oil is used as a color preservative. 

If possible, could you tell me the name of 
the fancy wood generally used for “spring 
butts.” 

Frank J. Mayer. 


Ans.—It is the opinion of some of the great 
rod experts that winding a rod completely with 
silk always injures its action, decreasing the 
elasticity and not increasing the strength at all. 
A little consideration of the matter will prove 
to anyone that this is the case. Bam or any 
wood cannot be made stronger by winding it 
with silk, for a breaking strain with break 
the joint at the spaces between the coils. And 
even if such a rod were slightly stronger the 
loss in elasticity would overweigh any slight 
increase in strength. 

Jhen a rod is wound everywhere with silk, 
the. stiffness of the varnished winding or coat- 
ing detracts from the elasticity of the wood. 
The most perfect of rods would have no fer- 
rules and no winding whatever. 

Color preservatives for keeping the original 
color of windings can be bought of several 
dealers. Also a good color preservative is 
banana oil and collodium in equal parts. An- 
other method, and I find it very satisfactory, is 
to select a silk of a color that when varnished 
with shellac will me just the color you want. 
With yellow shellac, a light orange pink be- 
comes a fine gunniiion when varnished. A light 
yellow green becomes a grass green, etc. 

After a winding is complete, burnish it with 
the clean handle of an old toothbrush this will 
push all coils close to one another. Then give 
the winding a coat of shellac varnish, and be- 
fore the shellac is hard, smooth down with 
your forefinger that has been slightly oiled. 
After the shellac is hard, give the winding two 
coats of rod varnish. Thus, taking care to 
select a correct color of winding silk, and care 
in varnishing, you can have a smooth, nice finish. 

As to the wood generally employed for spring 
butts for surf casting rods, this is nearly always 
hickory, although there are a few who prefer 
greenheart. But hickory is much lighter than 
greenheart.—FisH1nG EpiTor. 


BOOES ON FISH CULTURE 
Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 

I intend stocking a lake with trout, and 
would like to get some books on the care, grow- 
ing and breeding of trout. Thanking you for 
any information you can give me. 

Burman Wise. 


Ans.—There are a number of publications, 
books, etc., devoted to raising trout and other 
fish. The following list is rather complete, so 
far as American books are concerned. 

“Treatise on the Artificial Propagation of 
Certain Kinds of Fish,” by Dr. Theodatus Gar- 
lick. Dr. Garlick was the first to raise trout 
artificially, strip the fish, in America. 

“Artificial Propagation of the Atlantic Salmon, 
Rainbow, and Brook Trout,” U. Fish Com- 
mission, Government Printing Office, Washing- 


ton. 
“Modern Fish Culture,” by Fred Mather. 
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“Domesticated Trout and How to Breed and 
Grow them,” by Livingston Stone. : 

“American Fish Culture,” by Thaddeus Norris. 

“Principles and_ Problems of Fish Culture in 
Ponds,” by R. E. Coker, Scientific Monthly, 
Vol. 7, page 120. 

“Fish Culture in Ponds and Other Inland 
Waters,” by William E. Meehan. | The latter 
work is modern published by Sturgis and Wal- 
ton, New York, 1913. This is a fine book on 
the subject, and gives most interesting informa- 
tion as to raising not only trout but black bass, 
yellow perch, etc., etc.—FisHinG Epttor. 


TARPON ON THE FLY 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

The article entitled “The Silver King” was 
read by me with considerable interest. 

I note that although mention is made. of the 

use of almost every kind_of rod and line, in- 
cluding trout rod and fly line, there is no 
comment as to the lures used and no mention 
of flies. It occurs to me that I have never 
seen the use of flies in tarpon fishing referred 
» in print. 
“7 Seeaten the spillway of the Gatun Dam 
empties into the Chagres River some five or 
six miles above its mouth. During certain 
seasons tarpon throng the river and may be 
caught with the usual lures. 

In the white water just below the apron to the 
spillway of the dam the tarpon feed on small 
fish. Here they will rise to and take a_fly. 
This was demonstrated to me by a Mr. ; 
sham, who is now in Panama and knows in- 
finitely more of this subject than I do. He 
presented me with some brown and white 
hackles, which he had fashioned on a normal 
size tarpon hook. We used a light telescopic 
Bristol steel rod and a number twelve to eigh- 
teen line. 

I have fished for hours with several different 
salmon flies, but never = a strike on any- 
thing but the brown and white hackle. And 
I must admit not many of those. Mr. Marl- 
sham, however, was more successful. 

It will be appreciated that landing a tarpon, 
using a fly, is quite different than if on the ordi- 
nary tarpon lure, The fish does not swallow 
the lure and the hook does not readily seat it- 
self in its bony mouth. In most of the “catches” 
the hook was seated in the lip. 

At this particular place the gaff is not used. 
The fisherman tires out his fish by playing him 
across the current, which here is very swift, 
and lands the tarpon on a shelving rock or 
the beach. 

The largest tarpon I have personally seen 
caught with an artificial fly weighed about eighty 
pounds. 

am not much of a fisherman nor versed 

in the history of fishing and this may be an 

old story to you and uninteresting. But I ask: 

Is fly fishing for tarpon more or less universal, 

or is the Chagres River unique in this respect? 
W. F. Harmon. 


Comment: All tarpon fishermen will be much 
interested in Mr. Harmon’s letter. The Fish- 
ing Editor is not able to say if tarpon are taken 
elsewhere than at Panama on an aartificial fly. 
Perhaps an expert tarpon fisherman who has 
had much experience in Florida and along the 
Mexican coast will kindly state for the benefit 
of our readers if tarpon are taken frequently 
on a fly. It is certainly not the usual method. 
And the hard bony mouth of the tarpon is 
rather against the use of a fly on any but a 
very sharp hook. 

Probably there are no game fish which will 
not take an artificial fly. Even carp are so 
caught. And it is interesting that one angler 
who ties carp flies affirms that a hackle is the 
only successful fly for this fish. We refer to 
Mr. E. F, Aehle, of St. Louis, who has taken 
carp on_a fly of his own designing. 

The Fishing Editor once met an angler, and 
an experienced dry fly fishermen, who declared 
that strange as it may seem he actually caught a 
sucker on a fly, but not, however, on a dry fly.— 
FisuinG Eptror. 
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AFTER GOAT IN THE CANADIAN 
ROCKIES 


By Robert Frothingham 


that gorgeous peak and saw the dainty 
mountain stream beside which our camp 
was set up, we felt that it was a wonder- 
ful world after all. It was the full of the 
moon when we camped at Assiniboine, 
and we sat about the camp-fire, smoking, 
until long after midnight, entranced with 
the glorious scene, despite our long ride. 


HIS rather remarkable trip afforded 

two other experiences than those al- 
ready recorded which should form a part 
of this story: first, the unfortunate change 
which has come over the men to whom 
the sportsman looks for a successful and 
an otherwise satisfactory hunt: the “dude- 
wrangler” and his outfit. They don’t 
want to work any more; some of them 
are as pronounced Bolshevists as any to 
be found in our crowded cities under the 
friendly wing of Anarchy itself. Justice 
compels the statement that this does not 
prevail with the outfitter himself, but it 
does prevail with his men and he does 
not seem able to cope with the situation 
at all. This was first brought to my at- 
tention in Wyoming in 1919 and later in 
Canada in 1921. These wranglers con- 
sider themselves superior to their em- 
ployer and regard superciliously the 
sportsman who makes their income pos- 
sible—and it’s not a small wage these fel- 
lows get: $5 per day and their keep. 
Whereas, it used to be the custom for 
the horse-wranglers to go out in the early 
morning and round up the saddle-horses, 
now they won’t go out until after break- 








fast. I heard one young “smart Alec”, 


say, as he lit his cigarette at the camp- 
fire at 8 o’clock in the morning: “I’ll be 
damned if I'll go after those cayuses until 
I have had my smoke.” It was exactly 
11 o'clock when the aforesaid cayuses 
were brought into camp for the hunters 
who had been waiting for them since 
breakfast. In Wyoming, I remember a 
case of one of these loafers being sent 
back to the ranch for some additional 
grub. Three days, at the outside, would 
have been all the time that could have 
possibly been spent honestly on the job— 
this “gent” took five. Remonstrance seems 
to be useless, according to their employ- 
ers, the result of which would be a 
“strike.” Fancy that in the wilderness! 
And again—these fine fellows are always 
first at the grub and they don’t hesitate 
to appropriate the best the house affords 
with alacrity—and if the poor fool of a 
sportsman who is paying $25 or $30 per 
day for his sport shows up a trifle late, 
he takes what’s left, even if it happens 
to be the last piece of fresh meat in camp 
and he bagged it himself. Most of these 
fellows are ex-rookies who served in both 
the Canadian and the American armies 
which, they figure, exempts them from 
criticism. With the hunting guide, some- 
thing like the same feeling prevails: if he 
hunted with you yesterday, he feels that 
he should lay off today; and while he 
won’t openly rebel, he makes his feelings 
very evident and your day’s hunt is likely 
to pan out accordingly. It goes without 
saying that something has got to be done 
to correct these intolerable conditions or 
the sport is going to suffer and the out- 
fitters who have invested ‘money in their 
business are going to lose it. Let us hope 
that they will see the “handwriting on 
the wall” and take the necessary action 
before it is too late. 
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HIS interesting bit of inside history 
brings to mind the wide variance that 
exists between the view of the Wyoming 
and the Canadian outfitter when it comes 
to the use of horses: In Wyoming the 
outfitter is generally an ex-cowpuncher 
who affects high-heel boots and hates to 
walk; in fact he frequently rides when he 
really ought to get off and walk for his 
horse’s own good. In Canada, the outfit- 
ter, who is really more of a mountain man 
than his Wyoming brother, walks by pref- 
erence and his men do the same thing. 
I have known the Canadian to walk all 
day long and never get. into his saddle 
except when fording a stream that was 
not less than knee-deep; if it’s only over 
his shoe-tops he doesn’t mind. This re- 
acts to the disadvantage of the sportsman 
who, for reasons which will be perfectly 
obvious to men who have followed the 
trail, frequently hesitates to ask the head 
guide to provide certain things that he 
should see to without being reminded. 
And horses are one of these things. A 
Canadian guide will start his sportsman 
off in the morning on a two- to five-mile 
valk, knowing that at the end of said 
walk they will have to climb a couple of 
thousand feet. And when you protest 
he’ll tell you that you are welcome to use 
the horses if you are willing to wait for 
them to be “hazed” in about 11 o’clock. 
It never seems to occur to him that you 
are not out there to show your prowess 
as a walker, that your natural preference 
is to save your “guts” for climbing after 
the game. In other words, the outfitter 
seems to have outgrown his love of the 
chase; he’s out for the “dough” pure and 
simple, and saving his horses and equip- 
ment from what he considers unnecessary 
wear and tear is one of his’ways of ac- 
quiring it. As one of our party who has 
camped for more years than most of us 
said: “The old-timer is gone and his place 
has been taken by a class of men who 
really have no interest in the game beyond 
the money they can make out of it.” 
Surely this is something for the out- 
fitter to consider very seriously if he pur- 
poses to remain in business. Men of the 
present day are not inclined to punish 
themselves unnecessarily on the trail and 
they are not interested in the guide who 
likes to “show off” by tiring his sportsman 
out before the game is come upon. 


HE other experience to which I re- 

ferred was a delightful one and I set 
it down here with no little gratification. 
On our return from the trail, while stay- 
ing in Banff for a few days before start- 
ing East, I made a “find” in the person 
of one Dan McCowan, a house-painter by 
trade and an artist at heart. He showed 
me some of the most beautiful photo- 
graphs I have ever seen outside of strictly 
professional work; pictures he had taken 
of the natural beauties of that section. 
And then he invited me to spend a couple 
of days camping near a salt-lick in the 
Canadian National Park, not very far 
from Banff, where he had been spending 
a great deal of his time this summer and 
fall photographing the wild animals, who 
had got so used to seeing him around 
that they didn’t mind him at all. Some 
of the pictures shown in this story are a 
result of that brief little expedition: one 
of the most unique I ever experienced. 
Of course we all know the wonderful 
results of game sanctuary both in the 
States and Canada. When a mule deer, 
however, one of the shyest of all the 
denizens of the wild, will come up and 
almost poke his nose into the camera— 
well, that’s “going some.” And it is just 


45-Foot Elco Bridge-Deck Cruiser 


A World of Beauty and of Health Awaits You 


THE picturesque old fishing vil- 
lages and island-dotted bays of 
the New England coast—the historic 
Chesapeake —the majestic Hudson 
and St. Lawrence—the rock-ribbed 
Straits of Mackinac—all these and 
a thousand other beautiful spots are 
yours to enjoy when you go a-voy- 
aging in your own cruiser. 
Thedustandstrain of motortravel, 
the crowded quarters of hotels, are 
replaced by the comfortand freedom 
of your own home. Every moment 
is full of interest—when under way, 
you are master of your own ship, 
and can adventure where you will; 
at anchor, you can fish, swim, or 
enjoy the courtesies of the local 
yacht club. You will have cool 
nights of sound, refreshing sleep, 
and cultivate a real appetite. 
There is plenty of room fora party 
of six people and, if you wish, a crew 
of two, on this new 45-foot Elco 


Cruiser—many larger boats afford 
no more comfortable quarters. There 
is a private stateroom, a roomy for- 
ward cabin, a galley with stove, ice- 
box and sink, a covered bridge-deck 
and the powerful, trusty Elco engine. 

Elcostandardized construction not 
only enables us to build our models 
at a price much lower than asked 
for other boats of anywhere near 
their size but also guarantees your 
satisfaction. 

Come to Bayonne—try out this 
beautiful boat—or visit our Show 
Room and inspect all of the 


Standardized Models 


30-foot Veedette Express 
34-foot Cruisette 

40-foot Elco Cruiser 

45-foot Elco Cruiser 
Twin-Screw Deck-house Cruiser 


If you cannot conveniently visit us, 
descriptive catalog and detailed speci- 
fications will gladly be sent at your 
request. 





199 Ave. A, Bayonne, N. J. 
N.Y. Show Room: 46th St. and Park Ave. 
N. Y. Office: 11 Pine Street 











The illustration shows why the LIVINGOOD COLLAPSI- 
BLE CAMP STOVE bakes and roasts so perfectly. Note the 
COMPLETE CIRCLE of intense heat around the oven’s contents 
—even temperature on all sides. 
that doubles the joy of camping out. 

The- LIVINGOOD COLLAPSIBLE -STOVE burns wood, 
leaves, charcoal, corncobs—anything handy. Fires quickly even 
in the wind, rain or when the mercury drops below zero. 


The entire stove, pipe, legs, warming 
shelf, hearth (everything except the oven in 


It enables the kind of cooking 


which foods and dishes may be packed) folds to a 
thickness of 4 inches and weighs only 17 pounds. Made of 
best black iron without a single screw or bolt. Nothingto lose 


or break. 


Good for a lifetime of service. 


The intermediate size costs $8.50 without oven, 
13.00 with oven and roasting pan. 


WHEREVER OUTING GOODS ARE SOLD 


Or direct from the factory, express collect. 


Satisfaction guaran- 


teed. Prices of other sizes upon request. 


LIVINGOOD MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 





LEBANON, PENNA. 








In “EVERY” kind of fishing “Sure 
Hooking’’ is ‘‘Sure Catching.”” The HOOK- 
HONBS hones old or new hooks Razor Sharp in a jiffy, 
vaso they penetrate “INSTANTLY.”’ GET YOURS 
TODAY. Insure your luck—double your catch. Also 
puts a keen edge on fish knives, hand axes, etc., a 
Se general utility hone for sportsmen, At all dealers 
direct on receipt of price and 5c extra for postage; 
stamps accepted. “‘Ask your dealer first.” 


Made of 

“CARBORUNDUM” 

Two sizes :—Perfection like cut, 65c, 

Junior 3% inches long 45c Leather cases 

25c extra. Send for free circular on Hones, Steel Rod 


; els, Varnishes. etc., etc. 
THE COLUMBUS SPECIALTY CO., Dept. A, COLUMBUS, 0. 
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such wondrous work that Dan McCowan, 
a house-painter, mind you, has been doing. 
I venture the statement that his light 
won’t be “hidden under a bushel” much 
longer, however. He'll find his place, 
where such splendid work as he is cap- 
able of with his camera will be appre- 
ciated at its full value. Meanwhile I am 
privileged to show some of our work in 
the Canadian National Park which will 
be enshrined in my heart for many a day 
as a place where the fearlessness and con- 
fidence of the wild animals was shown in 
a most marvelous way: 

















_JHOMAS. RODS 
HARDY REELS 
HALFORD LINE 

JEAN ERSKINE FLIES 


“* * a place where spirits blend, 


Where friend’ holds fellowship with 
friend.” 





F. H.SCHAUFFLER , President 5 
349 MADISON AVENUE 
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STORY OF THE SNOW AFRICAN 
EXPEDITION 


By Henry A. Snow 

















or 30 feet away. In the horrible suspense 
of the bull elephant’s charge, I can re- 
call Sidney asking whether it weren’t time 
to “cut film,” and my replying: “Crank, 
son; you’re cranking a million!” The boy 
stood to the work nobly. You actually 
see the elephant’s charge—if I had missed, 
the Snow Expedition would have had 
FINIS written on it then and there. 

At the sound of our shots, the world 
seemed filled with elephants charging to- 
ward us. The other hunters and our- 
selves were completely hemmed in. The 
combat with the herds would have been 
brief and unequal. No group of men, 
even with high-powered shotguns, can 
withstand the charges of a score or more 
of the brutes. 

When it looked as if our party was 
done for, the huge beasts stampeded. 
Rifle fire, loud cries, and spear-flinging by 
the natives caused them to swerve, and in 
unreasoned panic dash by in dust clouds 
eight feet high. Trekking straight into 
the forest jungle, they left a wake like 
the path of a cyclone. We were saved! 
It remained only to inspect our quarries 
and break our ivory. 

The great “bull” inspired awe, even in 
death. For several minutes we just 
looked, before we could get to work. 
Here the great leader had fallen—tons of 
him. He was a baby when Columbus dis- 
covered America. His majestic age was 
indicated by the rings on his tusks. His 
wrinkled, leathery hide was more than two 
inches thick; his tusks measured nearly 
seven feet; each of his massive feet was 


for sets, scarfs, coats, 
caps, gloves, etc. 
You get better furs by 
having themcustom made, 
besides greater satisfac- 
tion and pride because you 
personally trap the furs. 
Your wife, mother, sister 
or sweetheart will prize a 
handsome coat or set made 
from furs you furnish, and 
this will reflect your own good 
taste. Send your furs to Wil- 
lard’s and have them made 


Te@OLLARD 


which will insure your getting only first class, guar- 
$ anteed workmanship. Our fifty-eight years’ standing 
in the fur tride is your assurance of our reliability. 
FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG gives the latest 
style suggestions and full information. 

Write today for your copy. 


_ i WILLARD, SON & CO. 
The Old Reliable Fur House / 


WHITING -ADAMS 


BRUSHES 


uirements. Best quality, 

earing, perfect working. Ex 

tensive assortment every 
id Reliable Fur l| brush needed for home life. 

32 South First St., Marshalltown, la 


hh | Send for Illustrated Literature 


JOHN L. WHITING-J. J. ADAMS CO. 
| BOSTON, U.S.A. 
Le Brush Manufacturers for Over 118 Years and the 





Largest in the World 





THE SURE CATCH PATENT FISH i HOOK 
THE HOOK THAT HOOKS THEM No.8 


Sizes—1 to 8, 10 cts. each; 1-0 and 2-0, 03 Cg 
each; 3-0, 4-0, 20 cts. each; 5-0 and 6-0, 3 Co 
cts. each. At your dealers, or sent postpaid 








FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct with the Manufacturer 


“Edward vom Hofe”’ 


on an 
article of TACKLE not only 
signifies that it is good 
TACKLE, but that there is 
none better. Making Tackle 
since 1867 is a recommenda- 
tion in itself. We never sac- 
rifice quality to make a low 
price, neither do we ever use 
quality as an excuse for a 
high price. 


Catalog of 160 Pages Sent on Request 
Edward vom Hofe&Company 


90 Fulton Street New York City 














NO.3-0 


on receipt of price. Descriptive 
booklet on request. Liberal dis- 
count to dealers. 

ELSA VIERS WEBB 
Box 391, RED LODGE, MONT. 








more than 24 inches across; and his tail 
was like a great crude, native, rough 
broom. 

We broke out the ivory of this and six 
smaller monsters which we had shot, and 
with much labor carried it out of the 
crater and to the plateau, where we as- 
sembled it for auto transport to the coast. 
The largest elephant we skeletonized for 
exhibition in the Oakland Museum. The 
natives rejoiced in elephant steaks for the 
next fortnight. We couldn’t stomach 
these, but we found the elephant’s heart 
and feet most toothsome morsels. 

In concluding my brief view of our 
expedition from early in 1919 to 1922, pos- 
sibly a few words of suggestion to Afri- 
can sportsmen may not be amiss: 

Abandon oxen, mule or horse safaris, 
use the automobile for transport wher- 
ever possible. 

Winchester five-repeater guns are the 
best. We tried the English express kinds, 
but found the American guns much su- 
perior. 

Use all the native help you can. 
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RacineWis 
‘America’s Finest Canoe 







“Priced 
as Low as 
$58.00 


The canoe you will event- 
ually buy because: It’s the 
safest, strongest, lightest, 
fastest, most graceful, and 
easiest to handle. The 
best that skill and experi- 
ence can produce. Fully 
guaranteed. 


Send for handsomely illus- 
trated catalog. Address: 


RACINE BOAT CO. 
Box 31 Racine, Wisconsin, U.S. A. 
BOAT BUILDING PIONEERS 



























Atempting 
mouthful for any 


bass! White flexible a 
pork rind cut to the shape of Real 
a frog. Very lifelike in appear- Fish 
ance and action, When drawn through the Getter 


water the legs wiggle and quiver like a 
live frog. Durable—one piece lasts all day. 
Bottles of one doz., 40c at your dealer’s. 
Remember to inctude Jack's Fish Ferrets, one piece flies and 
backtails with spinner on hook (50c au: 40c each), and Jack's 
Wiggle Tail Pork Rind, the strip that rides uprixht (40c Jar) in 
yourtackle box, They catcn baxs! Your dealer should have these 
lures. if not, write direct to us for catalog. 


Perfection Bait Co., 707 Sharp, Kansas City, Mo. 







( eae yy Reels- Baits- 
EY ~~ api Lines « Ete. 
NS wl ff nae | 8 See 


Ask your Dealer 
to show you 
Go-Ites. Send immediately for illustrated 
literature, showing Why Go-Ite leads. 
Write Now, ‘fore you forget. 


GO-ITE MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. 12. KOKOMO, IND., U.S. A. 


FISH FISH FISH 


You can catch them easily with our famous double- 
mouthed folding steel wire trap-nets. Strong and 
well made. 

4 ft. 5 ft. 6 ft. 7 ft. 
$2.50 $3.60 $4.50 $6.00 
Baits and supplies. The best lure in the world, 25c 
a bottle. Circulars free. 

FISHERMAN’S SUPPLY CO: 
793 AUBERT AVENUE ST. LOUIS, MO. 




















Kinney’s ‘OLD HICKORY”? Casting Rods 


Give you what is positively essential in a 
GOOD ROD, namely, true taper, balance, 
pessoet action, and great CASTING and 
olding power. ALL strictly hand made, 
$7.00 to $50.00 each. RODS FOR ALL 
are FISHING. “Rod Dope” FREE. 


“OLD HICKORY” ROD & TACKLE CO., Bangor, Mich. 


| hard work in modicum. 














If picture-taking and collecting speci- 
mens are included in your programme, 
you will find the African safari hard, un- 
flagging, unintermittent work. In sports- 
manship pure and simple, you will find 
plenty to do and pleasure combined with 
Taxidermy 
should be performed on the spot, or you 
will have no lasting specimens. 


Mr. Snow’s picture, “Hunting Big 
Game in Africa with Gun and Camera,” 
is now being shown at the Lyric Theatre, 
New York City. 





(Continued from page 1115) 
FLORIDA WATERS MAKE GOOD 
By Silloh B. Murc 


reeling on the hatch and about to go over- 
board. But “Mummie” caught her dress 
and pulled her back to her chair. 

Dick was a nervous wreck. He shook 
as if he had a chill and his breath came 
in labored gasps. His hat was gone and 
his hair stood out in the wind. His shirt 
sieeve was torn and his knuckles bleeding. 
He sank into the chair, his nerveless 
fingers still grasping the rod weakly. 

I looked around in time to see Mother 
coming over the hatch on her hands and 
knees. Reaching out, she raised the lid 
cn the fish box gingerly. 


“Why, what a fish,” she said. “I’ve | 
seen them iike that in the markets at | 


home. What will we do with it? We will 
have all we can eat and plenty for the 
neighbors.” And as an afterthought she 
added: 


66 HY, it’s just like they do it in 

the movies.” I could see the cap- 
tain’s sides shaking with suppressed 
laughter. As for myself, I was past that 
stage. I was in a delirium. 

After things had quieted down the cap- 
tain reached in the bait box and brought 
out a small mullet. He dexterously pre- 
pared it to bait Dick’s line again. Mother 
watched him intently and sighed: 

“It seems a shame to waste such good 
fish for bait, don’t it? That’s about as 
large as we catch them up home.” I looked 
at “Mummie,” and winked again. It 
seemed as if K. C. was to go down to 
defeat. I noticed that it was pretty 
groggy after the first round. 

After that we hauled several over the 
side, and with each strike Mother would 
hop upon the hatch and coach whoever 
held the lucky rod. She made a lunge as 
if to spear a large barracuda that I had 
hauled alongside with her parasol, and I 
just escaped the thrust by tipping my chair 
over backward. 


HORTLY after noon we ran into a 
school of large dolphins. The first I 


saw of them a huge fellow about three | 


feet long skimmed along on top of the 
water for about forty feet after my bait, 
but missed it and took Dick’s. 

About a second later I felt the familiar 
tug and I let about twenty feet of line 
run out and jerked. The race was on 
between Dick and I to see who could land 
his fish first. We knew that as long as 
we were playing one on the line that the 
school would follow and we could land 
all we wanted in a short time. 

I had just settled down for some real 
sport when the fish crossed behind the 
boat and circled each other and our lines 
got in a snarl. The captain tried to 
straighten us out and finally succeeded 
after we had changed sides several times. 
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DAYS AFIELD WITH 
ROD AND GUN 


A “FIELD AND STREAM” “MOVIE” 
Produced Under Direction of E. F. Warner, Publisher 
A GOOSE “SAFARI” on the lower Mississippi. One of the most 


astonishing motion pictures ever made, showing the shooting of wild 
geese close up before the camera by some of the country’s crack “wing 
shots.” A picture of rare beauty, many thrills and exceptional interest. 


The manager of your local motion picture theatre will be glad to run this 
picture, if you request it. Write for details either to “Field and Stream” or the 


W. W. HODKINSON CORPORATION 
469 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. 


HODKINSON PICTURES 
The GREATEST ONE-REEL SPORT | 
PICTURES EVERMADE 





«A! 
‘| “A Kermath 
: Always Runs’’ 
















eo | KERmaty 
Sy ; 
| All over America| more and more 
| motor boats are going into use. It’s 


" a great sport—exhilarating—stimulat- 
Delivered ing—health building. 

But you must have a dependable ma- 
LASSY FIT—and they wear like iron. i rine motor. That’s the Kermath. This 


i} motor is famous wherever boats are 








Double front and seat, windproof and , used. You will find it at all watering 
water-resistant. Real tailoring in these. ‘| places throughout the civilized world. 
: Used as standard equipment by 80% 
Send waist measure only i} of the big boat builders. For large or 
smal! boats. Send for attractive litera- 
Our catalog No. |, free, tells about ture and list of low prices. 3 h. p. 
“Filson Better Outdoor Garments.” | to 50 h. p. {| 
«| 4 
Cc. C. FILSON CO. | KERMATH MANUFACTURING CO. | | 


1011 First Ave., Seattle, Wash. EE Se 


“Filson Clothes For The Man Who Knows” | AL a a 


A Duck’s a Self Respectin’ Critter! 


Chummy? Yes, but he chooses his friends with some care. 
That’s the reason he won’t drop out of the air from a head- 
long flight for just any old thing that rests on the water 
in the shape of a bird. 

Any old duck hunter will tell you that Mason’s Decoys 
are the best that money can buy. Any self respectin’ duck 
is proud to be seen in their company. That’s the reason 
: hunters who use Mason's Decoys belong to the ‘Bring Home 

a Se the Bacon Club." Perfect in shape ard coloration, All 
: species. At all good dealers. Send today for interesting booklet. 
“PREMIER” MALLARD, Reg. U. 8. Patent Office MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 5970 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 
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FTER a fight of about twenty minutes 

that kept all on tiptoes, Dick landed 
his fish and the captain baited his line 
and threw it over. My fish was strong 
and full of fight, and try as I would I 
could not get him alongside. Between 
rushes he would sulk and hang a dead 
weight on the line. About the time I 
began to think he had given up, away he 
would go, and the line would cut the 
water and the reel would sing. I could 
see the iridescent sides flash in the sun- 
light through the pale, green water. 

In one of our quiet spells I said to 
the captain: “I think we have about fish 
enough; all we need is a shark to finish 
out the day.” Speak of the devil—there 
he was, his big black fin showing above 
the water’not thirty feet astern. He was 
following the school of dolphins, trying 
to pick up a meal. We all saw him about 
the same time and the captain yelled to 

ick: 

“Get that bait aboard as fast as you 
can,” and then to me: 

“Land that fish or you will lose him.” 
My fish had seen the shark about the 
same time that I had and nearly jerked 
me overboard. I never saw such speed; 
at times the line was almost out. As 
soon as I could get my breath I yelled 
back to the captain: 

“Land him, hell; do you think I am 
playing with him?” I think I was peeved 
that I couldn’t land him. We were all 
excited and all talked at once. 


CK was cranking his reel like mad. 

but the shark, a large hammerhead 
about twelve feet long, saw the bait and 
made for it. I watched him out of the 
corner of my eye as I fought the wicked 
devil I was hooked into. 

The captain yelled to Dick: 

“Don’t let him get that bait,” as if man 
or devil could stop him, and as the shark 
rolled over with his belly up to seize it 
he said: 

“Well, let him have it,” which, I 
thought, was very appropriate under the 
circumstances. 

As the big fish sounded Dick’s reel sang 
and Mother, at her usual place on the 
hatch, said: 

“Listen to him squeal; hold him, Dick, 
hold him.” As if any man with a forty- 
eight-pound test line could hold that ton 
of shark. 


S the shark disappeared in the depths 

my fish began to tire and I soon had 
him alongside. When he was safely 
landed I dropped my rod where I stood 
and rushed to the aid of the captain, who 
was getting the harpoon ready. Straight 
down for two hundred feet the shark 
went. The friction on the reel was get- 
ting so hot that it burned Dick’s hand. 
As the shark turned and came slowly up 
he started to travel. The captain took 
the rod from Dick and climbed onto the 
bow of the boat, and as he did so he 
called to us to throw in the clutch and 
follow the shark. This was our only hope. 
for if we could follow him and keep 
within the limits of the six hundred-foo: 
line we might worry him to the surface 
and harpoon him. 

For hours, it seemed to me, we 
manouvered the boat to the best of our 
ability, and many times came perilously 
near the end of the line with only a few 
wraps left on the reel. Just at one of 
these critical times when hope was about 
frazzled out and we were working fever- 
ishly to recover a few feet of line, I 
shoved the clutch home quickly and killed 
the motor. The motor was a new one and 
this was its first trip outside, and captain 
had been trimming the mixture down until 
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it worked fine when trolling but would 
not stand any rough treatment. 


ELL here was a pretty kettle of 

fish, but Providence must have been 
with us for the shark slowly began to 
climb. 

During all this mad scramble Mother 
was dancing all over the boat, shouting 
her glee first at one then another. She 
even tried to climb upon the bow, but 
“Mummie” pulled her back. As the fish 
began to ascend she sobered, began cry- 
ing and said: 

“Oh, it will come up under the boat 
and turn it over.” At which we all 
iaughed and that seemed to pacify her. 

The captain called to me: 

“You come up here and hold the rod 
and I will get that motor going.” With 
misgivings I climbed up, but have you 
ever tried to ride the bow of a little 
twenty-five-foot boat in a heavy wind 
and a choppy sea with nothing to hold 
onto, when it lays at the mercy of the 
sea without power, with a big shark on 
the end of a frail line and the whole 
Atlantic before you? Well, if you haven't, 
don’t try, for I am sure that I won't 
again. 


S he clambered down, the boat went 
4 over the crest of a huge one and the 
hoat dropped from under me. I fol- 
lowed it, but was about four inches too 
slow. I thought sure the shark would 
pull me over. I tried desperately to find 
something to hold onto with my feet, but 
there was nothing and the deck was wet 
and slippery. Both hands were needed 
on the rod and reel, and even had they 
not been there was nothing I could hold 
onto. I thought that if I had a pair of 
spurs I might hang on and mentally 
vowed that if I ever went out deep-sea 
fishing again I would wear a pair. 

Time and time again I thought I was 
going over, but I didn’t. As the shark 
would take the line the reel would sing 
and the captain would bawl from the 
cockpit : 

“Let him have it,” and when he could 
hear me cranking he would say: 

“Hold him steady.” But his coaching 
didn’t do much good, as I was governed 
entirely by circumstances. Again the 
shark sounded and I could see most of 
the little nickelplated spool of the reel. 
The boat was still helpless and rolling 
badly. I thought several times that I 
would throw the rod over the side and 
get back to safety, but I hung on a lit- 
tle longer. 


I COULD hear the captain: 

“Blank this blankety blank motor,” 
and his voice sounded far away. 

The little mullet that was on the hook 
when the shark struck had slipped up 
over the line and was almost to the top 
of the water. Just then the motor started 
and a wave of relief swept over me and 
I felt like shouting for I knew that the 
captain would relieve me if I could hang 
on a few seconds longer. As I turned 
my head to see if he was coming I saw 
not twenty feet away another hammer- 
head about nine feet long. 

His tail moved lazily and one wicked 
eye on the end of his hammer watched 
me constantly, as he was able to move it 
about so that he could see forward, side- 
wise or backwards. I thought that count- 
less ages of evolution had been required 
to develop this peculiarity. 


HEN he saw the little mullet. With 
one vigorous sweep of his mighty tail 
he sped through the water, and opening 
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A FEW OF OUR 


Fly Casting Tackle 


RODS FOR WET OR DRY FLY 
““TUSCARORA,” 8% to oe feet 
““MANCO,” 8% to 9% fee 
““MILLS’ STANDARD,” 8 to 9% feet. 
“H. L. LEONARD,” 7% to 9% feet. 


SINGLE-ACTION TROUT REELS 
“CRESCO’’ (ENGLISH TYPE) 
KENNET” (ENGLISH) 
“H. L. LEONARD 


30-Yd. Siz 
IMPERIAL (Wet Fly). 7 
INTRINSIC (Dry Fly). 


“INTRINSIC” TAPERED LEADERS 
For Dry Fly—3 weights—7% feet 
For Wet Fly—3 weights—é6 feet 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES 


Sizes 15, 12 and 10 regular 
Sizes 8 regular and 10 Long Shank. 
Sizes 6 regular and 8 Long Shank 


BEST “WET” TROUT FLIES 
Either Regular or Light Tied 


“ALBION” WADERS 
(The Only a Waders) 
LEGGINGS, Stocking Fe $12. 
LEGGINGS, LIGHT Wet. * siccking Feet... e 
TROUSERS, Stocking Feet 20. 
TROUSERS, LIGHT Wet. Stocking Feet.. 21.00 


FLY BOOKS AND BOXES 


BOXES with compartments...... $0.60 to $1 ‘. a4 
BOXES with individual clips.... .90° 
BOOKS (clips or pockets) -00 16: 23 





Established Twenty-two Years 


Prices ain Re- 
duced Nov. ist! 


Here is the ideal four-cycle engine for 
15-ft to 18-ft fishing boats. 
135 Ibs. 


Weight 
Starts easily; throttles to 
slow trolling speed. 


Price $ 120 
REGAL ENGINES 


made in 17 sizes, 
one to eight cylin- 
ders, and built for 
long, hard service, 
Catalogue and new 
low price list on 
request. 

REGAL GASOLINE 
ENGINE COMPANY 
66 West Pearl Street 

Coldwater, Mich. 
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William Mills & Son 


23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 


(OVER 100 YEARS) 





Sole Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD RODS 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 











Our SPECIAL BOOKLET contains DE- 
SCRIPTIONS and PRICES of goods; 
COLOR PLATES of FLIES; HU- 
MOROUS ARTICLE on ANGLING, 
and a “NOVEL INDEX” describing 
outfits for angling for various Game 
Fishes. Copy mailed on receipt of 10c 
in stamps. 


SPECIALTIES: 
Bait and Bait Casting Tackle 


RODS FOR BAIT AND BAIT CASTING 
(Bait Rods 7 ft. to 8% ft.; Bait Casting 5% ft.) 
“PARAGON’’-BAIT, $7. got ue ae $6. ie 
“NONPAREIL”’ BAI $1 BAIT 

CASTING (3 P— 
=. = — iARD,”’ Three-Piece, 

a LONARD, Two-Piece, 5% ft. to 
6 ft. (3 Agates) 
BAIT AND BAIT CASTING REELS 
(Quadruple Multiplying) 
“JERSEY,” No. 2315, Nickel Plated....$ 2.5 
a? | * No. 3314, Jeweled Nickel Piated 6.7: 
“CROWN SI »ECIAL,’’ Jeweled Nickel Silver 8.7 
0 


% MEEK,’ 
$30.00 to ay 9 
“BEETZEL,”’ Level Winding 5.00 


LINES—BRAIDED SILK—50-YD. peach 
“MILLS’ RECORD,”’ Extra Hard, 3 Sizes, 
Deed OF TIAR. .cccccccctccvccocves + + $2.75 


Salt Water Tackle 
RODS 
. LEONARD Light Tackle... 


Plain or Jeweled Bearings. 


8 . 28.00 
l LEONARD Surf (with spring butt) ~ z= 
MONARCH Surf (with spring butt) 
MILLS’ STANDARD Weakfish 
MONARCH Weakfish 


VOM HOFE B/Ocean Tarpon 6/0 eam) $80.00 
VOM HOFE B/Ocean Light be 3/0.. 


J. 
J. 
z VOM HOFE B/Ocean Bonefish 2 


11LLS’ ta _ Bonefish 
FE Surf 





DARROW’S NEW 


—— MOTOR LAUNCH 


we have ever built. 


chambers anc 


worthy. Specia 





The finest design 


Looks and acts like 
a regular launch, 
yet weighs no more 
than an ordinary 
Outboard Motor 
t. Stock size, 

16 ft. long, 4-ft. 
beam, 20-in. depth, 
uipped with air- 


] 


guaranteed safe. 
steady and _ sea- 


sizes built to order. 
Send for folder giv- 
ing details and low 
introductory price. 


16 CLINTON ST. 








Darr Ow Steel Boat Co. ALBION, MICH. 





\ 7 The Green Bay Fly, It Floats 


. Made with indestructible gauze wings, 
\\ inforced cork body on a size 6 or 8 Hollow 
Point Pennel Hook. This fly always alights 
in natural upright position. 
Bass and Crappie getter. Packed one in a 
box. 
3 for $1. 


The POINT SPORTING GOODS CO. 





A sure Trout, 


Sent postpaid on receipt of 40c, or 
We issue no catalogue. 


Wholesalers and Retailers 


STEVENS POINT, WIS. 


re- 











Goes on the 
Running 
Board 
of the 
Smallest 
Car 


OAT 


From Case To Water In 
Less Than Eight Minutes 


A light, substantial, practical boat of solid 

wood. Natural finish. Dry and clean as a new 

canoe. No bolts, screws, small parts or tools 

used in assembling. Patent canvas seats give 

all-day comfort. Easy to row, hard to tip 

over. Never shrinks in sun. One year guaran- 

tee. Boat and oars go easily in case, with space 

left for tackle and guns. 

Send for complete description, beautifully ilus- 
trated. If dealer doesn't handle include his name. 


KARBOAT MFG. CO. 
366 West Madison St., CHICAGO 











Rod and Reel— 
Flies and Creel-— 


are no more vital and important 
than outdoor togs that fit 
and wear well. 


Eisner - Dupont 
Sportwear 


is worn by thou- 
sands of fishermen. 


Unaffected by wind 
or weather. Scien- 
tifically processed 
cloth —waterproof. 


Eisner-Dupont 
Sportwear Clothing 
specially designed 
for the angler— 
hunter —hiker— 
motorist—vaca- 
tionist and country 
gentlemen. 


Ask your Dealer— 
insist on Eisner- 
Dupont Sport wear. 
If you cannot ob- 
tain, let us know. 


Your copy of “Trout Fishing,” full of 
practical pointers—written by an expert 
—mailed on request. 


SIGMUND EISNER CO. 


126 Fifth Avenue 
N. Y. City 
Showrooms 


“ESHER: DUPONT- 


2-6 Red Bank Avenue 
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his mouth as he came, he turned over to 
seize it. 

I knew what he was going to do, but 
try as | did I could not think of any- 
thing to prevent it. As a result I didn’t 
do anything. When he struck the taut 
line it nearly jerked me over, although I 
was expecting it. The line parted and 
that was the end of our big shark. 

The captain was upon the bow by this 
time, and as he seized the harpoon he 
yelled for me to go back to the motor. I 
managed to crawl along the slippery deck 
on my hands and knees and dropped into 
the cockpit. My! what a relief. 


The second shark seemed in no hurry to 
leave us and idly nosed about seeking 
another mullet. We maneuvered the boat 
to keep near him, and when it was to his 
liking the Captain hurled the wicked 
looking spear. The shaft went true, al- 
though the Captain nearly lost his bal- 
ance. 

The water boiled where a second be- 


| fore the shark had been and he sounded. 


The soft line ran from the keg with great 


| rapidity for awhile, and as he checked 


his downward rush the Captain caught 
the line and dexterously threw a hitch 
around one of the cleats and we felt re- 
lieved. 


HEN he started to travel as I 

thought for the west coast of Africa, 
and he was towing our boat, don’t forget 
that. 

While this was going on I got out the 
anchor line at the Captain’s orders and 
made a loop on the end of it. I won’t at- 
tempt to tell of all the antics that shark 
cut as we tried to get him alongside or 
of the time that elapsed. 

The Captain changed his position from 
the bow to the cockpit, where we could 
relieve him at intervals. In time we 
worked him up alongside where we could 
see how precarious our hold on him was. 
The harpoon had passed through the base 
of the dorsal fin and had split this nearly 
to the top. At any time it might tear 
completely out and all our hard work 
gone for nothing. 


HEN the fish showed signs of sur- 

render the Captain asked me to rope 
him. Well, I was born in the west and 
had learned the art, as I thought to the 
point of excellency, but roping a fighting 
shark in the water was beyond my ability. 
Anyhow I would make a stab at it. 

After making several fruitless attempts 
he told me to catch his tail with my hands 
as he rushed past, but this was worse. 
I made many passes and gave up in de- 
spair. He then asked me to hold the 
line and leaning far out he watched his 
chance, and grabbing the tail he threw 
it over the gunwale of the boat, and 
bending it sharply over this he had it foul. 

Again I tried the rope, but could not 
get the rope over more than one hammer 
at a time. 

Mother was leaning over the side tak- 
ing it all in, and when she saw the gills 
on the ugly hammers she screamed, “Why 
he has his eyes in the corners of his 
mouth.” But no one paid any attention 
to her, we were all too busy. 

The shark in his struggles for freedom 
was about to slip from the Captain’s 
grasp, and I rushed to his aid, and we 
pulled him over a little farther. Dick 
seized the rope I had dropped and tried 
to get it over him, and the Captain kept 
calling to him: 

“Get it over his hammers,” and Dick 
without ceasing to try said: 

“Where are his hammers?” 








Stream Fishing 


With a Divine Rod in your hand, 
whether casting flies or dropping bait, 
you get all the thrill there is in fishing. 

So sensitive and flexible is the rod that 
every faintest nibble or sudden strike is 
instantly sensed and many times ampli- 
fied down to the butt. 

So staunchly built and so skilfully pro- 
portioned that in the tightest pinch the 
rod survives and the fish is landed. 

Divine Rods are made for any kind and 
all styles of fishing, in 6 and 8 strip Bam- 
boo. Silk-wrapped if you choose. 2% 
ounces for the “Fairy Fly" to 16 ounces for 
deep sea fishing. Rods to order if you 
wish. Send for 1923 catalog 


The Fred D. Divine Co. 508 Roberts St.. Utiea, N.Y. 
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Davis Fly Hook Holder 


Price, 50 cents each 


If your dealer won’t furnish them 
write us. 


HALE & CLARKE 


Box 383 J Wallace, Idaho 
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His the boot you can 
bank on for the hardest 
kind of hiking. On wet ground 
or dry, in rough going or smooth. 
Soft easy-fitting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot can be. 


RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK” 


For first-hand facts about their 
service, comfort and waterproof 
qualities, ask any sportsman who 
worn 
Russell’s. 
Built to 
measure in 
any height, 
y expert 
bootmakers, 
from the 
best quality 
chrome tan- 
ned leathers. 
Ask your dealer 
for Russell’s—if 
he can’t show 
them, write for 
our catalog. 
W.C. RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN CO, 
916 Capron St. 
Berlin, Wis. 


MTT TILL 
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= 
Our Celebrated Trout Flies on 
Looped Gut, or on Eyed Hooks. 
Size 12, 50c—Size 10, 55c—Size 8, 60c Dozen 
Dry Flies on Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 70c—Size 10, 80c—Size 8, 90c Dozen 


Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels 
Lines, etc., Post Free 


WHITE BROTHERS 
17 Water Street Liverpool, England 

















You Fishermen and Duck Hunters 


WE HAVE IT 
A SECTIONAL STEEL BOAT which can 
be strapped on run-board of auto. Write 
for catalog and prices. 
The ALFRED C. GOETHEL CO. 
A 839 31st St., Milwaukee, Wis. 








OLD 2 
=| FISHERMAN’ S 
CALENDAR 3 


O. F, CALENDAR 
Box 1533 High Sta. 
Springfield, Mass. 


Checkers? 

















Do You Play 


Wendemuth’s Checker Companion is the latest and 


best book on the game. Teaches the student and 
expert alike. Elegantly bound. $1.50. 


F. R. Wendemuth 
Room R 


542 So. Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 





HEN the Captain asked me if I 

thought I could hold this tail. I 
nodded and put all of my two hundred 
pounds into the effort. He pushed Dick 
aside in disgust and soon we had Mr. 
Shark roped and trailing along behind the 
Kingfisher. 

When the excitement ceased we all 
sank down exhausted, all except the Cap- 
tain, and soon were alongside the King- 
fisher docks. The sun was almost down 
and my last recollection of time was 
shortly after noon when we ran into the 
school of dolphin, 

Wearily we climbed out of the boat, 
and with many willing hands of curious 
spectators to help him the Captain soon 
had our catch hanging upon the racks in- 
cluding the shark. 

tried to take some pictures and we 
hopped into the flivver and scooted for 
home. 

After dinner as the family sat on the 
porch, everyone full of fish, Mother 
sighed and said to me: 

“My! what a day. I will never forget 
it, and K. C. is not so much after all, 
even if we do have four daily papers we 
don’t have any sport to compare with 
what we had today.” 


WANTED to scream, and I made a 

mental resolve that Captain Jammie 
was to have an extra five, and said in a 
surprised voice: 

“Why, folks, we didn’t even look at the 
sea gardens,” and everyone laughed. 





(Continued from page II2I) 
FISHING THE GLEN O’ THE 
FAERIES 

By W. R. MacGrath 


Professor exclaimed at it. Layer cake 
Stratifications of brown, red and yellow 
sandrock were built into the wall and cast 
their reflections into the tea-green depths. 
Deep olive-green living cedars clung to 
the crevices of the rocks above while sub- 
marine cedar thickets filled all the bottom 
of the canyon. Sun and butter-ball cloud- 
bank, and deep green cedars and rainbow 
stratifications were all reflected as invert- 
ed images in the depths. Though the 
water was perhaps 30 feet deep, an eagle 
sailed half a mile below us in the clear 
blue empyrean, 

Around the first bend a spring gushed 
from the rocks of the canyon wall. There 
was a narrow shore of boulders, and a 
little dirt in which ferns grew, and we 
went ashore. We took our folding cups 
and drank from the spring, catching the 
stream as it fell, This was as far as we 
could go with the boat, for the submarine 
cedars emerged from the surface of the 
water. 

We followed the canyon on up on foot. 
Two hundred yards above the water came 
to an end. But we found two more 
springs. Then it dawned upon us that 
this was a spring-fed canyon, that there 
might be still other springs under the sur- 
face of the lake water that now filled it. 
And I believe that such submarine springs 
exist. 


E went back to the mouth of the 

canyon where our boat floated just 
above the tops of the cedar trees that 
formed the grove in the bottom of the 
canyon, with rock walls rising straight up 
out of the water on either side, and start- 
ed fishing. The sun was now down be- 
hind the canyon wall and the whole gorge 
in shade. Luck came slow at first but we 
caught a few crappie, enough to encour- 





He smokes 
a meerschaum pipe 
fifty years old 


Packed with Edgeworth he 
thinks no other pipe can 
compare with it 


We have run on the case of three gen- 
erations of pipe smokers preferring the 
meerschaum pipe to all other pipes. Not 
only that, but all three generations. smoked 
the same meerschaum pipe (in turn, may 
we be allowed to add). 

For further details we refer directly to 
the present owner of the ancient pipe. 

“Dear Sirs,” he 
wrote us, “I have a 
meerschaum pipe 
originally purchased 
and smoked by my 
grandfather. When 
he died, he willed it 
to my father, who 
smoked it continually 
throughout his life- 
time. 
“When the pipe 
J came to me, I 
was a little du- 
bious about ac- 
cepting the fam- 
ily responsibility 
of keeping up the 
tradition. I tried 
several brands of 
tobacco in the pipe and they all made me 
sick. Then someone suggested Edge- 
worth. 

“From that day to this I have smoked 
no other tobacco—no other pipe. 

“Give me the old family meerschaum 
and a little blue can of Edgeworth and 
I can get all the enjoyment out of smok- 
ing there is any time of day or night. 

“Perhaps I’m prejudiced, but that’s the 
way I feel about pipe smoking. And that’s 
the way I intend to feel as long as you 
continue to make Edgeworth.” 

Well, we can reassure our correspondent 
on that point, for we intend to go on mak- 
ing Edgeworth just as long as there are 
smokers who would give up smoking if 
they couldn’t get Edgeworth. 

And we intend to go on making friends 
for Edgeworth by sending out more free 
samples. 

So if you haven’t tried Edgeworth, send 
us your name and address and we will 
immediately forward to you generous 
helpings of both Edgeworth Plug Slice 
and Ready-Rubbed. 

We have a special week-end size can 
for 35c that is just the thing for outdoor 
men who love their pipes. 

For the free samples, address Larus & 
Brother Company, 27 South 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. If you will also include 
the name and address of your tobacco 
dealer, it will make it easier for you to 
get Edgeworth regularly if you should 
like it. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly 
send you prepaid by parcel post a one- 
or two-dozen carton of any size of Edge- 
worth Plug Slice or Ready-Rubbed for 
the same price you would pay the jobber. 























e6 Two Old Tackle Whackers ” 
Caught by Guy M. Hayes witha 


Stubby Rod and Reel 


at Lake Wawassee, Indiana 


Hayes says:—‘‘This is my second year for 
Stubby and he sure is some fish-getter.” 





A Complete 


Rod, Reel and All—for Casting, Trolling and 
Still Fishing. Fits the Pocket. Tackle Box 
and Traveling Bag. 





Special Features: 
Single Action, Aluminum Reel, Rubberoid 
Finished Corrugated Handle, Imitation Agate 
Tip, Spring Drag with Bakelite Brake Button. 
Your Fishing Outfit is not complete without a Stubby 


Rod and Reel. Comes packed in attractive carton 
with wood-setting pin—all ready for action. 


Ask Your Dealer 


Write for Interesting 
Booklets on “Stubby 
Brand Fishing Tackle” 


STUBBY 


Fisninc TACKLE 





The American Display Company 
Dayton, Ohio, U.S. A. 





AT LAST 


A Rod Hospital 


Old rods made new. Best workmanship. Tips and joints 
of finest quality supplied. movating of all kinds. 
Fresh water rods my specialty. Salt water rods given 
same attention. Prices moderate. Rods made to order. 
Don’t delay but send your rod today, to 

L. A. CHRISTIANSEN 
2270 Washington Ave. New York City 





age us, pulling them up out of the sub- 
marine cedar thicket. Then, as the cool of 
the late evening came on the biting in- 
creased till fishing was almost on a par 
with that of a month before. We caught 
about a dozen crappie and then got out 
of the cedar thicket the same way we 
came in just as dark came on. _Inci- 
dentally we both got stung by wasps in 
getting out. But we reported our find to 
the boys after supper and word soon 
passed around that the two fish-sleuths 
had discovered a spring-fed canyon where 
at least crappie and sv 4h would bite 
almost as _ well as in the pre-dog-days 
period. Then there was rejoicing in 
Israel. The most confirmed poker play- 
ers contended that they would come out 
and try it. The exhibition of the evidence 
(about a dozen fine crappie) had a most 
electrifying effect. But their enthusiasm 
was short-lived. One trip through the 
dead cedar jungle along the wasp-infected 
escarpment was enough for the few who 
actually essayed it. 


UT the Professor and I beat that. We 

left our boat permanently in the 
spring-fed canyon behind its marine bar- 
rier of dead cedar thickets. We then 
used another boat to cross the lake to a 
point directly opposite camp where we 
made a landing below the cedar thicket 
and climbed the steep face of the es- 
carpment and proceeded overland on 
foot to the “Glen of the Faeries” as the 
Professor named our canyon ina facetious 
mood. 

An occasional rattler was the only ob- 
struction in the way by this route. But 
he was always welcome, for the Professor 
was a connoisseur of rattlesnakes. He had 
an amazing collection of skins in which 
he took a barbarian pride more becoming 
a Sulu head-hunter than a staid professor 
of mathematics. 

Before the sun had risen each morning 
we were fishing the “Glen of the Faeries.” 
Here we sat in the shadow of the rain- 
bow rocks with our fresh, lively shiners 
down on the floor of the submarine cedar 
thicket, the top of which was fully visible 
ten to fifteen feet below us, and behind 
which screen we could not see, until there 
came the short quick bite that announced 
a crappie was on. Then we hauled away, 
reeling in with all speed, for in this kind 
of fishing “he who hesitates is lost.” The 
first three or four seconds he makes 
strenuous resistance, but his resistance is 
soon broken and he comes spiralling up— 
up—up—until he breaks through the top 
of the submarine thicket into full visibil- 
ity. Then perhaps he fastens the line 
around one of the topmost branches and 
the beautiful silver and speckled creature 
is held captive fully visible but out of 
reach. Then, having rested for a time, 
he swims a couple of times around the 
branch the reverse way and unwinds the 
line and the fisherman brings him up to 
his hand, a gorgeous, scintillating mottled 
prize, scattering liquid diamonds from his 
wet body and shining with his fresh vigor 
and life. So it went from one to another, 
with minor variations, until we had a 
gorgeous string hung over the side of the 
boat, a dozen or more, some up to two 
pounds weight, suspended in the tea- 
green water in the shade of the rainbow 
rocks, 


AFEW of the other boys came out 
but they were generally late in ar- 
riving, did not have much success and 
soon gave it up. For after about eight, 
or eight-thirty, even here, the fishing was 





hardly worth the candle although a few 
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Sleep in ae 

yet carry a lighter pack! 
Where weight of equipment is a factor— 
on. foot, in canoe, by horse, or with 
motor—of greatest importance are the 
simplicity, compactness and warmth-with- 
least-weight features of 


KENWOOD 


SLEEPING BAGS 


These bags are adapted to all tempera- 
tures and conditions of climate. 


Where shelter is already provided, only the 
pure wool inner bags are necessary. Where 
complete protection is desired, use in ad- 
dition the Kenwood Waterproof Canvas 
Cover which creates tent-and-bed-in-one. 
Wool bag weighs 4% pounds. Bag and 
waterproof canvas cover, 10 pounds. Three 
wool inner bags and cover, protection for 
very — weather, weigh only 19 pounds. 


Kenwood Sleeping Bags are 
easy to air and wash, are 
generously sized, give long 
service, are reasonably priced. 


At your favored dealer’s, or 
write us stating his name, 
and full particulars will be 
forwarded. 


PropuctS Department G 
KENWOOD MILLS, Albany, N. Y. 
Kenwood Mills Ltd., Arnprior, Ontario, Canada 


This Is The Rod 


of finely tempered steel that 
Sheridan Jones approved so 
hly in February Ovurters’. 


Ozark Ripley writes in Jan- 
) uary “Sporting Goods Dealer"’: 
“It is a light weight casting rod 
of almost unbelievable fiexi- 
\ bility and balance, and its per- 
formance is a revelation to those 
who ider split bamboo rods 
; as the only kind for delicate 
) casting. This rod will cast with 
, the ease of a tournament rod— 
_) yet has the rugged strength and 

' ability to recover from distor- 
- tion—a quality to be found in 

no other rods.” 


| BROOKSIDE 99 


i We'll send you full particulars 

about this rod and tell you 
where you can see one, if you'll 

P us a postal card. 

At the same time we'll tell 
' you about the famous * Talbot"’ 
| reel, holder of the world’s 
records and the choice of famous 
fishermen for a generation. And 
about the genuine “ Harrimac” 
landing nets, the despair of im- 
itators. These nets take up no 
} more space than a 

Tf you will drop us a line now 
while you think of it, you'll be 
} greatly interested in the in- 
} formation we send you. 


Richardson Rod & Reel Co. 
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Use them to mount all kodak 


pictures. pos postcard cards.clippings in albums 
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from Engel Mfg. Co., Dept. 28-0, 4711 N. Clark St, Chicago 
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FIELD AND STREAM’S DEPARTMENT 
OF DEPENDABLE BOOKS 


When you want a book on hunting, fishing, camping, dogs, or any other sports subject, the most important of 


all qualities to seek is proved reliability. 


Faith placed in a book which misinforms you or misdirects you may 


easily cost you a hundred times the price of the book. This very thing has happened to a great many persons. 
So many of our readers have written to us requesting the names of books upon which they can depend for 


various kinds of information that we have decided to open this department. 


During a year we shall list a wide variety of books, with descriptions, covering all phases of hunting and 
fishing and outdoor life. We do not claim that any book not listed by us is not worth buying. We simply guarantee 
that any book listed by us is absolutely dependable, worthy of a prominent place in the sportsman’s library. 


The prices given are list prices. 
money order. 


All orders will be promptly filled, and must be accompanied by cheque or 





FISHING 


THE CALL OF THE SURF. By Van 
Campen Heilner and Frank Stick. If 
you are a surf angler, here is the book 
you have long been waiting for. There 
are chapters dealing with Beach Camp- 
ing — Tackle and Equipment — Offshore 
Fishing for Tuna and Bluefish—Shark 
Fishing—Channel Bass and Striped Bass 
Fishing—Surf Fishing on the Pacific 
Coast—ind many others. The authors 
are to well known in the sporting world 
to need any introduction. It is illustrated 
with remarkable photographs and paint- 
ings by Mr. Stick, the well-known artist 
and collaborating author. Price $3.00. 
With a year’s subscription fer Fretp anp 
Stream $5.00. 


BASS, PIKE, PERCH AND OTHER GAME 
FISHES OF AMERICA. By Pr. James 
A. Henshall. The most comprehensive 
book on American game fishes published. 
It describes in detail 90 species and 
varieties of game fishes, with accounts of 
their habits, habitats, and everything re- 
lating to their environment. A _ valuable 
compendium and text-book for the angler. 
The suggestions and directions for angling, 
and the recommendation of tools and tackle 
can be strictly relied upon. Price $3.00. 
With a year’s subscription for Fretp ano 
Stream $5.00. 


STREAM CRAFT. By Dr. George Parker 
Holden. Dealing with the selection, care 
and rigging of the rod, the art of casting, 
trout habits, lures and their use, stream 
entomology, angler flies and how to tie 
them, and dozens of other matters in a 
thoroughly practical manner, this is one 
of the most authoritative and comprehen- 
sive books published on American angling. 
Dr. Henry Van 
best manual of advice and_ instruction 
that he has ever seen. Price $2.50. With 
a year’s subscription for Fre.p AND 
Stream, $4.50. 


BOOK OF THE BLACK BASS. By Dr. 
James A, Henshall, This book contains 
not only a practical and complete treatise 
on angling and fly fishing, with description 
of all implements and tackle, but also the 
scientific and life history of the species. 
This edition includes a supplement, ‘More 
About Black Bass,” making it a complete 
book. Price $3.00. With a year’s sub- 
scription for Fre_p anp Stream $5.00. 


AMERICAN FOOD AND GAME FISHES. 
By Jordan and Evermann. This work 
includes beautiful reproductions of photo- 
graphs of over 200 American fishes, and 
some of the plates are in colors. It also 
contains excellent diagrams showing how 
to identify the various species. Price, 
$5.00. With a year’s subscription for 
Fietp AND STREAM, $7.00. 












































Dyke has called it the. 


DOGS 


THE 20TH CENTURY BIRD DGG BOOK. 
By Er. M. Shelley. This training book 
is incomparably the most practical, up-to- 
date and easy, cmnmonsense work ever 
written on training all kinds of bird dogs 
and retrievers. So famous a dog trainer 
as Charles F. Louton says: “It’s the best 
book on dog training I have ever read.” 
The book ought to be in the hands of 
every man who shoots over a dog even 
if he doesn’t attempt to train them. 
Price $2.00. With a year’s subscription 
for Fretp anp Stream $4.00 


PRACTICAL DOG KEEPING FOR THE 
AMATEUR. By A. F. Hochwalt. Feed- 
ing, making dog bread, breeding, raising 
puppies, conditioning for the field, for 
field trials and for bench shows, how to 
grow a new coat, care of the coat while 
showing, how to prepare all wire-haired 
breeds for the ring, how to pluck, how 
to prevent fleas, how to ward off diseases, 
etc. Probably the most useful book pub- 
lished for the amateur. Price $1.50. 
With a year’s subscription for Fie_tp anp 
Stream $3.50. 

THE WORKING DOG AND HIS EDUCA- 
TION. By A. F. Hochwalt. A boon to 
the man who would break his own dog. 
No other book on training has so wide a 
scope. A new method explained in such 
manner that a novice can follow instruc- 
tions and obtain results. For the profes- 
sional as well as the amateur. Price $1.50, 
With a year’s subscription for Fie_tp anp 
Stream $3.50. 

SCHOOLING AND TRAINING THE 
SHEPHERD DOG. By von Stephanitz. 
Translated by Miss Anne Tracy. The 
most helpful book that has been written 
to date about the training of German 
Shepherd (Police) Dogs. Its clear, con- 
cise style makes it especially suited to the 
amateur. Price 75 cents. With a year’s 
subscription for Fretp anD StrEAM $2.75, 

AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND. By 
Warren H. Miller, Tells in a clear, 
straightforward manner the whole story 
of how to raise your hunting dog from 
puppyhood to maturity. A thoroughly 
practical book that will be of great value 
to the man who can’t afford to take 
chances in training his dog. Price $1.50. 
With a year’s subscription to Fretp AnD 
StrEAM $3.50. 
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25 WEST 45th STREET NEW YORK, N. Y. 














HUNTING 


SPORTING FIREARMS OF TODAY IN 
USE. By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 280 
pages of information covering the use in 
the woods and fields of every standard 
make and calibre of rifle and shotgun, and 
every variety of ammunition. hether 
you hunt throughout the open seasons or 
only a day or two a year; whether you 
hunt big game or small—this book will 
not only be of absorbing interest but of 
actual value. $3.50 per copy. With a 
ety subscription for Fizetp anp STREAM 


PISTOL wy REVOLVER SHOOTING. 
By A. L. A. Himmelwright. A revised 
edition of a work that has already achieved 
prominence as an accepted authority on 
the use of the hand gun. Instructions 
are given in the use of both revolver and 
target pistol, including shooting position, 
grip, position of arm, etc. The book is 
illustrated with diagrams and photographs 
and includes the rules of the United 
States Revolver Association and a list 
of records made both here and abroad. 
Price $1.50. With a year’s subscription 
for Fietp anp Stream $3.50. 


THE OUTDOORSMAN’S HANDBOOK. A 


new edition completely revised and brought 
up to date. 320 pages of condensed, cross- 
indexed “‘dope” on every phase of hunt- 
ing, fishing and camping out. There is 
no other book like this anywhere. It has 
become the standard work, recognized as 
the most complete, most authoritative and 
most thoroughly reliable and practical 
work of its kind in existence. Price $1.50. 
With a year’s subscription for Figtp anp 
Stream : $3.50. 


CAMPING 


CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT. By Horace 


Kephart. In two volumes, Vol. 1 covering 
Camping and Vol. 2 Woodcraft. Vol. 1 
is a new, enlarged, revised and up-to-date 
edition of a book that has been a standard 
work for years. Vol. 2, Woodcraft, de- 
scribes the lessons and expedients learned 
in the woods itself, where there is noth- 
ing to choose from but the raw materials 
of nature. No more fascinating work has 
ever been penned than these volumes, which 
contain over 100 illustrations. Price $3.00. 

ith a year’s subscription for Fretp anp 
Stream $5.00. 

LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES. How to 
Build and Furnish Them. Seventh Edi- 
tion. By William 8. Wicks. Contains 
full explanations on how to build cabins 
of all sizes, from a temporary shack to a 
pretentious, permanent structure. A most 
popular book because of the author’s facil- 
ity in presenting directions in a manner 
easily understood by the dub. Price $2.00, 


With a a : teeta for Frz_p aND ‘4 ; 


Stream $4.00 


fit 
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fish could be caught at intervals all day 
in the hottest weather. 
But the Professor and I—a feeling of 


30 Days Trial BE-Wenw i REEP WELL 30 Days Trial ownership gradually stole over us, and, as 


the “Glen of the Faeries” was so acces- 


THE ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE sible from camp (once one knew the 


Look Like This at50 HELPS NATURE IN HER FIGHT AGAINST . route), we spent most all our mornings 
as DISEASES AND PA Don't Be a Dead One at 50 there for the rest of our stay. And the 


tt Increases bicod oir and i 
soothes the nerves. ss -~k- the a a good faeries penieal deserted ws. 


THE VIGOROUS MAN OR WOMAN IS LEADER OF ALL 

You cannot realize the benefits derived from the machine . (Continued from page 1130) 
except you try it. One treatment will convince you of its 
extraordinary qualities. If you are suffering from paralysis, 


locomoter ataxia, vertigo, apoplexy, neuritis, rheumatism, TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
> FISHING 





lumbago, gout, hardening of the arteries or high blood pres- 
sute, be sure to investigate this machine. For it wards off 
and overcomes such ailments. Takes the place of exercise and 


hand manipulation. Gives your muscles firm elasticity. Be Edited by Ladd Plumley 
neither fat nor thin. 


‘ NORMALIZE — —— T feels ¥ he was behaving better, but I was watch- 
o you realize what this machine means to one wantin j ae: . ’ 
te vital strength, or suffering trom general weakness, perveus on thinking he bo — 
lebility, insomnia, constipation, headaches or pains throug! was comin oo nice 1 
the back and limbs? It is the only treatment for prostatio _ : Pi 8 y alter s wild 
land trouble or varicose —— he di “ 
veins. 
Remember our machines are not vibrators, but a genu- Guess ne id not hi © my looks, for 
ine health-helping, life-prolonging apparatus. | As clec- Galil Z when he was about six feet away from 
cal manufacturers we ild igh-frequency ma-~ ™ - ; s a 
chines of special design, including our new combination . me, he darted away again as game as ever 
ag Wy gE in other words, — and fighting every inch of the way. I 
ay,”’ which is operated from direct or alternating cur- nee : ‘ 
rent, and two No. 6 dry cells furnish the pulsorating was beginning to feel the strain and won- 
and stemical ration, we. gh — Ky ae Invented and Patented by dering if at last I had met my match; 
come the possibility of accidents through short circuit ° ee : 
which so commonly happens in cheap and inferior Prof. J. B. Roche ay aay — best ‘ll 1 ae 
machines. . . — 
Our machine should be in every home. Write for our trial offer and testi- ter Bass or ie 7 e was still ma ing 
moniais. It is for men and women who want to become healthy, vigorous and breaks for the off shore, where the big 
icien' ; 
ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. F.S. 3, GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., U.S.A. stump was, and in short mad rushes. 1 


| blocked him at every turn, sending him in 
Leuen to jeny ytd T 








a new direction. 


NEWFOUNDLAND UST about this time, he seemed to 


A Country of Fish and Game realize he was up against the real 
thing. He began to give in, but reluctant- 
A Paradise for the Camper and Angler ly. I cautiously reeled him to the bank, 

jeal Canoe Trips and looked around for my landing net. 


© The Country traversed by the Reld Newfound. Then I remembered the boys had it at the 
land Company's system is exceedingly ric a 

kinds of fish and game. — end of the ~~. 1 h 
@ All along the route of the Railways are streams or a moment was at a loss how to 


famous fhe SALMON snd TROUT. fahing, land him, for right in front was a hedge 
@ Information cheerfully given upon application to of bushes, two feet high. He was coming 
along nicely with open mouth like a good 

F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent fellow, until within three feet of the bank. 
Suddenly the old rascal went straight up 
—_ NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY, Ltd. in the air on his last but not his least big 
5t.30 NEWFOUNDLAND 1 | jump. The jump was all of three feet and 
as quick as lightning. I locked my reel, 
and with a firm side throw of my light 

LINED LEA THER rod I threw him over the bushes, high 

JERKINS and dry up the bank. 

: He landed right at the feet of my 
pow 4 Sony nt friend, Mr. A., who was watching me 
ment. inspection label, || Play the old boy. Instead of grabbing his 
Made of fine quality tan royal nibs, Mr. A. ran away. I realized 
leather, lined with olive || the leader snap had broken off at the 
ee Se 1h ie, leaving it in the bass’s mouth. In 

y UY, WM, every outdoor activity. two jumps he was back at the water’s 

a VG fp, Sizes 38 to 46. Ship || edge. I dropped my rod and made a 
hwestern School of Tontdorey Gf 6 4/ fp SUD OE ee te’ FREE, big record dive for him, grasping him in the 

j ee Mastrated book “How to M & V jj 1 catalogue No. 122 © gills with my left hand. I was just in the 
Sone jhise pee mobos leap tops m hlefaacloating i 2y dem, seay, COD and || nick of time, for in another second he 
| : gto re sta would mse been ee in Os me A 8 

. way in the water I struggled wit ister 
OOS, Ss Ree Tot Bass for the master hand. I tried to 
bring my right hand into play and at the 
Folding, ae Canvas Boats | same time keep out of the lake, and 
Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, | Mister Bass threw one of the hooks into 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; }—— =| my middle finger. With the lure in his 


h d; used by U. 8. and Foreign Governments. . 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We ft our | mouth and the hook in my finger I gave 


KING FOLDING Cias boa Co.“ $91 Harrison St, Kalamazeo, Mich. | the S. O. S. yell. In answer to my call, 
Nels came up just in time to release the 
hook from my finger, and to keep Mister 
Bass and I from finishing our fight at the 
bottom of the lake. 


Catch Fis g forcbearing animals, ‘in large H's kingly old head is now mounted 


vanized Wire west Trape. They catch them on a mahogany panel, and shows the 
a I Strongand | scars of many a hard-fought battle. The 



































Mies Woke for Descriptive 
Guokiet on best bait known S crirnctlag th and ackmals. panel is hanging on the wall of my den, 
J.F.GREGORY, Dept. 12, Lebanon,Mo. | where all may see it. As all great 


; " ° warriors do, he met his Waterloo, and I 
A Wonderful Lureis the MizzouriBug Wobbler am not sorry that he met it at the hands 
(3 Lures in ONE) of your Uncle Gus. 








Increase your chances 200%, You need this lure. See its P 
possibilities. If your dealer is on the “slow train,” send Four hours after being caught he 


direct. Price, $1.25. Weight, 4 oz. weighed six and three-fourths pounds. 
MIZZOURI BAIT CO. St. Louis, Mo. He was twenty and one-half inches long 
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and fourteen and one-half inches in girth. 

Since that fight I have succeeded in 
adding to his Royal Majesty’s court, may- 
be his sister, his cousin and his aunts. All 
taken with the same tackle and lure. A 
six, a four and one-half, a two and a half 
pounder, and three two pounders, all of 
the same small mouth family. 


Look for a continuation of these excit- 
ing tales of record fish and their catching 
in the next number of FIELD AND STREAM. 





the waters 


(Continued from page 1133) 
BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN 
GAME PROTECTIVE 

ASSOCIATION 


an ovation. They were not satisfied to \E2r5 Tein ; b / * 
applaud with their hands only; they ‘ : fe, will oll 
shouted, whistled and pounded the floor ‘ y y 
with their feet until the guests at the a meen 
Waldorf knew something of note had pie ter ay ? 
happened in the Grand Ball Room. Sen- nn ebiee p be ready 
ator New spoke briefly on the bill and sails, en sd 
commented on the fact that many of the i a a 
Senators, not being sportsmen, were un- ein ane mes von nee 
able to grasp the necessity for and the ‘ Anchor Portable Anchor | 
real importance of this bill. He appealed pegs won ey ee eee sble perry win y to hk 
to the sportsmen to take the matter up pogo armeng oe etme king clamped over either side or square i 
with their Congressmen, and explain the boats and scows. Has three holes | Stern of boat. A very complete 

Leh hire2 : J provided for screws. Rustproof | 224 convenient outfit for the tour- 4 
measure to them; why it was necessary, | eal : $105 | ine fisherman, Rustproof tt ——E_ 


; ted grey iron 
what it would do, and the urgent need for * mall. Iroi 
its passage at this session. Model_R-We1 P. P. wt., 3 Ibs, P. P. wi, 4 Ibs “ane Model R-W-7 


The diners who expected to be enter- ‘ , aa Gutte Gu ney - me, 
tained were not disappointed when Irvin lobe Junior Anchor Rope wy pt pond 
"I ‘ ; Wringer boa Prev ts sides of boat ch ee 
S. Cobb followed Senator New. The having A rohan ee ng from oar tran st 





great humorist’s talk was filled with origi- ing ; hen te en b desired. - wanetione, ry arms 
nal, spontaneous fun, but he went farther pene oe Be ah ony a mt fine whe pr id 
and gave one of the best conservation ar- "== Model for safe, steady anchoring. | able rowing rs..| all times, 0. L.2, Hel, QL-2 H-2 


guments ever heard in New York City. Rustproof plated grey iron. .$1.65 | rustproof 
He pilloried the man who calls himself Model R-W-2 P._P. wt. 3 Ibs. “ 
a sportsman and is not willing to obey 
the game laws, and give the bird or animal 
which furnishes him his recreation a 
sporting chance. 

The motion pictures shown at the din- R. S.1-44". 
ner were pronounced by everyone to be R. S. 3 Rustproof plated P ie | aed ot bs eoieies Game 
the best given at any of the conferences. Launch 44 <2 7 ss vie wey et ae 

esas = on-demountable for 4” t size, 
William L. pros» of cag sco Oregon, &: ©. 356. teen Beceeclebtel ol bee 31.50. ‘Gal 5200 
showed three reels of his latest pictures. . wt., 2 Ibs Launch size, 15 Ibs., dull black, 
He has the happy faculty of portraying ac- OS Hon-demsentell tte, rope. Rustproof Plated a? Coles ow pe a*. } ry 

: on. w . van .$8.00 
cage alt of gi amie || Peterson antes | Rae ia 
“— : " 8.3 Ne on 4.00 | Globe De Luxe Anchor 
wt., 3 Ibs. $450 


a 


Globe Anchor Rope Snubbers 
(Non-demountable and portable). 
Assure quick, positive, convenient 
cethed for snubbing the rope. Globe Combination Anchor. 
Adapted to be in boat at | Particularly designed for safe an- 
operator's will. choring; will fit the ng of any 
R. 8. 2 Portable for 34” rope. | boat or launch. Can be 


| abe 


Wer 
ee 








Captain F. E. Kleinschmidt, who is just Wri 
’ inger (Demountable), for t 
back from Alaska, showed two reels of trim and more shapely ben 
Globe De Luxe Anchor Rope | styles. Permanent mounting 
~ oer ti 7“ ag es Wringer (Demountable). site with locking eye. Wringer 
slow motion study was show e 
y y Tg nee Cap sree t | much preferred for the better than 
The action of champion jumpers and Csempone yi 
hurdlers, dogs r as isurel flag socket and Rust a, Iron $3.00 
, ogs and deer, w leisu rnd mounted ona ray feats not RW. eA ROR 9 Fits all three Mullin 
° ° e! 
imposed by the law of gravitation. connection with our Combina- 
For the fishermen a picture was shown tion Launch Anchors and ~ Snubbers guarantees a 
with a six-ounce tip. 
A new York newspaper man concluded 24S --p ee LA 
lowing paragraph: 
a and how toship. If Globe Equipment cannot be secured from your dealer, order direct from factory, 
‘The food tasted good, the speeches mentioning his name and include extra parcel post charges. 
moving pictures, and one could feel the 
strong undercurrent of it all—Conser- 
ed 
ss boat Anchoring yet 
ew Ste in my 0 pestouses, Manu- * e ° ‘ ° 
WW 2 “fl iudvely by “Globe. hor nt 
i | Hh Mi 3 v 8. and Fo 2 ing. Inquiries invited 
— — AT 1 , Dec. 16, 1 § 
. Others pending. 


most unusual pictures of the wild life of rowboats, Covers a variety 
(Launch or ey oe: Alike proper, being detachable, a feature 
courtesy of the Novagraph Company. i 
mounting plate equi ith 3 4° rw 3, CR Model R-W-3 
ow ~. gk wi regu 
analyzed without regard to the time limits Model Bee exceeding 25 ft. in length. Used 
of W. W. Hodkinson catching a sailfish coments Sis ha mall ron UP wt 
R. W. 8. Nickel plated bronze (P. P. wt., 9 Ibs.). Seto 8 Rec akc dite 
his wr f th n ith the fol- 
ite- Gr. dana gg dinner wi ° Equip your boats now with GLosr Equipment. Send cash, express or money order, mentioning models 
listened’ fine, the eyes saw wondrous WRITE TODAY for new complete Globe folder. 
vation !” The distinctive Globe ' Whee sich. heist: & 
causes all dirt an new boat—insist 
down- upon its being 
‘ e th # YW) aati t, th Globe Equipped. 
from dealers and 
cSor Watercraft ==" 











Globe Pattern & Mfg. Works, Dept. 303, Jackson, Mich., U. S. A. | 
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thing pertaining to dogs and dog breeding. 





Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. i 
tiser the largest sportsman’s magazine net paid, A. B. C. i 


Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 
circulation in America—now 90,000. The department is open for the discussion of every- 
We are endeavoring to make this department an exchange for information on dogs and dog breeding. 
Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped envelope for advice or information. 


FrieLD AND STREAM readers are made up 
List your 
We offer the adver- 








Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


CURE DOG "DISEASES. ; 
wt t in condition, ki 

fleas, — mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 








Real Russian Wolfhounds 


For The Lady of Quality 


Supreme size, enormous coats, choicest 
Russian strain of ancient type. 

Biggest winners at best shows. 

Nothing better for wolf, coyote and fox 
coursing. 

Stup Docs, Younc Stock anp Purples 
ror Sate. Come and see them. Nothing 
less than $100. Write: 


MRS. HAROLD CLUXTON 
7450 Greenview Ave., Birchwood Beach, Chicago, Ul. 














Russian 


Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 


Ranch Raised Puppies, 

Excellent Blood-Lines, On 

approval. Prices reason 

able 

GEO. E. 
Dighton, 


HINEMAN 
Kansas 








SELECT 


RSS yoo 


EAGLE-HEAD KENNELS - ARGOWIA, KANSAS 


BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 


Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 


Cimarron Kansas 

















Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


ALL IN THEIR TURN 


INCE Eltinge F. Warner, pub- 

lisher of Fietp AND STREAM, Signi- 
fied his intention to give from time to 
time valuable silver cups for competi- 
tion at dog shows, we have _ received 
numerous letters asking that some of 
these benefactions from a good all-round 
sportsman should be offered for the par- 
ticular breed that the individual corre- 
spondent affects: “You give a cup for 
pointers at New York; why not donate 
another for Boston?” The truth is that 
Mr. Warner wants to be generous all 
round, and change the gifts so that all 
of the sporting dog breeders or exhibitors 
shall have a chance of winning these first- 
class goblets that will from time to time 
be offered at the principal shows in North 
America. Unfortunately there was a 
mistake made in regard to the two cups 
offered for the Philadelphia show. 
Through an error in the superintendent’s 


office, Mr. Warner’s letter was not filed, 
and the premium list went to press be- 
fore the mistake was discovered. Ac- 
cording to A. K. C. rules no special prize 
can be accepted, particulars of which 
are not stated in the premium list, so Mr. 
Warner’s cups for the best novice sport- 
ing griffon and the best novice Chesa- 
peake Bay dog will probably be offered 
at next year’s Philadelphia fixture. It is 
the purpose of our publisher to encourage 
American-bred gun dogs, hounds, terriers, 
etc. Imported dogs are ineligible for the 
novice classes. 


THE CALL FOR SPRINGERS 
COUPLE of years ago we com- 
menced calling attention to the utility 

of the Springer spaniels, either English 
or Welsh. There is very little difference 
in the two varieties, the latter being gen- 
erally lighter in weight, and possessing 
red or red-orange markings. The 
American Kennel Club now classes the 





“WHAT CAN WE DO FOR YOU?” 


Most valuable team of Springer Spaniels that ever lived, including field trial and show champions. 


Owner: Duke of Hamilton. 


-+-Rag of Avendale, great field-winner and sire just imported by E. Chevrier. 
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pemcermeneentes me ; 
tapos 
Gerri von 
Oberklamm, P.H. 


Gerri has been shown eight times in America. At 
the seven shows in which he competed in the regular 
classes he was each time first open and winner. 
At Detroit, shown for specials, he was best male in 
At Queensboro he was best dog or bitch in show, 


show. 
any breed. This dog, which has defeated the best that 
Germany has to offer, including the 1919, 1920 and 


1921 Grand Champions is offered at stud after Nov. 1 
at $150. A son of Gerri, Cito-Bergerslust has 
just won in 1922 Sieger (grand championship) 
title in Germany. 
Hoheluft Kennels 
800 Richmond Turnpike 
Staten Island, N.Y. 


Rexden- yoy Kennels 
17 East 42nd Street 
New York City 




















, yz “Strong Heart” 
POLICE DOGS 


“Character plus 
Appearance” 

“YY You can pay more but 

you can't get a better 

dog. 

UN BEAM FARM 

TRONG HEART KENNELS 


Easton Turnpike ‘ 
New Brunswick New Jersey 


















two varieties as one, and this action, no 
doubt, was a very sensible procedure. 
As mentioned over and over again, the 
Springer is an exceedingly reliable dog 
for the man who likes to go out with his 
gun and hunt everything in season. The 
spaniel has always been the one-dog 
man’s friend in countries where the game 
is almost identical with the feather and 
fur in these United States and Canada. 
When it is borne in mind that some five 
millions of persons in North America are 
in the habit of shooting game with the 
shotgun, the demand for some sort of an 
all-round dog can better be imagined than 
described. 


NOT A FANCY DOG 


HE Springer spaniel is not a “fancy” 

dog—a pet or animated bauble only 
fit for a decorated show bench; indeed, it 
seems that Springers, if they are to come 
into the greatest competition in America, 
will be more called upon to demonstrate 
what they can do in the field rather than 
as fanciers’ dogs often living an artificial 
life and accomplishing no good for man- 
kind. It goes without saying that an 
enormous demand has set in for these 
working dogs, and this magazine is not 
above taking a little unction unto its soul, 
that it has helped the game along. The 
West, the East, the North and the South 





Importers & Breeders 
POLICE and SAMOYEDE DOGS | 


The Samoy ede; the faultless, biteless dog, withthe | 
human brain. Highly pedigreed puppies, eligible 
for registration, for sale at reasonable prices. 


DOGS s:.a: BOARDED 


Breeds 


DONERNA KENNELS 


Telephone Closter 104 Demarest, New Jersey 


LINE BRED SHEPHERDS 


We are usually in a position to supply a few pups 
of the highest quality only and offer at stud five 
imported dogs of the choicest breeding and of 
splendid individuality as proved by their success 
in the show ring both here and abroad. 


REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 
Dept. B 17 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 


FOR GREAT DANES 


that have size and intelligence. 
Write 


COLLINS KENNELS 
Reedsburg, Wis. 


oxo} & i a 


children. 








Box 102 








Safest dog for 











No. 5 Round $1.25 





Spike Training collars $2. 
-50. Mameplates without collars .25. 
Specials and have no equal at any price. 


Leather leads .50. Counlings 
5. These are hunting 





Salina’s Sino, the 
tender-mouthed Pointer bitch. 


Evidently old acquaintances! 
extremely 


are importing Springers, and these dogs 
arrive from the best sporting kennels in 
England, Wales and Scotland. When we 
look upon the remarkable picture of some 
of the Duke of Hamilton’s Springers it is 
to observe dogs—sensible dogs. Any man 
who has an eye for a sporting dog will 
immediately recognize that these Springer 
spaniels know; in fact, it has been writ- 
ten, that, like soldiers, they often think 
out the coming order for themselves, and 
before the command is given. 


THE HARD-MOUTHED 
RETRIEVER 

HARD-MOUTHED dog is surely an 

abomination, and various modes have 
been suggested and used with effect. Ac- 
cording to General W. N. Hutchinson in 
his standard work, a young friend of his 
in Scotland told the author that he had 
adopted his own plan with an extremely 
rough-mouthed, otherwise excellent re- 
triever. It simply consisted of putting a 
couple of india-rubber bands (one would 
probably do) round the dog’s underjaw, 
just behind the canine teeth, and under his 
tongue, which pressed his lips partly over 
the small teeth behind the canine teeth, so 
that if he bit hard he bit his lips at the 
same time. The bands did not appear to 
annoy the dog in the least, and he could 
eat and drink while they were on. When 
the bands were removed, the dog smashed 





THAD DORSEY CO. 


Fayetteville, Tennessee 





his birds. An example of an exceedingly 
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§ me pe 
Ajax Von Lucenberg 


Shepherds Are the Rage! 


USINESS men—professional men—people 

of every class and standing—all enthusias- 
tically proclaim the shepherd as America’s 
most highly prized dog for companionship and 
protection, 

But just any shepherd will not do. Quality 
is a big requisite. Pedigree is important, for 
public opinion demands the best. 

We specialize in breeding shepherds of the 
highest possible quality. Among dog fanciers 
our imported dogs are recognized as — of 
America’s best and most famous show winners. 
Puppies from this blooded stock will delight you. 


Write at once for our “sales list.”’ deseribing grown 
animals and twe litters of puppies ready for delivery 


GREEN BAY KENNELS 
_Laurance H. Armour, Owner 
Green Bay Road Lake Ferest, ill. 








POLICE DOG PUPPIES ¢ceman) 


A eens Psa of puppies, males and females, 

Jan. 3d, 23. Strong and healthy, wolf grey, = 
pedigreed, et stock, $60.00 apiece, to be deliv- 
ered the first week in March. Send $1.00 deposit, the 
balance to be collected when you receive your puppy. 
Here is the pedigree: 


Sire: ng Vv. t 
Putz vom Exertal g Edergo? {ie y. Bdertal 
(Certified trained -Z. 7995 
Police Dog). meme F., Hussan v_ Park 
A.K.C, reg. 324003 S.%. 4397 bs > Edertal 
. Champion 
Chief Nero Nero Affolter 
Affolter A.K.C, 188856 
A.K.C, 282527 } pax Ridge Toma 
Flora of Brooklyn A.K.C. 193769 
Hella of MeClellands Ajax 
A.K-C. rg. 313TH Brooklyn A.K.C, 291353 
A.K.C. 291911 ry of Brooklyn 
231806 


HUBERT KLEIN, Prop. 


Union Hotel Fis kill, N. Y. 








HAMPSHIRE 
HILLS SHEPHERDS 


Puppies of quality and 
distinguished breeding. 
Prices. Sent on 
approval on fair terms. 
Inquiry invited. 
“‘The Hedges” 
ChesterScid Road 
_Keene, N. H. 


POLICE DOGS 


Our puppies are out of Champions and Internatienal 
Champions, trained by the Criminal Police, and 
personally selected and imported from JZurope. 
Satisfaction guaranteed—or money 
Let Us Tell You What We Have 
CARNAGEY FARM KENNELS 
Belton, Mo. 
Sales Offices, 401 Hayes Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 




















Undoubtedly the Oldest Established 
Dog Emporium in New York 


Greater New York Kennels 


Patronized by Her Excellency the Duchess of Aberdeen, the 

Governor of Mississippi, James M. Cox, and several other 

dog- -loving notables. We carry more dogs and puppies than 
ny four kennels in New York. Send for price list. 


113 E. Ninth St. (Near Wanamaker’s) 


STUYVESANT 7313 


"A Friend andPlaymate 








HOMONT KENN 
20, Monticetio, 

















EXCEPTIONAL POINTERS 


COMANCHE RAP, by Comanche Frank 
ex Dorothy G, has 26 Frecp Trrat Wins 
to his credit. This is more than any dog 
in history, being two more than his nearest 
competitor, JOHN PROCTOR, by Fishel’s 
Frank ex Miss Mariutch, which has 24 
Wiwxs, including 4 CuaMmpionsuips, and is 
the sire of about 70 Fietp Tria WiINNeERs. 
acknowledged the world’s greatest Pointer, 
living or dead, 

WOODALL PATSEY PROCTOR, a 
laughter of John Proctor by the producing 
bitch Lady Pat, mated to COMANCHE 
RAP has produced an exceptional litter of 
Twentieth Futurity puppies that are abso- 
lutely the finest bred in the world. They 
are white and liver and as nice as silk. I 
will sell one male and one female of this 
mating at $150 each. 

Study these facts thoughtfully. You 
probably have never seen or never again 
will see such breeding offered. If you want 
the best that is possible to get, don’t delay 
placing your order, 

I also offer WOODALL LADY PROC- 
TOR, a litter sister to the dam of the above 
pups, for sale. She is a high-class, hand- 
some and exceptionally birdy bitch, two 
years old coming April (this litter was the 
last one John Proctor sired), hunted heavily 
past season and is an ideal shooting bitch. 
Lady is now in whelp to a noted stud; half 
of her litter will bring more than I ask. 
I haven't enough room for her and her 
coming litter, and therefore the sacrifice 
price of $400 for her. Better wire your 
order. John Proctor bitches of serviceable 
age are almost as scarce as hen’s teeth, and 


are not offered at this price. 
FRED P. WOODALL Winchester, Ill. 

















REGISTERED SETTER PUPPIES 


Litter fine, 4 months, English setters (Llewellin 
strain). Sired by Frank Momoney, he Momoney 
Ind. June Whitestone, she granddaughter of (t. 
Whitestone. Dam is by Mohawk II dog. This is 
breeding you can’t beat. Sire and dam both high- 
class shooting dogs. $50 each while they last. 


D. Ross Capps Amite, La. 


FOR SALE 


Handsome Pedigreed Pointer and Llewellin Setter 
Puppies. The best Blood lines and Farm raised. 
Registered Shooting Dogs and young Brood 
Bitches. Write for price list. 

DARRACOTT & COCKERHAM 
ABERDEEN MISSISSIPPI 


HARRY CAMERON, Fairfield, Conn. 


Expert Trainer and Handler of Gun-dogs. 








This Spring and Summer will make a specialty of 
boarding, yard-breaking and force-retrieving. When 
dogs 2re this far advanced, they are practically 
broken and ready to go afield, 


Boarp AND Dairy Exercise $10 rer Montnu 
Reference Fretp ano Stream or Satisfied Patrons 


WANTED 
Shooting Dogs to Train 


The dogs trained by me are bird dogs and remain 
broken, My assistants are the best men obtain 
ible in Scotland. I pay rent on 30,000 acres of 
the best quail shootimg grounds in the South. 
last performances stand unequaled 


R. K. (BOB) ARMSTRONG, Roba, Ala. 











10 Broky.n Rabbit Hounds 
15 Partty Broken. 
5 First-Class Coon 
Hounds 

10 Fox Hounds. 

25 Pups, very fine. 
Packet Dog Photos, 25c. 
30 Clapp Eastham Wire- 
less Radio Telephones 
und full line of Appa- 
ratus. Lowest prices. 


HARRY D. WELSH 





Mayport, Penna, 


JAS. H. LINDSAY, Magee, Miss. 


Has room for a few Dogs 
co thoroughly train on quail; ideal training 
grounds with plenty of birds; unlimited terri- 
tory to work over. 


Terms Reasonable 








References 
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soft-mouthed pointer is herewith illus- 
trated. Save that the bitch’s name is 
Salina’s Sino we have only the data on the 
backs of two postal cards for further par- 
ticulars than those about to be given. The 
owner of Sino evidently forgot to enclose 
an ordinary letter or his card. Thus we 
are unable to give the breaker of Sino 
all the due credit of publicity that should 
be coming to him: 

“She is broke to stand until she gets the 
word ‘fetch.’ Even if the bird moves she 
will not touch it without the word. When 
she gets the word she will catch the bird 
and never hurt it....I have offered to 
bet that she would retrieve with this hold 
all the time I threw out the bird, and 
never hurt it. Many a time I have seen 
her turn a bird over when it was lying up- 
side down. I can hunt all day with her. 
She was a very hard dog to break, in fact 
my wife and lots of others said it never 
could be done, but I always knew it was 
in her. All my dogs retrieve with the 
same hold. All are force-broke. When a 
bitch will work like this on pigeons after 





any time on an order from you or me. 

The breed of Chesapeake Bay Dogs 
originated in Maryland in the year 1800. 
They are bred for duck dogs exclusively 
and are the best in the world. This dog 
Leander, called “Andy” for short, is a 
fine specimen of the breed. He is by my 
dog Nix out of my bitch Judy II, both 
registered in the American Kennel Club 
Stud Book. He and his ancestors are 
all sedge-brown color, which is the only 
proper color for Chesapeakes. He was 
whelped in August, 1898, and trained by 
a professional trainer. Andy has had 
considerable experience on game. He is 
taught to be obedient to command and 
whistle, to “drop” when ordered. To 
come to heel, when told, and to return 
from land and water, at command, but 
not to run in as soon as the shot is fired. 
This must never be permitted. 


JIM CRANE ON TRAINING 


HE pointer, Grousemoor, called 
“Grouse” for short, was born May 
28, 1900. He is by Ripstone out of 


Her mouth’s as soft as silk. The force-broken retrieving pointer bitch, Salina’s Sino. 


being forced to it, surely she is fit te breed 
from.” 

Again, it must be remarked that we are 
sorry we cannot give the name of the 
owner of Salina’s Sino. 


CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS’ 
ORIGIN 


WE are indebted to J. Horace Lytle 


for the following particulars 
gleaned from Judge O. B. Brown of Day- 
ton, Ohio, who received a letter some 
years ago (1901) from his friend, Jim 
Crane, a member, with Judge Brown, of 
the old Dakota Hunting Club, with head- 
quarters at Dayton: 

As I promised, I give you herewith the 
history of the two pups which you are 
about to send to the farm, for one of your 
men there to keep free of charge for the 
use of them, with the understanding that 
any one of the Dakota Hunting Club can 
get either or both dogs to hunt with at 


Jingo’s Lady. He is a grandson of Cham- 
pion Rip-Rap on one side and Champion 
Jingo on the other, and he is one of the 
best-bred pointers in the world. He has 
had three months’ training by one of the 
best trainers in the country, who pro- 
nounces him a fine dog. He is taught to 
obey the whistle and command, to drop 
when ordered, to be steady to shot and 
wing, to point and back another dog 
pointing. He is young and inexperienced 
and must be held down to his work. He 
should be controlled by firm and gentle 
treatment. He has not been taught to re- 
trieve but he should be. Retrieving is 
easy to teach. It should be taught first 
in the yard, using some soft object which 
feels as much like a bird as possible. Put 
a cord on the dog’s collar about twenty 
feet long. Put the object to be retrieved 
in his mouth, hold it there and lead him 
along, saying in a low voice, but dis- 
tinctly “fetch,” then as you remove it 
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FOR SALE-—First Class Pointers, Setters, Griffons and Beagle 


No. 1. 
mighty well 
Belton body, 


bred, registered, 


guaranteed _in whelp, with papers for puppies 


No. 2. ENGLISH “SETTER Bitcu, goo 
bred to Ryman’s Grouse Bobby, 


This bitch, $225.00. 
and white with little tan. 
No. 3. 


shooting bitch. 
all papers. $160 


No. 4. Two eee AND Two FEMALES, past six months old, never saw a 
better lot from the very best broken blood. Il own. They show the great nat- 
ur . Lag and pointing instinct; bargains; males, $100.00; females, $85.00. 

ieuosens LIVER-AND- W HITE PoINTER FEMALE, well bred, and 


da b » woodcock bitch; none better lives; 


breeds fine litters. 


No. 6. 


month-old Pointer Bitcnes I ever saw or 


Broom Hill Dan blood with Rip Rap, 


to break the brace; 
No. 7. 


HanpvsoME Two-Year-Otp, Broken Encitsn Setter Bitcn, 
even-marked head, 
has won several blue ribbons on bench, 
hunter, good nose, staunch, and a perfect bench show type; being bred to 
the wizard grouse and woodcock dog, Sir Rea ey Coverley II, Jr.; 
$350.0 

type and size, with fine style and 
action; worked two seasons on grouse and woodcock; is past two years 
old; points very well; good nose and very obedient, easily handled; being 
another rare Laverack setter, practically 
the only pure-bred Laverack setter left in America today; 
and woodcock dog, and produces the same with that great setter type. 
Bitch is all-ticked body, even-marked head, black 


One Orance Betton Encusu Setter Bitcu; 
pointing and retrieving like an old dog; bench type; will make a wonderful 
J she needs are birds killed over her; De Coverley bred; 


full of action and style; 
She is being bred to the great grouse and woodcock 
dog, Broom Hill Proctor; the puppies will more than pay for her. 
Brace of the most handsome, well-made bench show type nine- 
bred; 
white, one black and white, and of today’s most popular blood lines; 
and good Fishel’s Frank blood. 
This brace will make history either in the field or on the bench; not man 
or gun shy, and hunt and point and retrieve like old dogs. 
$200.00 for the brace or $110.00 each. 
Five Montus Otp Pointer FEMALE, about same blood as above 


two, $45.00. 
black-and-white Blue No. 8. 
close and careful 
and steady; 
dead; $275.00 
No. 9. 


grouse and woodcock. 
he is a grouse No. 10. 


past year old; 
hunt and bird sense. 


No. 11. 


marker, ho’s first? 


in my last advertisement, 
please. 


$160.00. 


one liver and 


ALL YOU DOG 


Gun Dog Kennels, 


*s a sha 
It a shame other select, 





Tue Great anp Year-Otp Brace Enciisn Setters, 
black saddles, black and tan heads, 
marked alike and act alike; a most handsome brace; nearly all Llewellin 
blood; big heavy boned fellows with great feather, and of the very best 
of type; ready to go to work; as husky as two old bears, and just full of 


together or separate; no choice, 
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Has to be seen to be appreciated; the selected of the litter. 
Fine Biack AND TAN AND TICKED Two-YEaR-OLp ENGI.IsH 
Setter Doc; a perfect young grouse and woodcock dog; obedient, staunch 
knows the birdy places, does not retrieve but points all 


IntsH SETTER Mate, solid red, handsome as they make them and 
one of the best living; close in cover, out in the open and a bird dog 
with brains and nose, 
steady; points dead; kind and obedient; price $275.00. 


The kind we all like to see work; staunch and 
Broken only on 


solid 
white and ticked sides and legs; both 


One hundred dollars apiece gets them, the brace 
both alike. 


THE. Best W HITE, Rep anp Tan Beacre Mate, three years, 
that ever went into the woods, 


$45.00. A starter, a sticker and a hole 


I still have that Fine Bracp or Wire Hatred PoINnTING Grirrons mentioned 


This is a most wonderful brace of dogs, guaranteed to 


Whoever takes them gets my selection from the litters. 

All dogs shipped from express office sound and healthy, in best of condition. I 
must make room for more than twenty litters of puppies for April and May and have 
priced the above dogs very reasonable for the quality. 
with each dog. I have no time to answer foolish letters. Wire or write and be safe, if 
you want something choice. This will be the banner bird year. 
furnished. See the motion pictures of kennels and Po on birds, grouse and woodcock. 
TO BREEDERS AND DOG LO 
manager and learn dates he will show aamaslenak News Reel Co. photos Ryman’s 
Shohola Falls, Pa., 
De Coverley II, Jr., pointing and handling and retrieving ruffed grouse, also many 
broken brood dogs with several famous puppies. 
make the old days come back to memory. 
for sale the coming spring. 


All registering papers ga 
Best of references 
Inquire from your theatre 
the wizard grouse dog of the world, Sir Roger 


These pictures will 
We will have many puppies of this breed 


Wire or Write, giving numeral of dog in which you are interested, GEO. H. RYMAN, LACKAWAXEN, via Shohola Falls, Pike Co., Pa. 





REGISTERED POINTER PUPPIES 


Litter fine, 4 months, Pointer puppies sired by 
Comanche Hal, he by the greatest of all pointers, 
Ch. Comanche Sreak. m combines the blood 
of Fishel’s Frank, Alford’s John, Jingo, Rip Rap 
and other noted dogs. Sire and dam both finished 
shooting dogs. Price $50 each for immediate sale. 


D. Ross Capps, Amite, La. 





BREAK 
YOUR 
OWN 
DOG! 


UsT OUT-Thira Edition 


Tweniik ae wei tis Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 


(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,’’ etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride—Jessie 
Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, ete., ete., the Field Trial Win- 

ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 
THis Tratntnc Book is incomparably the MoOsT UP-TO- 
DATB, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSP WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 
Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 
READ THIS! 
A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE’S OPINION 

I have just read the very excellent, interesting and 
instructive book, entitled “‘Twentieth Century Bird Dog 
Training.” I have not enjoyed anything for a long time 
as much as J have this book and I know it will help us 
all a great deal to get the benefit of the Author’s very 
wide experience. 
(Signed) WiLutaM Z1EGLER, Jn., New York City, N.Y. 
THE Easiest, QUICKEST AND Most Natural War TO 
Break Your Dosa. 
DESCRIPTIVE AND PICTURED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
SIVE KENNET MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also SIMPLE Dog DocrorineG. 


Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00. 
H FOR 


1 year sub. to FIELD AND STREAM $2 it NS 


Book (paper cover) 
25 West 45th Street, ee York 


cary Offer. 


Total value ... 


FIELD AND STREAM, 





DOREDA AIREDALES 


A few exceptionally good puppies sired by our 
internationally famous sires and winners. Prices 
$35 up. Please state requirements fully. 


DOREDA KENNELS 
Box 23 A Moline, Il. 


| TERRIERS OF ALL 
BREEDS FOR | a 
AND AT STU 


It will pay you to pond me 
regarding Breeding and Show- 
ing all Dogs. Dogs Boarded and 
Prepared for Exhibition. 

No puppies less than $50 value. 


Leonard Srumby 


Westbury, L. I., 
WIRE-HAIRED FOX TERRI Dh 
Late Champion TERRIER Phone 273 


Airedale Brood-Bitches 


BRED OR OPEN 


The Imperial Kennels 
Satisfy All Requirements 
DR. KNOX _ Box 50 








Danbury, Conn. 














INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION 
WARLAND DITTO 

The World's Greatest Aire- 
dale Stud. 

Sire of four English Cham- 
pions and more present-day win- 
ners than any Airedale living. 

Stud Fee $50.00 

Puppies sired by and bitches 

bred to Ditto for sale. 


CHRIS SHUTTLEWORTH 
Santa Anita, California 


Aleeddiee and Irish Terriers 
$10.00 to $25.00. 


The only real working terriers on 
the coast. Send for free booklet 


Buckhorn Kennels Willows, Calif. 


Champion CAiredales 


Some wonderful high-class puppies by 
Ch. Tintern Tip Top and Ch. Geelong 
Gladiator. Registered bitch in whelp to the 
last above champion, also wire Fox Terrier. 
CASWELL KENNELS, Toledo, Ohio 




















CHESAPEAKE 


PUPPIES FOR SALE 


BRED FROM THE FINEST BLOOD IN THE COUNTRY 


Five of the smartest-looking male puppies you ever saw, out 


of Peggy Montauk by Ch. Chesapeake Tobe No. 337759 


$50.00 ecu 


BREEDERS OF PURE BRED POINTERS AND CHESAPEAKES 


CASH BOX KENNEL 


EAST HAMPTON, L.I., N. Y- 


W. H. HAND, Prop. 





PURE BRED CHESAPEAKES 


Broke dogs, youngsters and pups; farm 
raised. All stock guaranteed to suit you 
in every way or return them at my expense. 


A. L. BEVERLY, R.F.D. No. 2 
DAYTON, IOWA 


FOR SALE 


Chesapeake Bay Retrievers 


Sixty-five head, from two to six months oid. 
Plenty size and brains to match. The greatest 
natural- retriever known. Orders filled 
promptly. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


H. B. DAVIDSON, CLARINDA, Iowa 





Chesapeake Bay Dogs — At Stud 


Doc’s Teddy F. D. S. B. No. 68,148. Deag-grass 
by Deerwood’s Teddy and Matt’s Pride. A heavy 
boned, upstanding fellow. A beautiful specimen and 
a good retriever. This dog has the intelligence 
and endurance which has and always will make the 
Chesapeake the world’s greatest duck retriever. 
P er stock available. 
A. Jj’ Ch 


ke Kennels Waverly, lowa 





F oO R A LE 
CHESAPEAKE RETRIEVER DOG 


19 months old. Light tan color. Used all 

last fall in retrieving ducks, and did wonder- 

ful work, and certainly loves the water. 
Price $125.00 

E. W. STENBERG Clear Lake, Wis. 











For Sale 


Wire Haired Pointing Griffons, 2 field trained. proven 
brood bitches. 600 birds killed over one. One spayed 
bitch, thoroughly trained, 2 years old, 150 birds killed 
over her points. One male, one of the best, both in type 
and field qualities. Setter puppies and trained dogs for 
sale at all times. 


MASSACHUSETTS GRIFFON KENNELS 
VINTON W. MASON. OWNER CAMBRIDGE 39, MASS. 





Pointing Griffons— Korthals 


pepsin litter of twelve Dec. 6,’22. These 

a ees blood Korthals, both sire and dam 
Fiel trial winners, and both exposition win 
ners. All of perfect type and guaranteed best 
in the world. 


DR. E. B. ILYUS Lancaster, Pa. 
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Registered Shooting 
and Brood Bitches 


No. 64. Thoroughly trained, 2-year-old, fine 
looking English setter bitch. Recently bred 
to son of Eugene M. Money can't buy 
better. Price $250. 

No. 65. Highly bred, 3-year-old, Llewellin 
setter bitch. Just bred to son of Momomey. 
A high-class shooting dog and proven brood 
bitch. Price $175, 

No. 66. Two-year-old, granddaughter of 
Fishels Frank. Well trained and a dandy 
retriever. Bred to Southerner. One of the 
few living sons of Manitoba Rap, Price $250. 

No. 67. High-class pointer bitch. Wide, 
fast, stanch, steady; backs; nice retriever. 
Showing in whelp to son of Comanche 
Frank, Price $200. 

D. Ross Capps 











Champion Cole’s Blue Prince II 
The Setter with Fleid Quality and Correct Type 
Write me about your bitch—and if she is well- 
bred, intelligent, a natural fleld dog and of good 
conformation, then there is no reason why we 
should not get together on a puppy prc pocition. 
Send for leaflet and stud terms. 
C. DE LANEY MARTIN, 

3430 Mooney Ave., CINCINNATI, OHIO 














SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Llewellin and English setter pups, sired by that 
great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 31080, and 
out of dams that produce natural-born bird dogs. 
Best of stock ond priced right. Send for lists. 
Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 
Edgewood lowa 


English Setter Puppies 


Grand enrolled litter, 4 dogs, 4 bitches. Whelped 
July 6 by Eugene’s Ghost, out of Frank’s Judy. 
Strong, lusty puppies of 40 pounds, No in-breeding 
and from a long line of working and registered 
stock. A grand opportunity for sportsmen. For 
prices apply: 


CARL J. FRANK, Pleasantville, N. Y. 


FOR SALE 


5 dog pups, white, black and tan 
Litter enrolled. Whelped Aug. 22nd, 1922, These 
sups will be just right for next season. Sire 
cugene S, he by Eugene M and Esthers Lady 
Maud, dam Llewellin Baby Girl. She is a com- 
bination of Mohawk and Gladstone. Price $50. 


H. L. WOOD, Brady, Texas 
Bird Dog Trainer 


The Back Flight of Woodcock strike here about 
March 15th. It’s the best time to work dog, as 
brake is down and foliage absent. Plenty of 
Grouse. Have trained for James Oliver Cur- 
wood, Rex Beach and U. S. Senator Hale. Per- 
fect care, sea and sand baths. 25 years a bird 
hunter, trainer and guide. 
E. N. Atherton, Ponce’s Landing 
Portland, Maine 


Coonhounds and 
Combination Hunters 


for Coon,Opossum, Skunk 
Squirrel, etc. Big game 
hounds, rabbit hounds 
Airedales. Young and 
trained stock. 


Catalon ten cents 


COVINDALE KENNELS 
Coving Tena, 


The D With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 
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from his mouth say “give it to me.” 
Never let him drop it. Persist in this 
until he will carry it. When he drops it 
give a sharp pull on the cord and put it 
into his mouth again. The most difficult 
part is to make him pick it up from the 
ground; it will take some pains and 
patience to do this, but it can always be 
done. After he returns this object per- 
fectly, hide it in the grass and bushes 
and make him hunt it up, saying, “dead 
bird fetch.” After he has learned to re- 
turn this object and likes to do it, kill a 
bird of the kind which you expect to 
shoot, and teach him to return it about 
the yard. If he refuses to pick it up 
check him with the cord and put it into 
his mouth and make him do it. If he 
attempt to chew or mangle the bird, 
pinch his lips severely, until he mouths 
it tenderly. Do not try to make him re- 
trieve in the field until all of this is 
taught. When birds are flushed or the 
gun is fired he must be made to drop and 
must stay down until ordered to retrieve, 
or to go on. This is the most important 


meaning, of course, that beauty should 
not stand in the way of utility. Two or 
three months ago the American Spaniel 
Club sent out a circular—one that it had 
received from the other side, and in all 
faith republished the values of certain ob- 
jectionable points of the Springer breed, 
these bad points being given minus and 
numerical values. For instance: Light 
eyes were 20 points against the dog— 
roughly 20 per cent of the whole dog; 
and crooked forelegs were considered of 
more plus value than light eyes. That 
the descriptions of points and their values 
were drawn up by other than sportsmen 
seemed to be quite reasonable, and Fretp 
AND STREAM immediately pointed out the 
seriousness of sending out or dessemi- 
nating a false gospel, even if it did come 
from a foreign country. William Hum- 
phrey, secretary of the Springer Spaniel 
Club of England, and a recognized au- 
thority on the breed, on seeing this arti- 
cle, immediately wrote as follows: 
Dear Mr. FREEMAN Lioyp: 

I have read your description and de- 


Californian-bred English Springer Spaniel puppies out of the imported Milady of Ware and by the field 
trial and show champior (British) Horsford Hetman. Breeder and owner: Raymund V. Morris. 


of all as a dog which runs in is worse 
than no dog at all. 

This pup is young and if he is properly 
controlled now he will make a great dog. 


FEEDING HUNTING DOGS 


UNTING dogs should be kept reason- 

ably thin. They should be fed once 
a day, in the evening after the day’s work 
is over, all they will eat without urging. 
The best food for them is mush made 
from the broth in which bones and meat 
have been boiled, well salted. Stir corn- 
meal into the broth until it is as thick as 
possible and cook thoroughly; feed cold. 
In summer coarse wheat flour is better 
than cornmeal, as it is not so heating. 
In this climate in summer Chesapeake 
Bay Dogs ought to be clipped, as their 
fur is very hot. 

If your man follows the advice given 
in this letter and holds his dogs down to 
their work with firmness and gentleness, 
they will be a great comfort and help. 


COLOR OF SPANIEL’S EYES 


WO burly, scowling, deep and sunken- 
eyed Scottish prize fighters, old men 
in years, were once overhead in Glas- 
gow. Said the Camlachie Moose to John 
the Turk: “John, big eyes is bonnie eyes, 
but give us small eyes for our game,” 


tails of the English Springer spaniel, and 
the standard and description of points as 
sent out by the American Spaniel Club, 
and as stated by you to be the standard 
of points given by the English Springer 
Spaniel Club of England. Will you allow 
me to point out that this description and 
positive points as stated are not from my 
club, but from the reading, I should say, 
they are taken from one of our old spaniel 
clubs, and were the opinion of a few 
select authorities of some fifteen or 
twenty years ago. I enclose our club’s 
standard. It comes very much to the same 
points as you suggest in reference to the 
dark eye. We all, like yourself, always 
prefer a nice, dark hazel-eyed dog, if we 
can get it, but I may say that none of us 
real and experienced breeders and judges 
penalizes any dog for having a bright 
hazel-colored eye. 

I may say that all of our past and pres- 
ent-day dogs—champion show bench and 
field trial spaniels—have light amber- 
colored eyes. 

Dual Champion Horsford Hetman, the 
great champion Bush and Champion Tis- 
sington Fact—in fact all of our greatest 
dogs have had eyes as stated. 

(Signed) Wittram HuMPHREY. 
Jan. 9, 1923. 
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DISPOSAL OF PUPPIES 


HE good and healthy puppies you may 

not require for yourself can be at once 
sold through this magazine. If you have 
any culls, the dog shops in the big cities 
will take them off your hands, and at fair 
prices—say, fifty per cent less than what 
you can sell the good ones. Those who 
have already bred puppies will be running 
great risks because of the severe and 
changeable weather right on to April. 
The dog market today is better than ever 
it was, and while dogs remain priced at 
such enormous figures in England and 
Germany, the demand for the American- 
bred dogs will be more than ever on the 
increase. City people who never thought 
about living in the country are now leav- 
ing the misery and desolation of the once 
gay and attractive town life. So these 
wise persons betake themselves to their 
recently purchased countryside places. 
There, of course, they must have dogs; 
and it is up to our readers to supply all 
and sundry with the well-bred and useful 
dogs that Fre_p AND STREAM is ever desir- 
ous of advising its subscribers to buy. 


SEX RATIO IN DOGS 

S an example of useful research work, 

in the current issue of the Kennel 
Gazette is Adair Dighton’s informative 
article on the Sex Ratio in Dogs, which 
gives tabulated records of the proportion 
of the sexes in many hundreds of grey- 
hound litters. From Mr. Dighton’s fig- 
ures, it is possible to ascertain many par- 
ticulars which give proof to what are usu- 
ally mere impressions or theories. It is 
commonly understood, for example, that 
a whelping in winter is never so healthy 
as one in spring or summer; but Mr. 
Dighton’s tables prove, further, that the 
number of whelps per litter during the 
winter months is smaller than the average 
born between May and August, and that 
the most fruitful time for mating is un- 
questionably from March to June. He 
states the interesting fact that of 7,551 
greyhound whelps there were 3,950 dogs 
and 3,601 bitches, or a ratio of 109 males 
to 100 females. This is practically helpful. 


SYMPTOMS OF RABIES 

IF people see a dog behaving strangely 
or hear one howling in unaccustomed 
fashion for a long time on end, they 
should at once request the owner of the 
animal to tie it up and to communicate 
with the police. 
When a dog is taken ill the first signs 
are those of mania, which become sub- 
dued as the case passes into the second 
phase, when paralysis sets in. The dog 
is very restless, will even wander away 
aimlessly. It may snap at people, at other 
animals. 
It will tear up cloth or bite wood, 
and not infrequently will attempt to 
swallow fragments of either, with a result 
that one or other may become fixed in 
the throat. The normal voice changes to 
a weird and highly characteristic howl, 
and then paralysis may become apparent, 
affecting in the first instance the lower 
jaw, which becomes pendant, leaving the 
dog unable to close its mouth. As it is 
now unable to swallow, saliva cannot be 
retained. 


LIONHEART AIREDALES 


Use judgment in the purchase of your Aire- 
dale. Registered Hunting and Show Dogs 
raised in the heart of the Big Horn Moun- 
tains. None better. 








LIONHEART AIREDALE KENNELS, 
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the great field-trial winning stud dog, 


his kennel-mate. Get in the game right and 
delivery. 


$65 to $150, delivered; no duty. 








COULD YOU DESIRE MORE BEAUTIFUL SPRINGERS THAN THESE? 


AVANDALE KENNELS cz.) 
ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS EXCLUSIVELY 


Folks, did you know that we have just received direct from the Duke of Hamilton’s Kennels 
Rac oF AVENDALE? 
won fourteen firsts and two seconds in Open Trials (competing with the best dogs in the 
world), including the 1921 Spaniel Championship Brace Stake with Ch, Flush of Avendale, 


Sired by Ch, Laverstoke Powder-Horn, Springbok of Ware, or Rag of Avendale. 
Stud fees, 


E. CHEVRIER, 452 Main Street, Winnipeg, Canada 


Largest Breeder and Importer of High-class English Springer Spaniels in America 








This remarkable young springer 


order an Avandale puppy for May or June 


$100 each sire. Send for free new booklet. 











English Springer Spaniels 
cl ny gga great, young and elegantly bred 


Imported Beechgrove Traveller 


His breeding is of the best and his offspring 
are sure to be real hunting dogs. Large litters 
of quality pups. FEE, $50.00. For a short 
time we will accept a puppy proposition to ap- 
proved matrons, 

Young stock for early spring delivery and if 
you want real hunting and show stock you must 
book well in advance. We will have a litter 
from our recently Imported Champion Horsford 
Highness, which 1s believed, at this time, to be the 
only Champion Springer ever imported into the 
United States. $75.00 up. 

WINNEBAGO KENNELS (Reg.), 72 Oakland Ave., Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Gifford, Owners 


Imported Springer Spaniels 
At Stud—SQUIRE OF SEDKIRK 
“A real and outstanding spaniel; a springer that 
speaks for himself.’’ 


Pedigree: 
: *tCh. Rex of Avendale 





tRivington Samson 





English Springer Spaniels 


STANDBY of 
SEDKIRK for- 
merly “Tricks,” 
Recently import- 
ed. Reserve win- 
ners at Engle- 
wood, N. J., Octo- 
ber 10th. He is 
every inch a bench 
show spaniel and 
first class in the 
field. Fee, $50 

A grand combina- 
tion of Champion 
Little Brand, 
Denne, Punch, Leam, Beechgrove, Tissing- 
ton and Powder blood. 

Stanpsy has served and will be bred te 
some English and Canadian bitches, and 
puppies from these breedings will be for 
sale and future delivery from $75.00 each. 


Owner Dr. E. D. PUTNAM, Forestville, N. Y. 











Dam: Duchess 


rr 
—— ft Benes. wies Trial wanes of 
uppies from Import stock may now be booked. 
iel T. Rogues 784 Prospect Pla. e, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


DREW FARM SPRINGERS 


For Sate: White and liver marked English 
Springer Spaniel puppies, dogs, 4_ bitches. 
Splendidly matched for braces if required. These 
puppies are by Dr. E. D. Putnam’s Standby of 
Sedkirk (“Tricks”) and from imported stock of 
real working Springer Spaniels on land and 
water. Delivery March 1-14. Prices $75 up. 
Personal inspection preferred, 
; MARGARET DREW 
Oscawana on Hudson Phone Croton 15 R 


e 
i of Avendale 
8 











CARBON TETRACHLORIDE “C.P.” 
for WORMS 


NO PURGATIVE—NO DIARRHEA— 
NO SICK PUPPIES 


Tested by U. S. Dept. of Agriculture and 
found 100 per cent effective against hook and 
round worms. Cw “Running-Fits’”’ d 
*‘Sore-Mouth.”’ 
following any other remedy. Correct dose 
sealed in non-breakable capsules. 

Assorted for dogs and puppies; 16 doses $1.00. 


CHLORIDE “Cc, eo McNEILL, MISS. 
x 
Prescribed by American Field. 


Hounds ana Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
oe wesd 
THE BEAGLE 
little Hunting Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c: $1.50 per Year 








the g 





SHERIDAN, WYOMING 


Springer Spaniels 
Donual (Imp.) At Stud 


Probably the best field dog of his breed in 
America. Bench winner in England. Height, 
21 inches; weight 54 pounds. Sired by 


Ch. Flight. 
Fee $50 


Puppies for April Deliv 
Choice litter by Donual ex Horsford Hurdle. 
Horsford Hurdle is daughter of the great 
Dual Champion, Horsford Hetman. A beauty 
to look at, and up to field trial form. Her 
— will make Field and Bench winners. 
Yo better breeding in America, 


BUTTERNUT VALLEY KENNELS 
Emmett Randall Jamesville, N. Y. 














Wiliam Humphrey, 


Hon. Secretary of The English Springer 
Spaniel Club, Wallop Hall, Westbury, Shropahi 
pleased to supply any clients wi 





Cocker, Clumber and Fi 
Pointers and and Retrievers. 
Nothing but the finest breeds. Typical and well broken 


are offered for sale at reasonable prices. 








DON’T SPOIL YOUR DOG 
Train your dog to obey you, but in doing s0 

don’t spoil him by using a whip. It will quickly 

make the best dog manshy. 

HARDER’S TRAINING COLLAR 
Is the ideal thing for training your dog because 

it makes him obey without being afraid of you. 

Send $1.00 today for collar and full ‘nformation 


as to use. State breed of dog. 
Kennels, 





's Vernon, Ind. 





Address 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 
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Mr. & Mrs. Maurice W. Newton’s 
WIREHAIRED FOX TERRIERS 


AT STUD 
After New York Show, 
the Newly Imported Eng- 
lish Champion, 
Deykin Wireboy, 
Winner of 6 Challenge 
Certificates, etc. A mar- 
velous winner and sire. 
Fee on application. 


NOW AT STUD 
Beatman’s 





Champion, Sire of Chap- 
Ch, Boatman's Selected paqua Charmer, best 
puppy Mineola, first 

puppy bitches, L. I. K. C.and Devon. Fee $50.00. 


Chappaqua Lashbrook Nimrod, Champion. Fee $35.00. 
Chappaqua Challenger (Ch. Kings Point Falcon ex 
Marbald Brair La Fleche.) Fee $25.00. 
SHIP BITCHES TO 
LEONARD BRUMBY, WESTBURY, L.I., N. Y. 
Young and matured stock generally for sale 
Address Maurice W. Newton, 44 Pine Street, New York 


BOARDING AND TRAINING 
THE FRENCH CREEK KENNELS 


Cuas. BECKMAN, Proprietor 
Cambridge Springs, Pa. 

With plenty of Grouse and Quail to work on, we offer 
an opportunity for a few dogs whose owners want a finished 
dog This is not a Commercial Kennel—as it is owned 
by a few men who are intensely interested in developing 
a good dog, but to keep our trainer busy and balance 
up expenses we are going to permit him to take on a 
few dogs at a reasonable price. 

Kennel arrangement is sanitary and protective, located 
in country on farm, where dogs can be properly exercised 
and conditioned. 

Write for application and further toformation, 


French Creek Kennels 


WIRE-HAIRED FOX TERRIERS 
QUALITY PUPPIES a 


Of Finest Breeding 


FOR SALE 


At Reasonable Prices. 
Send for Illustrated Booklet 




















PINEPRIZE KENNELS (Reg.) 
Houston, Texas, ” | 
} 


FOR SALE:—Irish Terrier Puppies | 


by International Champion Double Shear, dam a | 
show winner. Price, $100 each. Blue Belton | 
English Setter pups of Bench Show and Field 
Trial stock, at lower prices. If interested write 
for photographs, pedigree, etc. 


GEORGE TOOLE 
U. S. Naval Hospital, Great Lakes, Ill. 




















The Palmerston Kennels 
RED IRISH SETTERS 


{BXCLUSIVELY) 


Int. <<. Tyrone Larry—Fee $50.00 
At Stud { ioe d Palmerston a 
For Siena and grown stock. All registered 
and high-class individuals. 
Kennels at Spring Valley, Rockland Co., N. Y. 
Address all communications to 


Dr. J.D. DeRONDE 48 East 89th Street, New York City 


AT STUD THE RED IRISH SETTERS 


Beronret Prince CHARMING, a Bench Show Champion 
with a perfect head, body, coat feathering, etc. Sire of 
large, strong and handsome litters. BErRGNIEL BARNEY, 
field trial type, short coupled, very active, correct tail, 
dark red; a typical Irish setter siring fine-looking, lively 
puppies sure to give satisfaction. Prices and pedigrees 
on application. Only healthy bitches accepted. Puppies 
for sale, delivered now or in spring. 


BERGNIEL KENNELS, Sco Congress Ave. 
Laurel Hill, L. L., N.Y. unterspoint 0977 


Sir Patrick Redfield 


I am offering the services of my Stud Dog “Pat” to the 
Real Irish Setter Fanciers. He is a proven sire with 
great bird sense, wonderful type and excellent field 
qualities. Dark mahogany red. Thoroughly broken. 
Let's be square with the Irishman and breed field Dogs 
together with show type. rite for full particulars. 


POCKET CITY IRISH SETTER KENNELS 
Dr. J. FREDERICK WALTER McGREGOR, IOWA 











Vilas Kennels, Hot Springs, Arkansas 
PUPPIES FOR SALE 


Pointers, Chesapeake Bays, Labrador 
Retrievers ("325;°*) Russian Wolfhounds 





Stud dogs in above breeds. Registered stock only. Send 
for booklet. 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By Elmer M. Simkins 
Field Trial and Shooting Dogs—Their Allied Interests 


HE writer has been requested by 
FIELD AND STREAM to furnish some 
articles along the lines suggested 
by the title. 

In his active connection with the Eng- 
lish Setter Club of America, since 1910, 
he has been present at every trial given 
by that club, with one exception, during 
which time he has had the opportunity 
of observing some of the famous dogs of 





One of the greatest of winning pointers at 
field_trials. Comanche Rap (Comanche Frank- 
Dorothy G.). Owner: Wm. Ziegler, Jr. 


:the period, as well as many of lesser lights, 


but at the same time very good quality. 
It has also been the opportunity of mak- 
ing the acquaintance of many of the well- 
known personalities connected with the 
sport, and from these he has obtained 
many incidents of interest. Also he has 
from time to time acted as reporter of 
field trials and has competed at trials 
cther than held by his own club, so that 
all in all his opportunities of observation 
have been numerous within a certain cir- 
cle. Beyond this he will necessarily have 
to depend upon the kindness of owners 
as well as reference books to assist him 
in compiling the proposed articles. Where 
an incident is recited as having come 
under the writer’s personal observation, 
he will make his statement unqualifiedly, 
but where it is furnished him by other 
sources, this fact will be noted. 


HERE are so many ramifications to 

the sport of owning, breeding, com- 
peting, either on the bench or in the 
field, and shooting over bird dogs, that 
one hardly knows at just what point to 
start an article so broad in scope as it 
is proposed this shall be. There are so 
many theories, good and bad, and so many 
questions asked, which remain unanswered 
to any satisfactory degree, that there is 
little cause for wonder that the newcomer 
to the game is puzzled and knows not 
which way to turn in an ecarnest attempt 
to arrive at a destination he has set for 
himself. Therefore, it may be well to 
deal with some of these questions, taking 
each one as a subject for one or more 
articles or parts of articles. 

In closing this introduction the writer 
wishes to emphasize that it is not his 
intention to endeavor to answer any of 
the vexatious questions extant today in 
this greatest of field sports. As in every 
cther matter there are two sides to each 
question. In this case it is the shooting 
dog fancier opposed to the field trial fol- 
lowing. The writer will set forth both 
sides of the question, using certain dogs 


to illustrate the points raised. He will 
have no hesitation in expressing his own 
ideals. 


HAT is the difference between a 
field trial dog and a shooting dog? 
This question and its answer, or per- 
haps lack of answer, is the real stumbling 
block between field trial followers and 
those who may be numbered among the 
great clan of shooters. It was pro- 
pounded and answered in a rather novel 
manner at the trials of the English Set- 
ter Club last spring. Practically in the 
center of the grounds used at Medford, 
N. J., over which the trials are run, 
stands a small hiil, but of sufficient height 
to give a wide outlook over the surround- 
ing country. Due west from this hill 
about one-third mile is a rather heavy 
timber growth, while probably one-cighth 
mile south is a small patch of swampy 
growth. Aside from these two places, the 
surrounding territory of about three hun- 
dred and fifty to four hundred acres is 
cpen country. A small group of men were 
standing on the hill watching Comanche 
Rap as he was running his first series 
race in the Free For All Class. He was 
braced with another pointer. Both dogs 
were running intelligent ground working 
races, and apparently were under the 
centrol of their respective handlers. Rap, 
however, was always just a few steps 
zhead of and on the outside of his brace- 
mate in arriving at any objective point. 
As the group of men noted were inter- 
estedly watching Rap reaching out and 
out, running in a free, frictionless manner, 
but always with intelligence, another gen- 
tleman approached, one who is practically 
a novice, and without preliminary of any 
nature inquired openly: “Gentlemen, what 
is the difference between a field trial and 
shooting dog?” All those in the group 
were for the moment rather dum founded 
by the suddenness of the i inquiry, and then 
cne, firmly taking the inquisitive gentle- 








The field trial winning English Setter, Kirk’s 
Master Raven. Owner: H. Kirkover. 


man by the arm, and seizing what he 
probably thought a favorable opportunity, 
turned him toward the course where Rap 
was still working and adddressed him as 
follows: “Do you see that little white- 
and-liver pointer dog out there, going 
like the wind, but at all times obeying 
his handler’s every command? You see 
him? Well, how would you like to come 
into this same place next shooting season, 
drive up on this hill, take that same dog, or 
one like him, turn him loose and then stand 
here and watch him work his ground, 
eventually seeing him flash into a point, 
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The English Setter, 
Owner: H. Kirkover. 


Placed eleven times at trials, 
Kirk’s Mainside Beau. 


then go to him and put up your birds, 
and shoot if you so desired? How w ould 
you like that?” To which the other gen- 
tleman, after a moment’s hesitation re- 
plied, “It would be great!” Everyone 
then turned to the field to resume watch- 
ing the race, and that was the only an- 


swer the gentleman’s inquiry brought 
forth. 
PEAKING of Comanche Rap, the 
writer cannot refrain from a few 


words of praise of this well known field 
trial winning pointer. Although he will 
be eight years old this coming February 
4th, he is still in active competition, and 
just recently made his twenty-sixth win, 
most all of which were made on the major 


circuit. If the crown of a champion is 
the real mark of a dog’s greatness, then 
Rap is not a great dog. Strange as it 


may seem, while he has repeatedly beaten 
all, or practically all of the champions that 
have been in competition since he started, 
yet he has never been able to attain a 
championship himself. Twice he has had 
the coveted crown within his grasp only 
to have something occur at a very criti- 
cal moment that deprived him of his op- 
portunity. So far as the nature of game 
upon which he has been worked is con- 
cerned he most certainly is an “all- 
arounder,” having been placed in compe- 
tition when he has handled, in addition to 
quail, chicken, Chinese pheasant and Hun- 
garian partridge. 


HE writer had the pleasure of per- 

sonally handling Rap at Medford in 
the spring of 1922 in the Members’ All 
Age Class. His owner was not present, 
and his handler requested the writer to 
undertake to pilot him through to vic- 
tory. He was not placed, but that is 
more of a reflection on the writer’s ability 
than on Rap’s. However, he found Rap 
to be a comparatively easy dog to handle, 
and his manner of approaching and point- 
ing game carries with it a thrill long to 
be remembered. 

The assertion has often been made that 
the average field trial dog eventually makes 
a shooting dog, but very seldom does the 
shooting dog make a field trial dog, i 
winner. This statement may be somewhat 
exaggerated, but at the same time it 
brings up many interesting thoughts. 
Naturally there are many exceptions to 
prove the rule, and among others might 
be mentioned at this time several dogs 
still in active competition. 


(OSAMPION Candy Kid, while no 
longer in active competition, is prob- 
ably the greatest exponent in recent years 
ef the shooting dog converted into a suc- 





1923 


cessful field trial competitor. Previous to 
1914 he had had no field trial training or 
experience, having. been used only as a 
shooting dog, coming to his owner, Carl 
Duffield, of Tulsa, Okla., guaranteed as 
broken on quail, squirrel, turkey and deer. 
Te was started in a trial at Vinita, Okla- 
homa, in February of 1916, being at that 
time five years old. He was unplaced. 
In September of 1916 he was placed third 
in the All Age Stake of the All America 
Chicken Trials, and two days later he 
won the Championship Stake of the same 
club. From this time until he was retired, 
he compiled an almost unbroken string of 
victories, included in which there’ were 
three Prairie Chicken Championships and 
one National Free for All Championship. 


ARRY D. KIRKOVER, who resides 

at Buffalo, N. Y., but winters at 
Southern Pines, N. C., is one who be- 
heves that it is possible to combine field 
trial qualities with shooting dog qualities. 
If records speak for anything then he 
has been most successful in his belief. In 
his kennel at this time are five all-age 
dogs, two of which are still in active 
competition, but all of which have win- 
ning records, among others one being the 
1917 Amateur Champion. Reference is 
made to Champion Fairy Beau, Yuma’s 
Throck’s Heyday, Kirk’s Master Raven, 
which have been retired from competi- 
tion and Kirk’s Ashantee Dominant and 
Kirk’s Mainside Beau, still in competition. 
Ch. Fairy Beau has often been noted by 
the writer and others, as an illustration 
of the proper type of English setter, i. e., 
the “gentleman’s shooting dog.” He has 
also been used as an illustration of con- 
sistency in his field trial work. Beau has 
been placed twenty times on the bench 
and nineteen times in the field, his last 
field trial win being that of Amateur 
Champion in the first Championship Race 
of the Amateur Field Trial Clubs of 
America. While this event was not run 
until well along in the early winter of 
1918, it covered the championship for 
1917. There are and have been many dogs 





A great winner at field trials and shows, retriev 
ing at eleven years old, The English Setter dog, 


Champion Fairy Beau, Owner: H. Kirkover, 
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CAROLINA FRANK—Fee, $75 


Theleading son of that great family of winning and producing 
pointers. He has sired 18 Field Trial Winners and they are 
all like him—bird dogs. Ship and address 


G. C. KIMBALL Statesville, N. C. 








Registered Shooting Dogs 
No. 60. Three-year-old setter wae well 
trained and a fine retriever. $150 

No. 61. 2'%-year-old Llewellin setter dog. 
An all-day ‘hunter, good bird finder and a 
dandy retriever. $206 

No. 62. Large, Tha lle 4-year-old pointer 
dog. Well-bred and a fast, wide, consistent 


hunter. Stanch; backs and a fine retriever. 
$125. 
No. 63. Excellent 2%4-year-old pointer dog. 


A thorough ly trained shooting dog and a fine 
retriever. $175, 


All these dogs are listed at about 50% of 
their real value. I do not care to carry 
them over another season, hence the low price. 


D. ROSS CAPPS AMITE, LA. 


Pointer Bitch 
Comanche Red Wing 


(F.D.S.B. 49361) 


White, liver and ticked; whelped Feb. 2, 1920. 
Sire, Comanche Frank jr. Dam, Juanita Proctor, 
making her a granddaughter of both Ch. Comanche 
Frank and Ch. John Proctor. Nicely marked, 
well made and stylish; medium range, steady to 
shot and wing, backs and retrieves, Only bred 
one time when ten months old, did not stick, but 
no reason why she should not make good brood 
bitch. No faults, good healthy condition and 
guaranteed to be as represented. Price, $200. 


R. B. CHRISMAN, Henry, Tenn. 


POINTERS AND BEAGLES 


PEDIGREED 
Puppies and broken dogs 
TIBBAR DRIB KENNELS 
WOODBURY, N. J. 


FOR SALE 
POINTER PUPPIES 


The World’s Finest Breeding 
Richmond Pointer Kennels 
HARRISTON 


Mississippi 


BOARDING AND TRAINING 


pia dorsal ome 























9 tale. Have os dogs 

they will get abundance of real bird w 

Special rates for boarding, exercising and 

keeping dogs in condition through the sum- 
mer months, Broken dogs 


oocasionally 
ve! for young registered 


untrained 
dogs. Wanted, a few members for nce 
ei, dogs wel homey prop fot Se 
nel well iy 
om for. Write or wire 
and acne information. 


C. W. TEAGUE KENNELS, West Durham, N. C. 








TWENTIETH CENTURY 
Boarding and Training School for Dogs 
SPECIALIZING 
Yard Training Forced Retrieving 
Send your dogs for the Summer ! 
TWENTIETH CENTURY KENNELS 


E. SHELLEY, Owner & Manager 
COLUMBUS, MISS. 











“FISHING FACTS’’ 


and four months of 
“OUTERS’-RECREATION” 
—All for $1.00 


T’S out—“ Fishing Facts ”—Book 
Number One of the new Outdoor 
Library now being published 

by OUTERS’-RECREATION, 


Eight wonderful volumes in all. And 
this first volume off the press will undoubt- 
edly be first in public favor—because it is a re- 
liable, interesting, yes, fascinating handbook 
of the greatest of all outdoor sports—fishing. 


Eighty Interesting Pages of Fishing FACTS 
—From the Masterly Pen of Sheridan Jones 


Mr. Jones is not merely a fishing expert—nor 
is a simply a writer with the knack of doing 

‘ood stuff” on the subject of fish and fishing. 
Hee is a sportsman-scientist. In this illus- 
trated handbook of ninety-six pages he has 
packed in more dependable information and 
instruction for both fishing experts and ama- 
teurs than has ever appeared before in any 
similar volume. Jones writes simply, natur- 
ally, forcefully—because he knows his sub- 
ject as few men of any time have known it. 

Don’t Miss This Remarkable 
Get-Acquainted Offer 

The price of “ Fishing Facts” is fifty cents 
per copy. OUTERS’-RECREATION—the 

ine that brings the outdoors in— sells 
at $2.50 per year, or 25 cents per copy. 
Send us $1.00—bill, check or money order— 
and we will send you a copy of “ Fishing 
Facts,” together with OUTERS’-RECREA- 
TION for four months. Take advan- 


tage of this big-value offer today. Please 
write name and address very plainly. 


OUTERS’-RECREATION 
510 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 























Sure Rupture 


Comfort 


BE COMFORTABLE— 
Wear the Brooks Appliance, 
the medern scientific mvention 
which gives rupture sufferers 
immediate relief. It has no ob- 
noxious springs or pads, Auto- 
matic Air Cushions bind and mR... E. BROOKS 
draw together the broken parts. No salves or 





plasters. Durable. Cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
its worth, Never on sale in stores, as every 
Appliance is made to order, the proper size 


and shape of Air Cushion depending on the 
nature of each case. Beware of imitations. 
Look fer Seeds mark bearing portrait and sig- 
nature of C. Brooks which appears on every 
Appliance. | a other genuine. 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 201 C State St., Marshall, Mich 

















Field and Stream—March, 1923 


in field trial competition that will win 
an occasional first or second place, and 
then go for a period of time without be- 
ing noticed by the judges before they 
make another win. Not so with Fairy 
Beau. While the writer does not have 
the detailed records before him to which 
to refer, he feels warranted in stating 
that the majority of Fairy Beau’s wins 
were below first place. But Beau was a 


| most consistent performer in that very 


seldom if ever did he start that he was 
not placed, and in the few races when 
he was not placed, we believe that in the 
majority of them he was carried back to 
the second series, which is sufficient evi- 
dence of the nature of his work at all 
times. In any event, all during Beau’s 
active field trial compctition, between 
events, he was used by his owner as a 
shooting dog. 


HE writer knows very little regard- 

ing Yuma’s Throck’s Heyday, never 
having had the opportunity of seeing her 
afield, but those who know, state that she 
is one of the sweetest dogs with which 
to shoot. She is a rather handsome white 
and liver pointer bitch of very good con- 
formation, and is still used actively as a 
shooting dog. 

Kirk’s Master Raven, six times 
ner in field trials, is a heavily marked 
English setter, by -Master Benson ex- 
Kirk’s Queen Abbott. This dog has not 
been in competition for the past year or 
two. Raven never came under the writer’s 
observation, although he has seen him 
about the kennels, but various information 
and reports lead one to believe that, while 
Raven possessed a fair amount of speed 
and range, the majority of the places cap- 
tured by him were won by his clean bird 
work. One gentleman, in 
writer has great confidence, has enthused 
time after time over this dog, using the 
words “uncanny” and “weird” when de- 
scribing his bird sense. 
gentleman referred to is a field trial judge 
of repute, the writer is inclined to think 
that Raven is of the startling type of dog 
when it comes to his bird finding and 
handling. 


a win- 


IRK’S Ashantee Dominant, a hand- 

some white and liver pointer dog, 
cf elegant conformation, and Kirk’s Main- 
side Beau, a large, heavy-boned, white and 
black English setter, of conformation 
above the average, have both come under 
the writer’s observation on numerous 
occasions, 

Dominant, by Mt. Riga Rap x Ashantee 
Frolic, has been placed thirty times on 
the bench, and nine times in field trials. 
Mr, Kirkover has made the statement on 
several occasions that Dominant is the 
biggest dog in private and the smallest 
in public that he has ever had any expe- 
rience with. In any event, the writer, 
from what he has seen, has formed the 
impression that when Dominant goes 
down in competition, he will usually do 
one of two things, either win a place, or 
go almost unnoticed. It is not meant to 
imply by this that Dominant is an “in and 
cuter.” To the contrary he is so honest, 
that at times he throws himself com- 
pletely out of a stake by this very desir- 
able trait. This apparent paradox is 
better illustrated by an incident that oc- 
curred the past year at the trials of the 
National Capital Club at Bradley Hills, 
Md. Dominant was put down on a course 
that began in a long narrow field lying 
between a road and woods. Slightly to 
the rear of the starting point, a small 
thicket extending from the main woods, 
ran out into the field. Dominant, when 





whom the} 


Inasmuch as the! 





started, took the inside course, toward 
the woods, and it was not long before he 
was in the edges, then, instead of work- 
ing straight on down the course, he 
paused for an instant, as if catching 
scent, turned back and went immediately 
to the little thicket before mentioned. 
One of the active members of the Na- 
tional Capital Club turned to the writer 
and said: “That dog will find birds. A 
covey frequents there constantly.” Domi- 
nant did make game, and roaded back 
and forth several times, but apparently the 
birds were not there. In any event his 
handler turned him from there and 
started him down the course. But Domi- 
nant had got the first scent of birds, and 
his only thought at that particular time 
was to find that or another covey. As a 
result he ran a closely applied searching 
race, failing to show any of his splendid 
range and speed. On the other hand, the 
writer has seen him at work in North 
Carolina when he would sweep the ridges 
and gullies, seeming to almost jump from 








The Pointer dog, Kirk’s Ashantee Dominant 
(Mount Riga Rip Rap—Ashantee Frolic). 


one birdy looking place to another, and 
then flash into one of his intense points 
as the logical conclusion of some piece of 
intelligent ground work. 


IRK’S Mainside Beau has been placed 

eleven times in trials. The writer, 
however, is of the opinion that very few, if 
any dogs have ever been compelled to win 
their places more by sheer display of 
merit and force of character than has this 
dog. Some dogs, when started, will at- 
tract the eyes of the judges almost in- 
stantly. Mainside Beau is just the re- 
verse. He is of the type that fairly has 
to “knock the judges in the face” before 
they will notice him. He does not appeal 
to the average person when they first see 
him, and the writer must confess that 
he was not particularly impressed with 
him the first time he came under his ob- 
servation. Mainside Beau, as stated, is a 
large dog of the big boned type. He runs 
almost entirely with his legs, to such a 
degree that there appears to be little if 
any body or shoulder movement, but his 
stride is immense, consequently eating up 
worlds of territory. He runs so free and 
so easy, however, that he really appears 
slow. Placed alongside the fast-moving, 
choppy-gaited dog, however, it soon be- 
comes apparent what speed this dog really 
possesses. He works with an intense de- 
sire to find birds, and goes about his work 
with a display of pleasure therein, that 
is a joy to watch when compared with the 
mechanically trained dogs. 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS 
Editor, F1rLD AND STREAM: 

I have only seen three Chesapeake Bay dogs. 
One is dark brown and the other two are dead 
grass color or light tan. Which color is the 
most sought after or which is correct? 2. From 
what breeds of dogs was the Chesapeake origi- 
nally derived? 3. Is it injurious to the hunting 
qualities of a bitch to spay her, and is the 
operation dangerous? 4. At what age should a 


puppy shed its hair. Mine is 6 months old 
and has woolly hair. Will she shed it? A 
breeder of Irish water spanield claims the 


Chesapeake Bay dog has no nose. Is he right? 
6. How would you pick the best pup in a litter 
of Chesapeake Bay dogs? F. H. 


\ns.—-You will find your Chesapeake Bay 
puppy quite anxious to take to water to retrieve 
ducks. You have, of course, already tried her 
in the warm weather. 

With regard to your other questions, the better 
color of the Chesapez ake Bay dog is dead grass 
or light tan. It is hard to say from what breed 
of dogs the Chesapeake was originally bred but 
undoubtedly © 2 is all retriever and possibly was 
originally produced from what was known as the 
Irish retriever and the liver-colored water span- 
iel. The latter, however, appears to be entirely 
bred out of him. He is very much like all the 
other varieties of retrievers and Labrador dogs 
in make and shape. The great distinction about 
him is color and coat. 

The operation of spaying is not dangerous 
when performed by a properly qualified vet- 
erinarian. You will find that the bitch that has 
been operated on in this way will in her third 
year and afterward become fat, lazy and listless. 


The breeder of Irish water spaniels referred 
to is certainly wrong when he claims that the 
Chesapeake Bay dog has no nose. If given 


plenty of practice he will be found to have quite 
as good a nose as any other retriever. 

To pick the best puppy in the Chesapeake Bay 
dog litter, we would choose the one with the 
biggest bone, the broadest Fa the smallest 
ears and the closest coat.—[ Ep. 


COURSING DOGS 

Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 
Can any kind of staghound (deerhound) run 
”y scentr 

_Can any Irish wolfhound run by scent? What 
kind of a dog or breed of dog would you suggest 
to run, trail and kill a wolf in the State of 
Illinois ? O. B. e 

\ns.—Deerhounds do not 


generally run_ by 


scent. Like greyhounds they run by sight. The 
Irish wolfhound proper is generally too heavy 
and slow for running a_timber wolf. The Rus- 


sian wolfhound is considered to be the best dog 


for coursing wolves, but they will not run 
on the scent of a wolf unless they are trained 
to do so. If it is not too expensive. the best 
and most practical way to run down a wolf 
is with a pack of foxhounds trained for the 
purpose, and, riding up to them, kill the wolf 


in the best way you can. For coyote coursing 
the best dog to use is a cross breed made up 
of English greyhound, Scottish deerhound, and 
Russian wolfhound.—[Eb. 

GOITRE 
Editor Firetp anp STREAM: 

I have an English bulldog which appears to 
he suffering from a goitre. If it is not too much 
trouble would you kindly advise me what_would 
be a good remedy for the goitre? E. F. S. 


Ans.—The treatment consists in 
following ointment daily till the swelling dis- 
appears. Iodide of potassium, 1 dr.; lard, 7 dr. 
mix Codliver oil—a teaspoonful to a twenty- 
pound dog daily for a month or two; or iodide 
of potassium, in doses of 2 gr. in water, and 
in addition a dose of chemical food three times 
a day, are also beneficial. If abscesses form they 
must be lanced. 

Dogs suffering from goitre should be extra 
well fed.—[Epb. 


BADLY CARRIED EARS 


applving the 


ditor Fretp AND STREAM: 
I have an Airedale, eight months old, one 
of her ears is not growing as it should; it lies 


on the back of her head instead of forward as 
it should. Can you tell me how I can make her 
ear grow right? G. 

Ans.—You had better cut off any hair from 
the inside of the point of the ear and place a 
one-cent piece on the part. Stick the coin on 
with the strongest adhesive plaster you can get 
at the drug store. If the weight of the cent 
is insufficient you can pound out a piece of 
lead. Cut it soume and stick it on in the same 
manner. 
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FREE! Book on Dogs FREE! 
By FRED WRIGHT 
Covers the Care, Management, Housing and Feeding, as well 
as the Cause, Symptoms and Treatment of al! dog diseases. 
Send 25¢ for bar of RIGHT-O DOG SOAP, and we will 
send this y aluable book FREE, 
WRIGHT MANUFACTURING CO, 

Dept. M Battle Creek, Mich. 








2543 Dogs Treated 
2503 Cured 


SOUTHERN 





DISTEMPER and BLACK TONGUE 
Cured in 98.5% of all Cases 


SOVREM 


DISTEMPER 


Per Box, $2, postpaid anywhere in U. S. or Canada, 
Guaranteed to cure or money refunded. 
specify whether for DISTEMPER or BLACK TONGUE, 
and send your druggist’s name. 
scription and treatment of these diseases free on request. 


VETERINARY REMEDIES COMPANY 


BLACK TONGUE 
All Cured Except 2 


In ordering, 


Pamphlet containing de- 


Birmingham, Alabama 

















520 Brown-Marx Bldg. 
potele 


iS FREE 23% 


82 page book—how tokeep 
—_ ym well; howto care for 
im when sick. Result of 85 
end experience with every 
nown disease of animals. 


Worth its weight in gold to any 

owner of a dog. 

Write for it today. I send this 

valuable book FREE. Yoursfor 

a postcard. Write to Dept. 5303 
H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 


129 West 24th St. New York 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
Proprietors Glover's Imperial Mange Medicine 














pa my 
The Kennel Food Supply Co. 


S. C. BRADLEY, Pres. & Gen. Mgr. 


Manufacturers of 


HIGH GRADE DOG FOOD 


FAIRFIELD, CONN. 


“THE FOOD WILL TELL” 


BRANDS—Cero-Meato, K. F. 8. Dog Biscuits, Plain 
Broken Biscuits, Pet Dog Biscuits, Puppy Biscuits, 
Puppy Meal, Special Biscuits for Working Dogs, 
Perfect Condition Canned Meat, Sealed in 2% Pound 
Sanitary Cans. 














Kills Dogs’ Fleas 


positively kills fleas, ar etc. 
leaves it — soft, fl ry 
ergeant’s og Medicin 





Skip-Flea Soap 
Won't irritate skin or @yes nor mat hair, 
25c cake lastslongtime. At dealers or from us, 
es— Standard 40 Years. 
FREE DOG ‘BOOK Polk Miller’sfamous Dog Book. 64 pages on care, 
feeding and training, also pedigree blank, ailment 
chart and Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute to a Dog.” 
Polk Miller Drug Co.,-Inc., 13 Governor Street, RICHMOND, VA. 


A MEDICINE FOR “B 
EVERY DOG 
AILMENT, 






Sergeant’s 








Polk 
y Miller's 
Bird 


Dog f 





a Write fora free copy. 








SPRATT’S 
OVALS 


The new pocket dog biscuit 
for all breeds 
Write for Sample 
SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED, NEWARK, N. J. 


PERFECTION DOG 
Fer ay Des. FOOD Weal Food for 


“Perfection Feeds the Champions’’ 
Sold in 25, 50 and 100 Ib. sizes. Write for special 
prices, literature and name of nearest dealer. 
PERFECTION FOODS CO. 

Battle Creek, Mich. 














Dept. 9 
NEW! ~~ Bird-dog Training —— NEW! 
> 


(Imported) 
A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shoot- 
ing dog expert, writes: March 27, 1922 

Enclosed find check for $2.50, for which you will 
please send another Traino Collar. 

Since using this collar last season I would mot be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make, and IJ 
get better results with less work with them than any 
other collar I ever used. (Signed) Grapy W. SMITH. 

For German Shepherd, Guard, Hunting, Companion 
and other Dogs. The Best Police and Bird-Dog Train- 
ing Collar ever known. Beautiful appearance; easily 
cleaned; greatest efficiency. Approved by Military and 
Police officials. It is without competition because 
its peculiar construction, 

Yorn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, etc. A 
leader and check collar in one. By MaiL PostpaipD, $2.50. 

Sole Agent for United States of America and Canada 


FREEMAN LLOYD Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. Y. 





INSURE 


YOUR DOGS AND FOXES 


We write policies covering every contingency; they 
cover the owners of dogs and foxes against death 
from all causes; they also cover loss by theft, dis- 
appearance and poisoning. 

A respofisible Company operating under direct 
supervision of Insurance Commissioner of the 
State of Illinois. We are writing premiums at 
the rate of more than $120,000 per year. 

Drop us a line; let us tell you about the 
GUARANTEE given each policyholder by a cor- 


poration whose paid-up capital is $250,000. 
Agents Wanted 


American Mutual Live Stock Ins. Co. 


126 So. Sixth Street 


Springfield, Illinois 





Dent's Condition Pills 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 


A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
and general debility. You will notice the 
difference after a few doses. Druggists or mail, 50c 


DENT MEDICINE CO. NEWBURGH, N. Y- 


Pimples 


pave skin can be quickly cleared of 7 bog, Bar 

. Acne yoo 9S 7 or bod bee y, Bar Skin 
larged Pores, Oi in 

4 Write today for my, FREE Boa Booklet, “A 

CLEAR-TONE SKIN, affic ad for r. 

peal | after ter being ‘or —_ 


ES. GIVENS, iso Chemical & Bide., Kansas sas City,Mo. 
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THESE KILLERS 
KNOW NO CLOSED SEASONS 









THEY ARE AT IT EVERY 
DAY, INCLUDING ALL 
THE MONTHS YOUR 
GUN IS LAID 
BY 





SAIHME ~ 
If you are to have any quail or grouse or 


chickens to shoot in the fall, the vermin 
must be kept in check. 


Hawks are not the only vermin which de- 
stroy your game. The State of Pennsylvania 
has paid bounties on over 400,000 four-footed 
vermin. 


Worst of all the two-legged vermin of our own race 
—men who pay no more respect to the laws than the 
hawks, who talk of the rights of every American to hunt 
when and where he pleases. If they had their way, 
there would soon be nothing left to shoot. 


‘As a matter of fact, (asthe Tuscaloosa | back up law enforcement we will have no 
(Ala.) News says) the protection of game game. 
is the best guarantee to the hunter that his 
rights will be secured to him.” 

The day of the game hog is passed— 
feathered, furred, or clothed in the garb of 
civilization. The sportsman today knows 


Do not forget that the American Game 
Protective Association is your national 
organization, fighting your battles; and do 
not forget that we need your support. 











that without game departments and sports- Join the Association and do your part. 
men’s associations to create sentiment and Fill out the coupon and mail it today. 
ra) vig THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 

American Game Protective Association, a (Abbreviated) 

Woolworth Building, New York City I believe that a sportsman should 
Gentlemen: Never in sport endanger human life. 
I enclose a check for $.......+e. eeesesesstO cover Never kill wantonly or needlessly or_ brutally. 
dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine checked Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better 


laws, and uphold the law-enforcing authorities. 
Respect the rights of farmers and property owners, 
and also their feelings. 

Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
Never be a fish-hog. 

Discourage the killing of game for commercial 


below for one year, beginning (at once) (at the ex- 
piration of my present membership) 
Price, including 
One Year's Member- 
Regular shipin American 
Subscription Game Protective 


oO iv) IRS a eee 


Publication. Price. Association. purposes by refusing to purchase trophies. 

Field and Stream...eccoees $2.50 $3.00 Study and record the natural history of game 
Michigan Sportsman ..... 1.50 2.00 species in the interest of science. 
Outdoor Life .....cccccees 2.00 2.50 Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 
Outers’ Recreation ....... f 3.00 
Sportsmen’s Review (Wkly) 3.00 3.50 Ee Pe Pe eT ee ee re ee ee eee Oe NTT 

Draw circle around publication wanted. 

If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you PD. no bonne cecdn eves 66s bGwkatdedsvcesewewhae wan 


indicate and wish to renew for one year from the ex- 
piration of vour subscription, please mention that fact. TLE TC eee eeL TT TCT CT 
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Sheffield SILVER Black Foxes 


Won every Prize Cup but one at 1921 National Fox Show. 
Beat all competitors, The Sweepstake Prize Winner 
“Sheffield Scout’’ scored 98 points, beating all records 
for championship scoring by 1 2/3 points. Also won 
Championship for Dark Silver female adult. At last 
National Show we won championship for Light Silver 
adult male and also Medium Silver adult female. At the 
only International Show held 1922 our Sheffield Agnes 
won the Grand Sweepstakes International Championship 
for highest scoring fox in the show. 


Raising silver foxes is a clean, safe, permanent 
and profitable business, capable of rapid de- 
velopment, Your success will depend largely upon 
ee the strain of foxes you select to start. 

Investigate carefully before you buy. 


ey ea Pups and Proved Breeders from 
registered Prize Winning Stock For 
Sale. Send for FREE Booklet. 
ie ~ Sheffield Silver Black Fox Co, 
2 Box 7%, Northampton, Mass. Mass. 





Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows. 
Twenty-four ribbons and eight silver cups. 
UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 
“‘Borestone Loami 96,” International Champion 
“*Borestone Reid 9643,” ay te ion,Montreal 
“Selma V1II96,””*Champion Femal. a iiedenasn 1921 


Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Gesu Maine 


RAISE SILVER FOXES 


Easy to raise. Larger | profits than 
any other livest 











different plan. One will suit you. 
Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
Cc. T. DRYZ, Box 1000, _EAGLE RIVER, WIs. 


WE havea plan a plan 


whereby you 
may become a 
Silver Fox owner 
and make large 
profits. 


Full particulars by 
writing 
PIONEER SILVER-BLACK FOX 
FaRus 


Eagle River, Wis. 








Rex 247 














WE BUY ALL YOU CAN RAISE | 
GET THE FACTS FROM A RELIABLE SOURCE 
TEN YEARS IN THE BUSINESS AND THE ONLY COMPLETE 
ORGANIZATION IN THE FOX INDUSTRY. FREE INFORMATION 
‘OR PIN A DOLLAR BILLTO THIS AD AND GET OUR SPECIAL 
®LVE PRINT OF MODEL FOX RANCH AND CHART.ETC. | 


giF w. 50™ST. J.RDUFFUS, SILVER FOX STORE wew vorn.vav. 


Mt DOLLARS 
[7 IN HARES 
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STANDARD FOOD & FUR ASS’N 
401-R Broadway New York City 
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THE AMERICAN FIELD 
The Sportsman’s Newspaper of America 


Publishes weekly snappy accounts of 
the principal trapshooting events, staff 
representative reports of field trials of 
setters, pointers and beagles and features 
the sporting breeds exhibited at bench 
shows. 

Just enough shooting and fishing news 
for the busy man. 

The Best Advertising Medium to Buy, 

Sell, or Stud Dogs 

Send for sample copy and rate card. 

Subscription price $5.00 per annum. 
Trial subscription three months $1.00 if you 

mention Field and Stream 


AMERICAN FIELD PUB.CO. 
449 So. Dearborn St., Chicago 
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Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vigor, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number of eggs—abso- 
lutely free of disease, frequently 
thriving where others die. 

Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping, cheer- 
fully given by our trout culturist. 

Scientific examination made of 
your conditions for keeping trout 
at moderate charge. 

We have on hand for stocking 
1,000,000 Yama Trout from fry 


to 2 lbs. Eggs in season, 


§ = YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, Ulster County,N.Y. 











WEE WEE 
GAME FARM 


Now booking orders for spring de- 
livery, eggs from following varieties: 
Ringneck, Lady Amherst, Silver and 
Golden Pheasants, Genuine English 
Call Ducks. Also live birds of above 
varieties for sale. Prices quoted upon 
application. We produce results. 


CARY STATION, ILLINOIS 

















DUCK HUNTERS: 


in all parts of this country can improve their 
favorite shooting grounds by planting WILD 
RICE. Spring planting very successful. Booklet 
free, giving full information, Write for it today. 


George D. Hamilton 
Minnesota 


Detroit 








WILD RICE 
Brings the Ducks 
Ducks fly hundreds of miles to 
find it. Plant 
Terreli’s Giant Wild Rice 
as soon as ice ves. 

Write for literature describi 
plants that attract ducks, fis! 
and game. 

TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARM 
Dept. D 250. Oshkosh, Wisconsin 











The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 

Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 








WILD DUCK FOODS FOR PROPAGATION 


ILD CELBRY, Sago Pond Weed, Widgeon Grass 
and all other kinds that grow at Currituck. 
These foods are ever green, furnishing good food 
the year ’round—and are easily grown. 
We visit preserves if requested and advise about planting. 
Correspondence solicited. The shooting at our preserve 
has been splendid this season, especially canvasbacks. 
Make reservations for next season now. 


WHITE S GAME PRESERVE, Waterlily P. 0., Currituck Sound, N.C. 
WHY not spend Spring, 82 
Summer, and Fall 


gathering butterflies, insects? I 

buy hundreds of kinds for col- 

lections. Some worth $1 to $7 

each. Simple outdoorwork with my instructions, 

pictures, price list. Get posted now. Send 10¢ 
(Nor Stamps) for my Illustrated Prospectus. 

Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Ocean Park, Calif. 


SQUAB BOOK FREE 


Squabs are selling at highest prices ever known. 
Greatest market for 20 years. Make money breed- 
ingthem. Raisedinone month. We ship every- 
where our famous breeding stock and supplies. 
ind full particu- 
book. Writefor 








Established 22years. For prices a: 

— 2 ag big illustrated 
ys 

ROCK SQUAB 

504 H ST., MELROSE 

HIGHLANDS, MASS. 


RAISE B BELGIAN HARES 








EEE 
RAISING SILVER BLACK FOXES 
A VERY PROFITABLE BUSINESS 

We will have a few pair of our Pedigreed and Registered 

ALASKAN STRAIN 1923 Puppies For Sale this Spring. These 

beautiful animals are direct descendants of a strain of foxes that 

have proven their prolificness and ability to breed true to color 

for over FIFTEEN VEARS!! 1 

MR. PROSPECTIVE FOX-RANCHER, you cannot afford to start 
with any other than bay Y~y BEST STOCK OBTAINABLE. 

You should therefore for our various sales plans TODAY. 

BLA 


MILWAUKEE. SILVER 
WELLS BLDG. MILWAUKEE, Wis. 


RAISE SILVER FOXES 
I PAY $300 to $900 
per pair 
for foxes raised from my stock. 
per month will start you end I buy 

you raise. 
R. A. TRAIL 
Troy Missouri 











E offer for immediate delivery Ringneck and Golden 
Pheasants, Peafowl, Pit Games and Silky Bantams. 
We are booking orders for Spring delivery eggs from 
the following varieties: Ringneck, Silver, Golden, Amherst, 
Reeves ges Mongolian Pheasants, Pit Games and Silky 
Bantam 
We else have Mallard Duck eggs and we guarantee the 
ducks from these’eggs will fly. 


Send $1.50 for colortype catalogue. 


Chiles & Company, Mt. Sterling, Ky. 








GAME and ORNAMENTAL BIRDS 

We are breeders and importers of Pheasants, Pea- 

fowl, Swans, wild and ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

Our farm is one of the largest and best-equipped 

game farms in America. Our stock is of the 

highest order, 

Correspondence solicited—satisfaction guaranteed. 
TWIN BROOK GAME FARM 

O. W. Holton, Owner Middletown, N. J. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest, 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios hatched past spring 
$10 until Oct. 1 and between 
Oct. and Jan. $12 per trio. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 


RAISE YOUR OWN DECOYS 
FOR NEXT SEASON 
‘Real Wild Mallard Decoys,” 
the best of all decoys. No other 

birds raised. 

EGGS—Spring delivery. 
From Selected pen stock $5 per 
dozen, From best decoys last 
season $4 dozen. Delivery and 
quality guaranteed. Government 
inspected yearly. 


Wm. 
CAMDEN. INDI INDIANA 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 


Wild Mallard, $5.00 pair, tri 

Drakes, $2.50-$3.00; Black eu bingo” R ... a 
.00—12; English Callers (Old Stock), $15.00 pair: 

Hen, $7.50; Drake, $7.50; Young Stock, $10.00 pair. 

Drakes, $5.00 each; Eggs, $5.00—12. 

Duck Book, 25c. Ferrets for Sale. Wild Canada Geese. 


Cc. BREMAN CO. Danville, Ill. 
Pure strain Mallard Ducks for 
Decoys °10.%, pair (selected) 

Slaughtered Mallards, under Federal Permit, 
for eating. 
Also Mallard Eggs for hatching; $5.00 a dozen. 


Genuine Diamond Back Terrapin always on 
hand; shipped alive or cooked to order. 


Albert T. LaVallette, Hampton, Va. 
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For Sale 


at very reasonable 
price and terms. 


Will consider ren- 
tal on long lease to 
reliable parties. 

(Furnished or Unfurnished) 


MAY IRWIN’S BEAUTIFUL IDEAL FOR 
THOUSAND ISLANDS HOME FISHING CLUB 


(Irwin Island—8 Acres) 2% miles from Clayton, for next summer’s vacation in the 
New York. 


8 master bedrooms, 3 baths, bil- 
liard room, acetylene plant,large miles from Camacizn 1) 1 Great North Woods 
ice house, 50! by 50! boathouse, : ] and Lake Region of 


100' bowling alley, sandy bath- . Pi Wisconsin and Michigan 


° - > 
ing beach, servants’ quarters. Siosniiiiih cunhiineen annie 


Finest bass, pickerel and where the big fish bite. 
- - . . : . . Over 7,000 lakes and hundreds of streams 

perch fishing in A merica. Af ,3 in which to fish for speckled trout, bass, 
hy ike, pickerel and the mighty “muskie. 


WRITE FOR PARTICULARS "iy P rite for illustrated folder, “Summer Out- 
ings,” and copy of game law leaflet. You 


Appress Miss May Irwin, i Ask to be put on maliing list for impor: 
Fifth Avenue Bank, N. Y. City MAIN HALL tant announcements to be issued later 


regarding summer train service and low 
vacation fares, 


SPORTSMEN! || THE MOUNT ROYAL ||| “77 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west MONTREAL 
—make your headquarters at Largest Hotel in the 

THE BLACKSTONE ae 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 

or at 
THE DRAKE 

Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 














. : a. 8: INR ii Gun and Rod clubs! Here is the chance of a Mfetime 

These two mag s 3 Le i tay to purchase 50,000 acres of virgin forest, partly stocked 
nificent world- ; 2 “1 with deer, mountain and rainbow trout, pheasants, quail, 
7 na oes ¥ ‘ turkey, fox, coon, wild-cat and bear. There is also 

! famed hotels are fet : - ao > 500,000,000 feet of merchantable timber which will pay 
‘ th { 4. ee Re price asked. Is a = pia A —-4 
ul-near the cen- = . Paes ne water power on ndary. Fine climatic conditions. 
- mae" aes | S24 a inet ted in Western North Carolina. Deer season from 
ter of the city’s . ae => = Sak Nov. 15th to Jan. 15th. Price $25 per acre in fee, em terms, 


activities. They : J. L. MARTIN REALTY CO. 
f nter Sports. P 
are connected by oor agg Some 4 we f ° Been: Liberty. 643 Haywood Rd. West Asheville, N.C, 


the Famous Boule- Tobogganing, Skiing, Skating, Curl- 
vard Link, an im- ing, Snow-shoeing, Sleigh Riding. CANOE TRIPS 
portant part of Write for Brochure Program of Winter tional Forest, Quetico Provincial Park and r 


} Festivals to M 
} . *.s “Cit country; 4 persons, Rates $6 per day. Competent 
Chicago s y Vernon G. Carpy, Manager, The Mount uide and helper. Most complete outfit; canoes, 


Beautiful” Plan. Royal, Montreal, Canada. ood; no extras; everything right; best fishing; 

bar + “ane General Manager, Cana- photograph big game in native heuntes secure 

The Blackst Bechlet on request dian fiote = ities dl reservations now. Larger parties and longer trips. 
e ackstone 

THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY UNITED HOTEL COMPANY OF AMERICA ae > ~ ae L 


Managers Chicago Executive Offices: 25 West 45th Street, New York Burntside Lake Biv, Stun, 


ARMs 








Now booking 10-day canoe trips; Superior Na- 
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Country Club Trout 
3asin, 40 feet deep 
at greatest depth. 














Buck Deer of the 


1922 season. 


Type of Hunting Lodge to 
Be Erected By a Member 








Trout taken from the 
White Lake and 

Kinne Brook. 1 Birch pier on Trout 
sin 











Pool in Kinne Brook 





























Black Bear abound 
on 2,700 acre timber 
tract. 











Here is the Country Club 
You’ve Always Dreamed of— 


Here, in a single club, are all of the 
sports of the out-of-doors you have 
longed for— 


HUNTING: deer, bear, rabbits, 
fox, pheasants and partridge, all 
in abundance. 

FISHING: 8 miles of well- 
stocked trout streams; lake with 
pickerel and bass. 

OTHER SPORTS: saddle horses, 
swimming, boating, camping, ten- 
nis, all winter sports; plans com- 
pleted for a new 18-hole golf 
course. 


4,000 acres in Mongaup Valley, New 
York State; three hours’ motor ride from 
New York; four miles from Monticelle 
station. 

Clubhouse with ample facilities fer 
accommodating members; plans ¢om- 
pleted for new larger modern clubhouse 
illustrated above. 

Members desiring to build own lodge 
will be given large plot free. 

Life membership at less than the cost 
of admission to many metropolitan coua- 
try clubs. 

This is your ideal of a Country Club; 
investigate it thoroughly at once. 

For full particulars including list of 
noted sportsmen already members, fill in 
the coupon below. 





. Bank References. 


M. J. BALL, Vice-President 
702 Canadian Pacific Building, New York City 


Please send me full particulars of the Starlight Country Club. 
My name is 

I reside at 

My business address is 


My occupation is 
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riding togs. 


Spend Your 
Vacation 
||| at emg ny. mane along your 
olf kit. Fetch your favorite walkin 

stick. Tuck away your good, old on V7 


fortable shoes and you will use your D 






































Take adaily swim in our great indoor sea-water poo! Y 
—a bit of Palm Beach brought right into the hotel. Y 


Your need for relaxation, diversion and a good tun- - 


ing up is an inspiration to Ambassador employees, 


from manager to bell boys. Get acquainted with 


f hospitality 


or wire for rates and bookler 


WORLD'S MOST BEAUTIFUL RESORT HOTEL OY THE | 
800 outside rooms, each with private bath; salt and fresh water. Write _ 












The Am 




















The Ambassador, Atlantic City 


HOTELS SYSTEM 


bassador, New York The Ambassador, Los Angeles 


The Alexandria, Los Angeles V/ 


7 






































SurraBLe For Game 
shown over the ground 
can be leased at from 



































aintain their Lodge 

















$20,000 is 
vill be agreeable. 





























To Sportsmen and Others 


FOR SALE 


An ideal house and something over 100 acres of quail and other game 


shooting land in 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Preserve, Crus House anp KENNELS. Prospective buyers will be 
by owner. Good roads and railroads. Ample extra hunting privileges 


8 to 12 cents an acre. 


The fact that Messrs. J. P. Morgan, Chas. Steel and James Frick have continued to 

in this vicinity for about 15 to 20 years, should satisfy the most 

skeptical as to whether this location and territory are worth while. 
Will meet main-line trains of Southern Railway Co. at Greensboro. 

ll I ask for conveyance of title in fee, and terms for a major portion of that 


Address, THE OWNER, CARE OF “FIELD AND STREAM” 
25 West 45th Street, New York City 
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the American Union. 


























H. A. MACDONELL 





























PRY? NORTHERN 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the siz New England and four Middle States cf 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish. game and scenery Northern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming which may be had 
im some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 
Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense f orest-robed territory. 


For free descriptive literature write 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
Hon. Manning Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 








TORONTO, CANADA 








COLD SPRING CAMPS 


Forest and Averill Lakes 


ALL SEASON FISHING 
May to October 


Only Maine Camps in Vermont, 
yventieth Season, 


VACATION RESORT FOR ALL 


Come to the Green Mountains. Try our early May 
fishing and you will come again. 


Trout, Salmon, Lakers, Aureolas, Bass, 
Pickerel 


Five lakes, miles of streams in great border forest. 
Main camp, twelve cabins. Open fires. A table we are 
proud of. Good old guides, if desired. Famous mineral 
spring. Accessible to Boston and New York by rail or 
motor. Reliable references near you. 75 miles from 
White Mountains. 20 miles from Colebrook, N. H. No 
mosquitoes nor Black Flies. May Ist to November Ist. 


H. A. QUIMBY, Mer. Averill, Vt. 












A Big Game Hunt 
Alaska, Siberia and 
the Arcti 


On one trip I se. 
cured for 4 sports- 
men 8 Polar Bear, 
16 Walrus, 15 
Caribou, 8 Brown 
Bear, 4 Black Bear, 
8 Moose and 12 
Mountain Sheep. 
Will guarantee 
you the same this 
summer. A _ pleas- 
ant cruise; twelve- 
year-old boy made 
entire trip with us, 


F. E. KLEINSCHMIDT 
105 W. 109th St, N.Y. 


Hunters * ALASKA * Tourists 


Weare prepared to furnish complete outfit and 

show you the game; moose, bear, sheep or 

goat. Comfortable camps, experienced guides, 

magnificent scenery. 

THE TAKU RIVER COMiANY 
JUNEAU, ALASKA 





















Sportsman, take your wife and spend a few weeks on 


One of the Most Beautiful Ranches 
in Northern Wyoming 


Fish and Game in Season 


For particulars write 


MRS. S. P. ABER 
808 West Works St. :: :: Sheridan, Wyoming 


. . . 

Where the big game is plentiful 
Guarantee bear in spring. Elk in season. Best 
fishing in the Rockies. Can furnish best of ref- 
erences from scientific people who have been out 
with me from all parts of the world. I have 
saddle and pack horses. Everything first class. 
Write or wire 


CHICK. GRIMSLEY, Registered Guide 
BYNUM, MONTANA 


TRY THIS SUMMER AT 


“THE WHITE BEAR” 
IN PICTURESQUE MONTANA 


on a mountain river, full of fish, just waiting for your 
hook. Two hours’ ride from Big Timber by automobile, 
scenic beauty on all sides. 

Every modern convenience ; altitude 5200 feet; glorious 
air; all the mountain sports; excellent cuisine. 

Rates $40.00 per week per person. Booklet on request. 
Make your reservations early, Address all communica- 
tions to 


Mrs. C. M. LORING, Business Manager, BILLINGS, MONTANA 


TROUT FISHING 


Mountain Lake Inn and Brook Trout Preserve, 2% hours 
from New York City to Cresco, Pa., railroad station, 
where you can catch trout and be comfortable. Accom- 
modates 50. Steam heat in every room. Electric lights, 
telephone and telegraph services. Fifty-acre lake and 
miles of streams, which are alive with the speckled 
beauties. Season opens for trout April 15. Telephone 
call 3R4 Canadensis, Pa. Write for booklet. 


FRANK W. JANNEY, CANADENSIS, PA. 


Fisherman, Hunter or Pleasure 


Seeker we are ready for you at Sunset Innon 
9the largest lake in the Mts., where 
game abounds and nature reigns supreme; small 
camps, fireplace, lounging room, dancing and all 
improvements. 














BEEBE & ASHTON Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 
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THE NEW NORTH 





Big Fish and Small Fish 








fone, NORTHERN 
/ ONTARIO 


An organization has now been established on 

the famous virgin 
NORTH OF NIPIGON WATERS 
the Kapikotongwa, Drowning, Kowkash and con- 
tiguous waters, the finest 
BIG SQUARE-TAIL TROUT FISHING 

in the North: trout running 2 to 6 Ibs. We have 
a new FISHING LODGE at CAVEL STATION, 
as headquarters for this fishing. 


Our famous N. W. Quebec Preserves are already 
widely known as a “‘Wonderland.’’ The 


ATIKAMEK & MESSAGAMI PRESERVES 
stand unsurpassed for Cruising-Fishing and live- 
game photography outings. They have made a 
record unsurpassed in Canada as 


BIG GAME TERRITORY 

4 complete organization of Clubhouses, outlying 
camps, outfits and real guides. 

Essentially for businessmen—sportsmen seeking 
a real big-game trip with all details arranged and 
at a definite cost. 

MOOSE—BEAR—DEER 

A few two-member camp racancies. All trips 
by reservation only. ° 

Our Illustrated booklet and folders state phase Tarpon down to trout with lots between. 


of outing contemplated. Soertomen seeking a BIG GAME. AND SMALL GAME. 


new, unspoiled outdoors write 


S. E. SANGSTER (Box ee Bear and deer — to birds ne lots between. : 
se eared Seaboard Air Line Railway 


Complete train service direct to hunting and fishing grounds in the 
Buy These Bargains by Mail CAROLINAS, GEORGIA and FLORIDA. 
Teen muy ments 88 “WINTERING IN THE SOUTH” 


5 for = acres = J 222 

55 10 acres lake fron 

124 “ 50 acres beautifully wooded, Booklet tells of the places to go, etc. Send for a copy. 

52 “* small ——_ a N 

95 “* 50 acre hunting camp si ° 

GB * cool ausuten, te Game Gute ew York Office: 142 W. 42nd St. S.B. Murdock, General Eastern Passenger Agent 
Also beautifully situated hunting camps and fishing lodges, 
where there is real hunting and fishing. Summer cottage 
sites, islands of all sizes, heavily wooded acreages all 
situated in Muskoka Georgian Bay District, with its ten 
thousand islands, Algonquin Park with its 300 lakes. 
Highlands of Ontario, Lake of Bays, and the famous 
Muskoka Lakes Region. All offered at 10 cents on the 
dollar of their value and on easy monthly payments of 
$5.00 and upward. Send for illustrated list of the above 
and one hundred other properties seized and sold for 
taxes. Every property is fully described and offered at 
a stated price. Send no money. Send for list to-day, 
60 you will have first chance. If you wish you may 
make the payments to your local trust company. 
SALE SERVICE, 72 Queen Street West, District 83, 
Toronto, Canada, 





























For your vacation this Summer come up to 


SHEEHAN’S CAMP 
LAKE PENAGE 


A Fishing and Hunting Camp on Canada’s Frontier. 
A well equipped camp with cabin accommodation on 
csenees greatest bass lake, and in the centre of one of 
ntario’s finest fish and game districts. 
Postal address, ‘ O other spot the world over holds more 


Ww i A ; 

eaten airing baer charm for tourists. Colorful vistas of 

“Rough It” in Canada! TE narrow winding streets lined with curious 

dwellings and shops—a place of strange 

people and customs with a strong impression 

THE LODGE, BALDWIN’S MILLS, P. Q of old Castile that survives modern street 
Address: MITCHELL cars, electric lights and “‘jitneys. 


5 Christopher Street New York City, N. Y. / Bathing; golf; interesting drives to the old fortresses 
or out thru the countryside. Never a dull moment 


F oO R Ss A L E during your entire stay. 


24 acres on Chesapeake Bay (10 miles from Cam- Havana is only three days away from New York on 


bridge, Md.). Ready for occupancy, furnished 
complete, including animals. Also Ford car; 2 a large, fast steamer of the 


dwellings, outhouses, power boat, small boats. 
a fishing. Quail, rabbit and duck hunting. Havana’s night life has 

deal permanent home. Tillable land, fruit in ° J 66 

abundance. Price, $12,000. won it renown as ‘the 


C. E. HARBISON Paris of the Western Al I ili 
; Af toN » Bah 
P. O. Box 346, Philadelphia, Pa. Hemisphere. enn koe aan 


FOR SA J E For illustrated booklets and information 
regarding sailings, rates, reservations 
$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, Se ee 


poultry, fur farm; riverfront; Ozarks. $100.00 New York & Cuba Mail Steamship Co. 
hunting, fishing, trapping. Foot of Wall St. New York 


HUBBARD 


1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas MMU OULU OU 





Why wait for bass when there is plenty of other 
game fish? Do your fishing early and stay at 
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Magic nights or sa the red moon 


Though you sit in your cozy armchair you can still be out in the 
clean white spaces of the Northwest—out in Adventureland! 


F the hard pavements of the city 

streets are beginning to pall—if you 
feel hemmed in by tall, smothering build- 
ings—if the electric lights along the 
City Trail are beginning to lose their 
glamour—it is a sign that the “call of 
the wild” is coming to you—it is a sign 
for you to “pack up” your mind and 
follow James Oliver Curwood into the 
great Romanceland of the Northwest. 

Here is the great magic land where care 
and worry are banished in a twinkling— 


where the breath of Romance stirs in the 
blood of men and women—the land of 
adventure, strange, enchanting, wondrous, 
Stand under the great open sky—gaze at 
the wondrous Red Moon and the White 
Stars—hear the cry of the wolf pack— 
stand at the top of the world and feel the 
spell of the vast white wilderness! You 
do not have to stir out of your easy chair 
to do it. James Oliver Curwood is wait- 
ing for you, ready to carry you far and 
happily into Adventureland. 


JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD 
6 Complete Volumes «Now at a Special Price 


*‘Nomads of the North,’ “‘The Grizzly King,” “‘Baree,Son of Kazan,’’ ‘The Courage 
of Marge O’ Doone,” ‘‘God’s Country and the Woman,” “‘The Hunted Woman.” 


To every soul the ere comes the frequent, insistent 
‘‘call of the wild.” Your adventurous spirit will 
find satisfaction in exploring, with James Oliver 
Curwood, the great Romanceland of the North- 
west. Here in the enchanted country this great 
author writes about so absorbingly, wortderful ad- 
ventures are always happening. Let him take you 
along to the great white spaces of the wilderness. 
Spend the night with him under the frosty stars 
travel over the great untrammeled spaces by canoe, 
by snowshoe, by dog sledge. Go on exciting 
big-game hunts, ‘form an intimacy with the wild 
creatures of the Northwest 
Here, waiting for you in the wonderful pages of 
lames Oliver Curwood’s books, is all the magic 
Romance of a great and glorious country, ready to 
thrill and inspire you—ready to lift you clear of 
worry and care—ready to transport you to the 
land and people of your dreams. 
* There never was a writer with the compelling 
power of James Oliver Curwood. 
‘N His stories have the gripping, 
broad interest of big things 
N done in a big way. More than 





on 2,000,000 copies of these 
books have been sold, 
NELSON The tales have been 


DOUBLEDAY ". eagerly sought by 


i CGS moving picture com 
a a - panies all over the 
GARDEN CITY,N.Y. “Q world. 


1 , And now 
Kindly send me _ the you have the 
six-volume set of James a 


Oliver Curwood at the spe- Vp opportunity 
cial low price for free ex- ™ “ines 
umination. I will either return ing a 
the books at your expense in T 

days or send you $1.50 and then .@) 
$2.00 a month for pene months, & 
making a total of $7.5 4 


eee ee eee eee + 
AGGTORS. . 0. ccc ccc cccresesccecececesesece 


CUB. c cvcccccccccscsecscoescces MMMM ccccecce 


By sending cork with your order you can secure this set for only $7.00% 


beautiful six-volume set of James Oliver Curwood 
at an unprecedented price! At last this world- 
famous author is brought within the reach of 
everybody. By acting quickly—that is the con- 
dition, remember—you can obtain a wonderful 
six-volume set of James Oliver Curw for prac- 
tically half price! The set, which is beautifully 
bound in dark maroon cloth, with the titles let- 
tered in gold, has sold regularly for almost 
DOUBLE the present price! 


SEND NO MONEY 


If you are tired of ordinary novels, if you 
are “fed up” with the humdrum of your 
daily routine, if you want to feel the clean 
white snow of the great Northwest under 
your feet, if you want to live among ¥ 
real men and women, follow Curwood / 
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into Adventureland! Don’t bother to send any 
money. Merely mail the coupon and the six 
volumes of Curwood will be sent to you at once. 
When they arrive, you have the privilege of 
examining them for seven days, and then pay- 
ing for them in small monthly instalments. This 
offer is good only while the present special edition 
is av ailable. Take advantage of it now—mail 
the coupon at once and make sure of your set. 


_ Nelson Doubleday, Inc. 


Dept. C-163 
Garden City New York 











That tense moment with dogs at point, just before the 
whirr of wings brings action. The gun will snap to the 
shoulder with more confidence—results will be surer— 


if the shells are loaded with Du Pont or Ballistite. 


Du Pont makes powder—not shells. Du Pont 
Powders are loaded in every brand of shell. 
The name “DU PONT” or“BALLISTITE”, 
printed on the carton and the top shot wad, 
tells you what powder you are shooting. 
Specify the powder when you buy the shell. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 








When you shoot a shell loaded 
with Du Pont or Ballistite Powder 
there is a century of experience 
back of your trigger-finger. Isn’t 
it worth your while to look for the 


name on the top shot wad? 


SHOOT DUPONT POWDERS 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 








ook for the 


Sava 


e Red Box 


The same fine workmanship Savage put behind the smashing 
.303, the amazing .22 hi-power, the penetrating .250-3000, 
the powerful Savage .300 and the old favorite, the .30-30 


Savage is now putting behind the 


.25 Auto. 
.32 Auto. 
.380 Auto. 


32 S. & W. 
38 S. & W. 


Back in the early nineties when hunters 


were banging away at big game and stag- 


gering under the recoil from black powder 
charges—shooting bullets almost as big 
as your thumb—Savage was working out 
a new idea that was to revolutionize big 


game hunting. 


Savage was developing simultaneously a new 
type of firearm and a new type of cartridge to 


work together. 


The result was the Savage .303 which came 
out with the first hammerless repeating rifle— 


the famous Savage model. 

A cartridge that would bring down the big- 
gest game—yet handled by a light, well-bal- 
anced rifle with an unbelievably slight recoil. 


Instant success of the Savage 
High Power cartridges 


Some of the old timers hooted at first. But not 
for long. When the .303 began breaking records 


and became the favorite of such men as Dr. W. 
T. Hornaday and Mr. Dall deWeese—the .303 
quickly took its place at the top—and still 
stands out as the best sporting cartridge of the 
2000 feet per second class. 

In the same way Savage brought out other 
high-power cartridges during the following 


boxes of this design—ask for the Savage Red Box 


.25 Rem. 
.30 Rem. 
.32 Rem. 


.35 Rem. 
.32 Win. Special 
25/35 


years—the .22 high-power and the .250-3000 
cartridges, and more recently the .300—that 
are right now remarkable for their accuracy 
and power. 

And Savage has led in making the difference 
between the hunting of yesterday and the 
hunting of today as great as the difference be- 
tween travelling in an old stage coach and a 
modern express train. 

So successful have been the Savage high- 
power cartridges—so superior in design and 
accuracy—and so insistent has been the de- 
mand for Savage fine workmanship in other 
well-known cartridges—that the Savage 
Arms Corporation has been persuaded to turn 
out these other cartridges. 

All Savage cartridges are guaranteed by us. 
Properly constructed arms for which these 
cartridges are adapted are guaranteed by us 
when used with these cartridges to the extent 
that the manufacturers of these arms guarantee 
their products. 

Ask at your dealer’s, or write for the inter- 
esting catalog describing in detail the complete 
Savage line. Address 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Dept. 123, Utica, N. Y. 


Owners and operators of the J. Stevens Arms Co. 


All cartridges manufactured by Savage are now packed in 
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